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F a ilin g  O u r  W a y  to  a C o v e r

l o R T H i s  i s s u e ’s COVER STORY, “T h e Value o f  Failure,” w e thought 

it ’d be illustrative to pull back the curtain a b it and show  read

ers how  w e finalized the cover art for this issue. W e opted  for a 

typographical approach and com m issioned an illustrator, M ary Kate 

M cD evitt, to do the work. W h at unfolds on this spread is our collective  

effort to  produce a cover that best fits our package o f  essays. W e tried  

different typographic styles, different beds (headlines), different deks 

(the text beneath  the headline), w e m ixed and m atched. Eventually we 

ended up w ith  a cover w e loved.
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T he Value o f Failure

Of the essays included in this cover pack
age, Jillian Garber’s piece, “The Process,” 
tracks closest to our efforts here. A soft
ware engineer at Sonos, Garber describes 
how she works best—and how she had 
to learn to be comfortable with time- 
consuming dead ends in an attempt to 
achieve a positive solution in her work. 
It’s worth emphasizing and not the— 
positive solution. Just look at this cover: 
this solution worked for us, but it wasn’t 
the only idea we could have selected. Tell 
us what you think: is this a good cover? 
Could it have been better? We look for
ward to hearing your thoughts.





S C E N E  H B i

Autum nal beauty invites us to

consider the deeper questions, 

including the difficult ones.

“Season o f  m ists and m ellow  fruitfulness . . So begins 

John Keats’s ode “To Autum n,” an evocative m editation  

on beauty and fragility, fullness and impermanence. There  

is som ething about autumnal morning m ists that both in

vites and occludes. If I stop to watch the Ways o f  M ist, 

what will I find? D o  I decide that I’m “too busy” or do I 

accept the invitation to pause and enter into mystery? ff 

Teaching is like this too. M y tightly crafted syllabus or rig

orously researched lecture means nothing if  I plow  right 

through it. Som etim es a student’s seem ingly simple ques

tion gets right to the heart o f  our collective inquiry M y 

task as a teacher is to pay attention, to notice w hen a ques

tion calls us to sit together in the m ist for a time. In the 

courses that I teach about the many meanings o f  nature, 

this inquiry includes difficult questions o f  access and priv

ilege, one version o f  w hich m ight even be “W h o  has the 

good fortune to pause and sit in an Adirondack chair on a 

college campus watching the m ist rise—and w ho does 

not?” T he im plied follow-up, for all o f  us to take upon our

selves, is ‘And how  am I called to respond?” K nowing how  

little tim e he had to dwell on this magical earth, Keats 

took  on the big questions. T he m ist reminds me to resist 

our culture’s em pty cry o f  “Hurry!” T he m ist muffles my 

haste, poses deeper queries, and asks me to sit and listen.

B y  R ebecca K neale G o u l d , A sso ciate  P rofessor  

OF E n v iron m enta l  St u d ie s  
Photograph by Brett Simison
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If Bread L o a f’s Little Theater  

is full—or if one arrives late 

to a W riters’ C onference  

reading—listening occurs 

al fresco, with a classic 

Adirondack chair for seating.

Every sum m er since 1 9 2 6 , w riters from  all over have 

gathered in August, in R ipton, for the Bread Loaf 

W riters’ C onference. T h e  1 0  days are heady and social 

and hum m ing. You’re constantly  am ong p eop le—in the  

dorm s, in th e dining hall, in w orkshops, in craft classes, 

at the cock ta il parties, at the barn dances. In to  this 

m ix, add the afternoon and even ing readings in the  

musty, quaint L ittle  Theater. T h is tim e—after so m uch  

happy literary chatter—is quiet m agic. Som e o f  the  

country’s b est prose w riters and p oets stand at the  

pod ium  and read from  their work—spinning stories, 

reciting  verse, conjuring scenes from  their pasts. T h e  

listen in g  is collective: you ’re part o f  th is focused  hush. 

And the listening is private: leaps o f  recognition occurring 

w ith in  you as you hear som eth in g  stirring, som eth in g  

resonant. I t’s one o f  the m arvels o f  the conference: 

every day, several tim es a day, you ’re engaged and trans

ported.

B y J a n ic e  O b u c h o w s k i 
Photograph by Brett Simison







^ ■ S  C E N E n

W illiam  Arrocha teaches 

courses on international 

developm ent, m igration, 

and human rights at the  

M iddlebury Institute o f 

International Studies at 

Monterey.

B eing born an im m igrant, surrounded by im m igrants, 

and traveling through life as an im m igrant grants one  

the g ift o f  being able to  unfold  m ultip le id en tities  and 

planes o f  consciou sn ess. It is like being in all 

seasons at once, or as th e A rgentinian p o e t and singer 

Facundo Cabral once declared: “N o t  being  from  here, 

nor from  th ere .” ^  B eing an im m igrant can also be 

daunting. Yet the dreams o f  a better life overshadow  

th e fears that may haunt us, and teaching at the  

M iddlebury In stitu te  as an im m igrant is like finding a 

new  hom e, as w e are all im m igrants. Sadly, in today’s 

upside-dow n w orld, m any w ho uphold the h ighest 

levels o f  pow er sen selessly  consider certain im m igrants 

as scum . Yet, at th e M iddlebury In stitu te , w e are all 

’ keepers o f  one o f  the countless ligh thou ses that 

throughout th e w orld guide hum anity in its struggle  

f   ̂ for hum an dignity, regardless o f  o n e ’s c itizen sh ip  or 

im m igration status.

Fall 2018 1
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C O N T E N T S

UPFRONT

22 For the Record
Recapping the news, notes, and interesting 
tidbits that have grabbed our attention during 
the past three months.

23Q&A
Jennifer Grotz has concluded her first year as 
director of the Bread LoafWriters’ Conferences. 
We catch up with the acclaimed poet, translator, 
and professor to get her take on the new job.

25 Fact Finder
The New England Review is turning 40! In 
celebration of the milestone, we turn back the 
cover of the College’s literary gem and dig into 
its rich history (and present).

28 Map
Let’s eat—a culinary tour of campus.

C L A S S  A C T S

54 Pursuits
Early on, Cori Messinger ’98 knew she wanted 
to work for a conservation organization. Now, 
as the Nature Conservancy’s chief fundraiser for 
projects in Africa, she has one of the most 
demanding—and rewarding—jobs in the field.

56 In the Queue
Rebecca Makkai’s third novel is dazzling critics 
and delighting readers. We offer our take. (Hint: 
We love it, too.)

58 Class Notes

66 Autobiography
Meet the alumni editor.

96 Road Taken
A writer decides to roll up his sleeves and make 
a return to manual labor.

THF

G R E A T

B E L I E V E R S
A'WOVEL

R E B E C C A

M AKKAI
. THE HUNO*EO-YfA« HOlKt

W ith  The Great 

Believers. Rebecca 

M akkai, M A  English 

04, has delivered yet 

another novel to  be 

devoured by readers.

F E A T U R E S

3 0  Can World-Class Wine Come from.. Vermont?
Deirdre Heekin ’89 has a compelling case to make.
By M elissa  Pasanen

3 6  Trail Running l o i

A chemistry professor and avid trail runner laces up his shoes and takes readers on a tour of campus 
that you won’t find on any brochure.
ByJ eff Byers

3 8  The Value of Failure
Failure isn’t a word most people associate with places like Middlebury. But by clinging to the notion 
of perfection, one risks missing out on life’s most important lessons.
E ssays by i i  w riters

4 6  Moriel Rothman-Zecher Has 
Something to Say
The American-Israeli writer (and new father) now has a critically acclaimed novel to his name. And 
like much of his prior work, his fiction is a reflection of his DNAand the life he has lived.
By K evin  C harles Flem ing  ’09

P H O T O G R A P H  BY E R I N  L I T T L E  ( A B O V E  L E F T ) .  C O V E R  BY M A R Y  K A T E  M C D E V I T T  A N D  A B O V E  P H O T O G R A P H  BY A N N I E  O ' N E I L L .



MIDDLEBURY PERFORMING ARTS SERIES
2018-2019 SEASON

K itte l &  Co.

October 27 • MCA, Robison Hall 

Jean -G u ihen  Q ueyras, Cello

November 2 • MCA, Robison Hall

Jup iter Q u a rte t

November 30 • MCA, Robison Hall

Cédric  T ib e rg h ien , Piano

Decembers ■ MCA, Robison Hall

M a rk  Padm ore, Tenor;

Paul Lewis, Piano

January 18 ■ MCA, Robison Hall

M a n u a l C inem a  

The End o f TV
January 30 ■ Wright Theatre

C hristian Sands Trio
February 22 • MCA, Robison Hall

R agam ala D ance C om pany  

Sacred Earth
February 28 and March 1 
MCA, Dance Theatre

A le xa n d e r M e ln iko v  and  

A ndreas  Staier, Piano

March 15 • MCA, Robison Hall

C astalian  Q u a rte t

April 12 ■ MCA, Robison Hall

B rentano Q u a rte t w ith  

D aw n U pshaw , Soprano

April 26 • MCA, Robison Hall

Sophie Shao and Friends

May 10 ■ MCA, Robison Hall

TICKETS ON SALE N O W . $30 AND UNDER!
PHONE: 802-443-MIDD (6433) o n l in e : go.middlebury.edu/tickets 

IN PERSON: Mahaney Center for the Arts or McCullough Student Center

go.middlebury.edu/pas

MIDDLEBURY COLLEGE | M AHANEY CENTER FOR THE ARTS

M I D D L E B U R Y  C O L L E G E  

B O A R D  O F  T R U S T E E S

P R E S ID E N T  

Laurie L. Patton

F E L L O W S  

Belinda L. Badcock 

Zachary A  Bourque 01 

Joseph W. Brown ’90 

Leilani McClellan Brown ’93 

Eve B. Burton

Kirtley Horton Cameron '95 

Allan R. Dragone Jr. ’78 

Janine J. Feng ’92 

Graham C. Goldsmith '89 

G. Parker Harris III '89 

Lucienne M. Ide ’97 

Catherine G. Lee '92 

George C. Lee li ’88 

Russell J. Leng ’60 

Caroline Sneath McBride '75 

Garrett M. Moran '76 

Kimberly Collins Parizeau ’ 7 9  

Dennis D. Parker ’77 

Steven B. Peterson ’88 

Suzanne Reider ’87 

Helen Riess 

Elisabeth B. Robert’78 

Richard T. Scanlon ’93 

Henry J. Simonds 97 

Elizabeth Cromwell Speers ’86 

Mark D. Spence ’98 

Karen A. Stolley ’77 

Deborah G. Thomas ’75 

William F. Truscott ’83 

James Edward Virtue '82 

John S. Weinberg 

Linda Foster W hitton ’80 

Kashif Zafar ’92

T R U S T E E S  E M E R IT I

Dort A. Cameron III ’67

James S. Davis ’66

Churchill G. Franklin ’71

Frederick M. Fritz ’68

Nancy Coffrin Furlong ’75

Claire Waterhouse Gargalli ’64

Robert C. Graham Jr. ’63

Willard T. Jackson ’51

Betty Ashbury Jones, M A  French ’86

William H. Kieffer III '64

Roxanne McCormick Leighton ’67

John M. McCardell Jr.

C. Irving Meeker ’50 

Patricia Judah Palmer ’57 

M ilton V. Peterson ’58 

Felix G. Rohatyn ’49 

John R. Tormondsen '82 

Mama C. Whittington 

Kendrick R. Wilson III

O F F IC E R S  O F  T H E  C O R P O R A T IO N  

Kimberly Collins Parizeau 79. Chair 

Laurie L. Patton. President 

Allan R. Dragone Jr. ’78, Vice Chair 

John S. Weinberg, Vice Chair 

Hannah S.. Ross. Secretary 

Stephanie M. Neil. Assistant Secretary 

David J. Provost. Treasurer

10 Middleburv m a g a z i n e



E D I T O R S  N O T E

fti
!' .. 'ii-i

0 i1 i

The Year Begins
It WAS MID-MORNING ON A SuNDAY, juSt four 
days after the start of classes at Middlebury, and 
the Davis Family Library was more populated 
than I had expected.

It was unseasonably warm—the mercury 
would creep into the upper 80s later that after
noon—and I was in search of a cool, quiet spot 
where I could sit in a comfortable chair for a few 
hours and, without distraction, focus on some 
work with looming (or missed!) deadlines. (For 
the record: wandering the stacks of periodicals 
on the lower level is not a distraction, but rather 
a digressive opportunity to further fuel the 
creative process.)

I found my chair on the upper level, but 
my attention was almost immediately drawn 
elsewhere. I didn’t think the library would be 
empty at this time, but I was intrigued by the 
number of students who were pecking away at 
laptops, painting printouts with highlighters, 
and speaking in semi-hushed tones while check
ing out a display near the circulation desk that 
featured the College’s literary journal, the New 
Englund Review.

I know: college students in the library on a 
Sunday is not a revelation. But on a day that felt 
like summer, at a time in the semester (and hour) 
that would seem to warrant greater sparsity, 
I was struck by the moment. As I wandered 
around hearing snippets of conversation and 
observing what folks were reading {Premodern 
Japan, On Liberty), a clearer picture emerged. It 
was not one of stressed-out students or people 
fulfilling an obligatory function, but rather a 
natural course of events, one in kind with the 
jam-packed activities fair on the lawn next to 
McCullough two days prior and the loud cheer
ing sections at soccer and field hockey games on 
a sun-drenched Saturday afternoon.

On campus, the year had begun anew. For 
some, it was the beginning of the collegiate ex
perience; for others, a return—and a welcomed 
one, from my observations.

Eventually, I made my way back to my chair 
and settled in. Stories demanded attention. 
Deadlines whispered (or shouted!) their urgent 
warnings. A natural course of events, d
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Fve done my part 
for Middlebury 
and it feels great.
I wanted to make sure that I could 

give back to Middlebury, and I found 

the perfect solution with an IRA 

beneficiary designation. If you want to 

support the College too but think you 

can’t, trust m e—you can!”
- J A C K  R U D N IC K '7 0

Y O U R  IR A  C A N  

■ S U P P O R T  M ID D L E B U R Y

An IRA beneficiary designation is 
an easy way to support Middlebury. 
Just use a Change of Beneficiary 
form from your plan administrator. 
Play your part in making Middlebury 
affordable for future generations 
of students.

Call Anne, Deb, or Tiffany at 
866-496-6433, email them at



O L D  C H A P E L

An Unexpected Path
B y La u r ie  L. Pa t t o n

T h ere is no script. §  T h at m ay be exactly  h ow  one M id d leb u ry  stu d en t  

found h im se lf  w riting  one. “M y m ajoring in film at M idd leb ury  w asn’t 

w hat m y parents e x p ected ,” he to ld  m e. “W h e n  I cam e to  M iddlebury, I 

planned to  major in com p u ter  sc ien ce . I t ’s w hat I th ou gh t I w anted . I t’s 

w hat I told them  I was interested in. But then  I took  a course on film history

because it seemed interesting. I never looked 
back. Here I am, a senior, a film and media 
studies major. I’ve found my calling.”

I believe he’s right. I’ve seen his work—it’s 
beautiful and inspired—and I’ve seen his pas
sion for his field of study. I see how happy and 
rewarded he is as he satisfies the requirements 
of his major—all because he chose to take a 
chance and explore a subject away from his 
planned focus.

This student’s story is one of dozens I’ve 
heard from current students. I’ve heard often 
about how before Middlebury, they believed 
their lives were on certain paths—a major, a 
career, a destination—and how a deviation from 
those paths took them into lives more surpris
ing and more rewarding than they’d expected.

It’s also a story I hear again and again from 
the Middlebury alumni I meet, and the lives I 
read about in these pages and so many others. 
Many of these lives bear little resemblance to 
the plans that existed at the start of college, or 
its end. A lawyer becomes an artist. An artist 
becomes a lawyer. An academic becomes an 
administrator. An apolitical person becomes 
an activist. A guidance counselor becomes a 
financial planner. A teacher becomes a novelist. 
A musician takes a chance to go live abroad, and 
a new career as a translator emerges.

What allows for this kind of flexibility, resil
ience, openness to opportunity? In large part, I 
believe, it is the kind of liberal arts education 
offered at Middlebury. As our understanding of

the world expands, that education expands, too. 
With participation from our students, as well as 
our faculty, we continue to examine and update 
our liberal arts curriculum to ensure that it is 
best preparing our students for the world that 
they’re living in. This includes broadening the 
curriculum to encourage and prompt students 
to diversify their interests and deepen their 
understanding of the world.

In preparing our students broadly, we prepare 
them for the unexpected paths, the twists 
and turns (both sharp and gentle) that define 
most every life. Our response to those unex
pected opportunities depends on what we know 
about ourselves and the world around us. A 
Middlebury education does not make the path 
easy—it’s preparation for the tough path ahead.

Sometimes it’s a matter of choice. You choose 
a major after finding a course, or a professor, 
that delights you, and you find you keep going 
back for more. You choose to study abroad in 
another language, not your first, and in an un
expected region—Yaoundé, Cameroon, rather 
than Poitiers, France; or Montevideo, Uruguay, 
rather than Madrid, Spain.

Other times, it’s a lack of choice—a class you 
have to take because the course you want is 
closed. The room, or roommate, you have to 
choose because your plans fell apart. The job 
you accept after you’re turned down for the 
one you want.

Often, it’s about the work you think and feel 
you are ready for, rather than the position or

title or even identity that you might be taking 
on. When people ask me, “How did a scholar 
of early Indian history and culture become an 
educational leader?” I respond that, at every 
moment of decision in my career, I asked myself 
what kind of work I could do that would be the 
most service to the world. Then I knew I was 
authentically responding to the opportunities 
the world was offering, rather than simply ful
filling a role or holding a title.

I’ve turned down leadership roles because, 
even though the role might have been attractive, 
I knew someone else would be better for the 
job, and I wouldn’t be authentically responding 
to an opportunity for service. Viewed in that 
light, the script and the journey both unfold 
in unexpected ways.

I make it a point to emphasize to all students— 
new and returning—how important it is to be 
willing to go down the unexpected path when 
opportunities arise—even if it leads to what one 
might perceive as failure.

It’s important—necessary—to move toward 
the uncertainty, rather than demand what we 
expected, to follow the script that we believe 
was written for us—even if, in truth, that’s not 
how the script goes.

Because there is no script. □
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Talk

F E A T U R E D  C O N T R I B U T O R S

Kevin Charles Fleming 09 ( ‘Moriel Rothman- 
Zecher Has Something to Say") has written some of 
this magazine’s finest profiles during the past decade, 
with subjects that include author Jeff Lindsay ’75 (“This 
Man Has Created a Monster,” summer 2011), political 
scientist Allison Stanger (“The Shadow Government,” 
spring 2010), and journalist Will Dobson ’95 (“The Last 
Days of the Dictator,” summer 2012). Kevin’s writing 
has also appeared in Pacific Standard, Washingtonian. 
the Atlantic, and Outside.

Illustrator and lettering artist Mary Kate 
McDevitt (“The Value of Failure’)  hand lettered this 
issue’s cover—and was generous enough to allow us 
to reveal the entire creative process and effort on the 
inside front cover and page 1. Mary Kate’s talent has 
been engaged by the likes of Sesame Street, Nike. O 
magazine. Penguin Books, and Target. She is also the 
author of three books: Hand-Lettering Ledger. Illustra
tion Workshop, and Every Day Is Epic. And perhaps 
our favorite fact about her is that she has a cat named 
Peppy Mew Mew and a dog named Fritz.

Annie O’Neill (“Moriel Rothman Has Something 
to Say”) is a photographer based in Pittsburgh, 
Pennsylvania. A Long Island native, Annie has been 
documenting lifes rich pageant for more than two 
decades, an effort that has taken her to five continents 
and provided assignments that range from a royal wed
ding in Qatar to the documentation of U.S. military 
veterans afflicted with posttraumatic stress disorder.

Writer Melissa Pasanen (“Can World-Class Wine 
Come from ... Vermont?”) is perhaps Vermont’s most 
prolific food journalist. Shes a regular on Vermont 
Public Radio’s VPR Cafe, and her byline has been 
a staple of just about every publication—6ur/;ngton 
Free Press. Seven Days. Vermont magazine, Vermont 
Life—\n the Green Mountain State. She’s not a state 
secret, though. Mags and publishers with a national 
reach—Saveur, EatingWell, and Rodale—also dish up 
her delicious prose.

The Heads of State (“The Value of Failure) con
tributed the illustrations that accompany our 11 essays 
on failure. Founded by Dusty Summers and Jason 
Kernevich, the company counts Apple, Starbucks, the 
New York Times, and Esquire among its clients. Odds 
are. you ve seen their work just about everywhere, 
from a Times magazine cover to U.S. postage stamps.

C O R R E S P O N D E N C E

Go Fish

A TALE OF TW O  CHRISES

I’ve said it before, and I’ll say it again: fishing 
is ultimately never really about the fish them
selves; rather, it’s always about the people you 
meet along the way and the places you see and 
experience. Thoreau said it best; “Many men 
go fishing all of their lives without knowing 
that it is not fish they are after.” It’s true. Took 
me a while to figure it out, and if you haven’t 
yet, you will.

So it tickled my heart in a good way to see 
the [Middlehury Magazine] story about Chris 
Wood ’88, president and CEO ofTrout Unlim
ited, written by Chris Santella ’85, one of the 
most decorated outdoor writers in America, 
who share a mutual connection as alums of 
Middlebury College in Vermont (“Go Fish,” 
summer 2018).

The world can be a cynical one, even in fly 
fishing, where “ambassadors” and social me
dia seemingly rule the day. When people make 
their own pedestals to stand on, dole out 
awards to themselves, and there is no shortage 
of those who “talk the talk” but scant few who 
really “walk the walk,” it’s sometimes difficult 
and frustrating to wade through it all.

Until you read something like Santella’s 
profile of Wood, something that captures the 
work of two consummate professionals in one 
place: one who is literally doing more to make 
trout fishing better for future generations 
than anyone else in America, and the other

who writes with aplomb on a level that few, 
if any, are able to match. Kudos to Middle
bury! Nice work! Thanks to Chris Wood. And 
thanks to Chris Santella.

I hope that this story is widely read. I have 
no doubt that readers will feel the way I 
do—bolstered by the writing (the craft), the 
purpose, the mission, and the “why” of trout 
fishing and conservation. You will never, ever 
find two better, truer “ambassadors” for trout 
fishing anywhere.

— K i r k  D e e t e r , Excerpted from the blogpost 
“The Middlebury Backstory,”andpublished by 
Trout Unlimited.

The writer is the vice president ofTrout Media 
and the editor of Tront Magazine.

MORE TO  THE STORY

What fun to read about Chris Wood ’88 in the 
summer issue of the magazine (“Go Fish”). 
Thank you for including Chris among your 
stories, but I noticed his work at Middlebury 
was not mentioned. I feel compelled to share 
some of his Middlebury roots!

After graduating from Midd, Chris worked 
with Frank Kelley, director of residential life, 
part of the first cohort of RHAs (residence 
hall advisors) supporting and shaping the new 
Commons system. Those first RHAs split 
their time between a departmental intern
ship and work in the residence halls. I was in-
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Il
credibly fortunate to have Chris’s help while 
evolving the Office of Student Employment 
and Volunteer Services. Chris helped connect 
fellow football players with community needs, 
build the number of Community Friends “big 
brothers,” encourage students to visit elders, 
and more.

When I read about Chris’s “ability to tread 
a middle path,” I thought about the profound 
influence that Frank had on Chris (and so 
many of us!). Frank was an iconic figure, just 
like Dean of Students Erica Wonnacott, who 
hired him. Frank had a special way of connect
ing with and believing in people. Fie encour
aged the very best in all of us. Frank got things 
done, not through meetings and policies but 
by his presence, day and night, building rela
tionships. I believe Chris’s “everyman quality” 
comes from genuine connections with folks 
from all walks of life. His understanding of 
the importance of forging authentic relation
ships—whether on pristine rivers, through 
advocacy work “on the hill,” or strategizing to 
safeguard public lands—stems, in part, from 
Frank’s early influence. To mark their enduring 
respect and love for Frank, Chris and his wife, 
Betsy, gave their son the middle name Francis.

There are so many stories to share from 
those days. We worked very hard yet had fun, 
too. Chris loved to play practical jokes. Just ask 
former Dean Ann Hanson about the phone 
call she received one morning about her son’s 
behavior from the “school principal”!

One afternoon Chris and I were in the of
fice together on a beautiful sunny day Chris 
was struggling with ideas about his future: 

“Tiffany, I just can’t see myself sitting behind a 
desk every day. What am 1 going to do?!” How 
wonderful that Chris found a way to combine 
his intellect, heart, and passion into effecting 
positive change, building alliances, and safe
guarding our lands and waters.

While work brought us together, Chris 
quickly became an extended part of our family. 
Chris and my husband, (Charlie) Bill Sargent, 
retired purchaser for dining services, bonded 
through fishing. Bill was happy to share his 

“sweet spots,” feeding Chris’s passion. Our 
kids, Hallie and Asa, welcomed Chris, and 
later enjoyed his semiannual ice fishing visits 
and stories. We may have mentored Chris in 
his early years, but the mentee became men
tor over time. Chris gave our son, Asa, his first

fly rod when Asa was recovering from Lyme 
meningitis the summer before middle school. 
As a college student, Asa interned with Trout 
Unlimited, then worked four years as a fishing 
guide in Alaska, and now serves as a Vermont 
state game warden.

Hobbies. Passion. Work. How fortunate to 
“do what one loves and love what one does.” 
—T iffany  N ou rse  Sa r g en t  ’79, Ripton, 
Vermont

The writer is the director of the Center for Com
munity Engagement at Middlebury,

FROM ONE ANGLER TO ANOTHER

Great story in @MiddleburyMag on Trout 
Unlimited CEO Chris Wood. Thanks for the 
work that you and your legions of angler/envi- 
ronmentalists do every day, Chris!

—J ake K r it z e r  ’95 (@jakeofish), Commenting 
on Twitter

NEVER TO O  LATE

Abby Manzella’s essay (“Vermont Life,” sum
mer 2018) about the Ripton Country store is a 
truly wonderful story about a truly wonderful 
place. I lament that in my many visits to Mid
dlebury, I have yet to visit the Ripton Country 
Store—but I sure wish I had! Maybe when I 
return to Vermont for my 70th Reunion I will 
visit this legendary place.

—D ix o n  H e m p h il l  ’49, Commenting on 
middmag.com

DAYS GONE BY

Ohhhh, my heart. I have such fond memories 
of many stops at the Ripton Country Store 
during my last summer at Bread Loaf 

—T in a  R o e se , Commenting on Facebook

A HERO INDEED

I loved reading Laurie Patton’s tribute to 
Corey Reich ’08 (“What Makes a Hero”) in the 
summer issue. Corey inspired me as a friend at 
Middlebury, and he continues to inspire me as 
a human today.

—W i l l M c D o n o u g h  ’07 (@MrMcDonough), 
Commenting on Twitter

CLOUDY VISION

My subscription issue of Scientific American 
arrived in the mail recently, and on page 34 1 
was examining a diagram of the CERN Large

NUMBERS

Mail Bag Lots o f goodies in our quarterly mail bag. Folks had 

some wonderful things to say about Chris W ood and his work 

with Trout Unlimited (and also about his tim e at M idd); Avery 

Shawler’s near-death experience captured the attention o f a 

national magazine; and readers continue to engage in critical 

analysis and good-natured debate.

H O W  Y O U  C H O O S E  TO  TALK

Letters 
Middmag.com comments 
Tweets
Facebook and blogs

LETTER THAT REFERENCED THE CERN LARGE 

HADRON COLLIDER

FACEBOOK “LIKES" FOR ABBY MANZELLAS 

ESSAY ABOUT THE RIPTON COUNTRY STORE

STORY FROM THE SUMMER ISSUE REPUBLISHED 

BY OUTSIDE  MAGAZINE
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Hadron Collider. Wait, hold on—this is the 
winter 2018 issue of Middlebury Magazine, and 
on page 34, I am gazing, glassy-eyed, at the 
College’s “Our New Strategic Framework.” 1 
expect to be mystified by anything having to 
do with the hadron collider, but not by any di
agram purporting to show the College’s vision 
of its future. To me, this looks like a combina
tion of consultant-speak and production by 
committee, resulting in something lurching 
perilously close to gibberish. I know no more 
about the College’s future now than I did be
fore. If I were to lapse into cynicism, I would 
say the diagram is what a consultant might 
produce to justify an exorbitant fee. Fortu
nately, I am not of the cynical bent.

Let’s try to rephrase and restate the dia
gram in words I can understand. What does 
the College do well, even exceedingly well? 
These are assets or attributes we must retain. 
Beautiful location, small class size, outstand
ing teaching, stimulating dialogue between 
professor and student, top-notch scientific 
assets—these come to mind. Conversely, what 
are we (the College) weak in? And, if we are 
weak, is it weakness on an absolute basis, or 
only relative to our higher-ed competitors? 
Try as we might, we cannot provide superior 
instruction in all disciplines to all students.

Let’s strive for clarity—“place-based ex
periential learning”? I only know of learning. 
However, I guess I see that visiting Nepal, 
reading Bleak House, and constructing one’s 
own hadron collider constitute different types 
of learning. “Making intentional choices in 
pursuit of our vision”? I should certainly hope 
so—let’s not plan on making unintentional 
choices. “Committing time and space to fa
cilitate our collective goals”? It would be hard 
to achieve our goals without them.

Pulling back a little, let’s hope that we (the 
College) are operating from a position of rela
tive strength. Excessive self-analysis can be 
unduly negative, so let’s cut ourselves some 
intellectual slack. Also, I don’t see the words 

“elite” or “intellectual” anywhere. Mthough 
the words carry pejorative connotations for 
some, let’s not be afraid to use them in de
scribing ourselves. If we are not striving to be 
an elite college, strong in intellectual pursuits, 
what are we striving for?

Finally, although this question leads to 
another layer of research and additional dia
grams, is the small, liberal arts college business 
and economic model a viable one?

—P eter  C o l to n  ’74, Burnsville, Minnesota

MISSING IN ACTION

I was so fortunate to be part of the throng of 
alumni at this year’s Reunion in June—a won-
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French cuisine with a Vermont Twist!

oOrterdle
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VERMONT

Grow with Us!

Robert Half, the leader in specialized 
staffing services since 1948, invites 
you to learn more about exciting 
career opportunities.

We are seeking accounting, finance, 
technology, legal, marketing and 
administrative professionals for 
client engagements and internal 
recruiting positions.

For confidential consideration, 
please contact:

William N. Driscoll, Class of '91 
District President 
Robert Half 
1 25 High Street 
Boston, MA 02110 
617.330.1651
william.driscoll@roberthalf.com
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derfiil weekend in Vermont! As one of about 
too returnees for our 40th Reunion, it was 
easy to find classmates at many venues across 
campus, on the golf course, and elsewhere. 
How ironic, then, that in checking out the 

“Where’s Gamaliel?” challenge in the summer 
issue of the magazine, I found many of the no
table personalities listed—but no Class of ’78 
banner!

—M ic h a e l A bend  ’78, Wayland, Massachusetts 

W HAT A STORY

David Wolman’s story about Avery Shawler ’13 
(“Searching,” summer 2018) is an excellently 
written story of a true-life and life-changing 
adventure. Bravo.

—SuZ an ne  C u r t is , Commenting on middmag.

THE MAGAZINE GOES OUTSIDE
A few weeks after the summer magazine hit 
mailboxes we heard from an alum and for
mer mag contributor, Luke Whelan ’13, now 
wielding his editorial pen at Outside magazine 
in Santa Fe, New Mexico. Dave Wolman’s 
gripping narrative “Searching”—about Avery 
Shawler’s near-death experience while hiking 
in Idaho—had captured the attention of the 
editorial folk in Santa Fe, and they wondered: 
had we ever considered an editorial partner
ship with another magazine, and, if we were 
keen to the idea, would we be amenable to 
Outside republishing Dave’s story?

After confirming that we would be credited 
with the original and that Outside was repub
lishing our work—and with the consent of all 
artistic parties, writers and photographers, 
involved—we answered with an enthusiastic 

“Heck, yeah!” Which is how our feature ven
tured Outside this summer.

—T h e  E d it o r s

MORE PRAISE FOR RMC

I was a DJ at WRMC with a shift from 2:00 
to 4:00 a.m., and it was one of the most

memorable experiences 1 had at Middlebury 
(“Radio, Radio,” winter 2018). Not only did 1 
get great experience and exposure to the me
chanics of running a radio station, but 1 met 
so many wonderful people, including a future 
governor of Vermont, Jim Douglas ’72, who 
was the news director; my freshman-year boy
friend, Flash, who is now Jeff Lindsay, author 
of the Dexter series; and Annie Martin Wilder, 
who is still one of my closest friends in the 
world. Thanks for helping bring it all back! 

—D eb bie  E aton  St ir l in g  ’75, Gorham, Maine

A NARROW PATH

I am completely in agreement with Marjorie 
Atkins’s letter in the summer 2018 edition of 
Middlebury Magazine. The letter neatly sum
marizes my thoughts about the direction (left
ward!) of the College and its policies and treat
ment of differing viewpoints.

Although I have fond memories of the Col
lege in the ’70s, I don’t imagine that would 
be the case today It seems there is very little 
room for “traditional” American values, in
cluding tolerance for others’ opinions and the 
ability to express them. The path Middlebury 
and other academic institutions are on has 
narrowed and grown dark. It would be refresh
ing to see an effort to welcome all viewpoints— 
intellectual, ethical, and political—and less of 
a focus on only a person’s ethnic, physical and 
socioeconomic characteristics. It goes with
out mentioning that being politically correct 
must also be adhered to by all. I must have 
grown into my parents, it seems, but I think 
most of us have realized by now that they grew 
wiser as we grew older!

—St e p h e n  Swalm ’77, Centennial, Colorado

PART OF THE SOLUTION

The health and safety of our oceans weighs on 
my heart more and more—and I was moved 
by the story of Caleb McClennen ’97 (“Wild 
at Heart,” fall 2017) and his work with the 
Wildlife Conservation Society (WCS). I, too.

F IR S T  U N E  S E C U R IT Y

Residentia l &  C om m erc ia l A la rm  System s | Serving all o f C entra l &  S outhern V T

Tom & Cristina Calcagni '82 • 802-282-4272 • www.FLSVT.com
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want to be part of the solution, so I helped or
ganize a beach cleanup in September as parr 
of Maine Coast Week through my company’s 
global volunteer program.

—L isa D arak-D r u c k , Commenting on middmag. 
com

PUZZLED AND DISAPPOINTED

I’m very glad to see the recently expressed, 
overwhelming, and continuing Middlebury 
student support for fossil fuel divestment. 
The College has an excellent environmental 
record. So it’s puzzling and disappointing that 
the institution has for years now refused to di
vest out of the fossil fuels that endanger our 
graduates’ futures.

Divestment has already been supported by 
hundreds of institutions around the world 
with investments totaling trillions of dollars. 
Why won’t Middlebury join them by pulling 
its support from the fossil fuel investments 
that are driving dangerous climate change?

Divestment is a moral and political com
mitment that many colleges and universities 
have already made. It fits perfectly with the 
College’s publicly stated missions and goals. 
Investment experts have concluded it is also 
quite financially responsible, given the well- 
known risks of investing in dirty fossil fuels as 
the world turns toward cleaner energy.

The continuing failure to divest over time 
is a stain on Middlebury’s otherwise laudable 
environmental reputation.

—G regory  D e n n is  ’74, Cornwall, Vermont

W HY I CHOSE MIDDLEBURY

This letter is prompted by a recent Middle
bury survey. I chose Middlebury for a vari
ety of reasons. My high school English and 
French teachers recommended the school for 
graduate study; I wasn’t required to take the 
GRE exam; and, as a New Hampshire resi
dent, I like the proximity to my home.

I shall always be grateful for the top-notch 
instruction I received at Midd, instruction 
that prepared me for a career as a teacher. 

—G erald  L u n d e r v il l e , MA Spa n ish  ’69, 
Long Beach, California

AWARDS SEASON

We were tickled gold to learn that Middlebury 
Magazine received a couple of medals with a 
golden hue in the annual Circle of Excellence 
Awards sponsored by the Council for the Ad
vancement and Support of Education (CASE). 
Brett Simison’s photograph Bandaloop, which 
appeared in the fall 2017 issue, received a gold 
medal for “Individual Photography.” The judg
es had this to say about Brett’s work: “Very 
dramatic. Interesting perspective and color.”
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“Love the color and light and the bodies in mo
tion against the shape of the building.” “Nice 
color and wonderful shape of the building 
against the sky.” The recognition is only the 
latest for this particular image; last January, 
the Society for Publications Designers named 
Bandaloop a finalist for an SPD medal, the 
highest award the organization grants.

The CASE awards competition yielded a 
gold medal in the feature writing category 
for the spring 2017 cover story “Through the 
Looking Glass.” Wrote the judges: “This was 
a great example of when design, photography.

and writing all work together to make some
thing greater than the sum of the parts. The 
story selection was key here: Learning about 
the struggles of an African immigrant student 
who’s an albino. While the premise about be
ing an African in white skin is interesting, the 
writer did a remarkable job carrying the story 
through with well-chosen anecdotes and sum
maries of Meron Benti’s biography that made 
readers really empathize with—and better un
derstand—her experience.” We accept these 
awards with humility and gratitude.

—The Editors

LETTERS POLICY

Letters addressing topics discussed in the 
magazine are given priority, though they 
may be edited for brevity or clarity. On any 
given subject we will print letters that ad
dress that subject, and then in the next is
sue, letters that respond to the first. After 
that, we will move on to new subjects. Send 
letters to: Middlebury Magazine, 152 College 
Street, Middlebury, VT 05753 or middmag® 
middlebury.edu.

A f r i c a  
T r a v e l  
C e n t r e  î

Creating adventures for Middlebury 
alumni for over two decades.

"Twenty years fro m  now, you will be  

more disappointed by the things 
th a t you didn't do than by the ones 
you did do." -  Mark Twain

Community
At Wake Robin, residents have designed and built over 
four miles of walking trails. Each Spring, they make 
maple syrup in the community sugar house, and each 
Fall they harvest honey from our beehives. Residents 
compost, plant gardens, use locally grown foods, and 
work with staff to follow earth-friendly practices.

And— ^we’re growing! Maple, our new independent 
living apartment building is scheduled for completion 
this Fall. Reservations still available!

Live the life you choose. To learn more about our 
vibrant Life Plan community visit wakerobin.com.

802.264.51 00 /  wakerobin.com
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F O R  T H E  R E C O R D

W hat W e’re Talking About

The Middlebury New Filmmakers Festival brought 
more than 100 films to town in late August, setting 
a number of records in the process. Celebrating its 
fourth year, the annual event dedicated to showcas
ing fledgling filmmakers saw increases in attendance 
as demonstrated through various metrics: total seats 
filled (3,600), festival passes sold (400+), walk-up 
tickets sold (400+), and increase in paid attendance 
(+108 percent). More than 500 films were considered 
for inclusion, and of the accepted titles, 11 of them 
were written, produced, or directed by Middlebury 
alumni. Both of those figures are records, too.

Peter Mackey ’74, the longtime general manager 

of the Snow Bowl, has retired after a 40-year ten

ure at Middlebury, the last two-plus decades leading 

operations at the Bowl, Under his watchful eye and 

steady guidance, the Snow Bowl has continued to 

thrive as both a community ski area and home to one 

of the premier collegiate alpine teams in the country. 

During the past decade alone, Mackey has directed 

a major renovation of the base lodge, the recontour

ing of trails, and the installation of a triple chairlift. 

When the Bowl opens for the season this winter, it 

will be strange not to have Mackey at the helm.

The Middlebury institute of International Studies 
at Monterey has received a $4.5 million bequest 
from a trust established by Samuel F. B. Morse, the 
founder of Pebble Beach. The gift will establish a 
fund that will support student scholarships, academic 
programs, and other priorities at Middlebury’s grad
uate school in Monterey, California, The gift is the 
largest in the Institute’s history.

The first-year class—that would be the Class of 
2022, if you're keeping track—arrived on campus 
on a sunny and very warm Labor Day in Vermont, 
The class, when including the Febs that will

matriculate in several months, is the largest in school 
history—765 students, roughly 660 of whom moved 
in on September 3. This year’s first-year cohort rep
resents 45 states, plus the District of Columbia, and 
63 countries. Twenty-nine percent of the class is 
made up of U.S. students of color and 16 percent are 
the first in their family to attend college.

Research conducted by econ professor Caitlyn 
Myers was featured both on page Al of the New 
York Times and on the Times s public policy blog. The 
Upshot. Myers was contracted by the Gray Lady to 
conduct a demographic survey of American moth
ers and the age at which they first give birth. Using 
data from the National Center for Health Statistics, 
Myers determined that first-time mothers in large 
metropolitan areas and on both coasts tend to be 
older than first-time moms in rural areas and in the 
Great Plains and the South. The headline of the 
Times's piece: “The Age That Women Have Babies: 
A Gap That Divides America."

" i -  - .u- •'

The Sheldon Museum, just off Main Street in down
town Middlebury, opened an exhibit on World War 
I, which features several late faculty members who 
served in the "war to end all wars." Among those 
highlighted: Jacob Ross, a physical education in
structor who served as a flight surgeon; Stephen 
Freeman, a naval pilot who would become the 
College's first vice president of foreign languages; 
Waldo Heinrichs, also a pilot and later a professor 
of contemporary civilization; and Werner Neuse, 
an infantryman in the German army who would 
later teach in Middlebury’s German Department. 
The exhibit runs until the middle of November.

Nearly 50 new faculty members began teaching 
at Middlebury this fall, a cohort that includes 15

tenure-track professors, 15 visiting professors, six 

professors of the practice, and 11 lecturers, instruc

tors, and teaching assistants,

Mez Baker-Médard, an assistant professor of en
vironmental studies, has been awarded a Fulbright 
Scholar grant for research that will take her to the 
Institute of Marine Sciences in Madagascar this 
coming spring. Baker-Médard will be investigating 
the history of four conservation projects in the south
western and northeastern regions of Madagascar 
for a project titled “Gendering the Commons: 
The Politics of Marine Conservation and Fisheries 
Governance in Madagascar.”

Toni Morrison’s collection of essays, The Origin of 
Others, has been getting a lot of attention on cam

pus this fall. Not only was the book selected for sum

mer reading for the incoming first-year class and the 

focus of subsequent discussions during orientation, 

but also it was the topic for the 15th annual Clifford 

Symposium, which was held at the end of September. 

J Finley—one of the organizers of the event and an 

assistant professor of American studies and gender, 

sexuality, and feminist studies—said Morrison’s es

says provided a starting point for the Middlebury 

community to discuss the most pressing social issues 

of our times. Judging by the level of community 

engagement during the three days in September 

(and the discussions beforehand), most everyone on 

campus seemed to agree with this sentiment.

The Middlebury Area Land Trust held the 15th 

annual Trail Around Middlebury (TAM ) Trek in 

September, with three options for racers: the full 19- 

mile loop around the TAM. a lOK run. and a “family 

fun run" of two miles. Junior Theo Henderson com

pleted the 19-mile run in the fastest time (2:27:24). 

setting a new course record with the effort.
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UpFront

Year One
A n  acclaimed poet, professor, and transla
tor, Jennifer Grotz has just concluded her first 
year as director of the Bread Loaf Writers’ 
Conferences. Middlebury Magazine caught up 
with her earlier this fall to chat about her first 
year on the job.

I know you’re no stranger to the Writers’ 
Conference, having made the trek up the 
mountain for many summers since 1995, but 
this was your first year as director. What was 
the most surprising change?
The most surprising change this summer 
(weirdly, because it was somewhat my own do
ing) was just all the new faces on the mountain. 
We had a lot of new faculty this summer, and 
Bread Loaf continues to be a truly diverse—in 
every sense of the word—group of writers.

And what was blessedly the same?
Blessedly the same (and that’s the perfect way 
to put it) was that all of these new and diverse 
faces still joined together and made a really 
productive and inclusive community. There 
was this great sense of exchange, of listening 
to and learning from each other. Also bless
edly the same were the tater tots served at 
breakfast. (I’m crazy about tots.)

I’d like to stay with this notion o f a new  
faculty bringing added diversity and fresh 
thinking to a storied program. Threading 
that needle isn’t easy and could have back
fired if the collaboration hadn’t happened. 
Why do you think it worked so well?
You know, 1 think it worked well for two rea
sons. One is that some of the new faculty were 
new as faculty members but weren’t necessar
ily new to Bread Loaf They knew the place, 
the magic of the place, and the potential it 
has, and they wanted to return to it and also 
to share it with other new faces. This is one of 
the things I love most about Bread Loaf—how 
at its best it works as a kind of ecosystem, for 
lack of a better term, that includes writers at 
every stage of the writing life or career—and 
how writers at all different stages are there 
modeling for each other all the various possi
bilities of a writing life. And what the writing 
life looks like over the long haul: several of the

ft Tv
St'-*:',

folks serving on faculty for the first time were 
actually former “waiter” work-scholars or fel
lows or even former contributors, so there 
was this sense of joy of returning to the con
ference now on faculty 

And the other reason I think the new fac
ulty worked so well together was that I tried 
to do something that the former director, 
Michael Collier, also did: that is, to look hard 
for amazing writers who were also gifted 
teachers. It’s that combination that goes a 
long way toward helping to forge a really posi
tive and productive community.

You are just the seventh director in the 
conference’s history—and the first woman 
to hold the job. What does this milestone 
mean for Bread Loaf?
I’ll confess that there is a little part of me that 
wants to downplay the significance that I’m 
a woman, the first woman to direct the con
ferences. I think that comes from wanting 
acknowledgment that my skills and experi
ence play the most significant part in my be-

P H O T O G R A P H  BY B R E T T  S I M I S O N

ing appointed, on the one hand, and also my 
hope that our country might be a little more 
advanced in terms of equality than it is.

But of course it is hugely significant, now 
more than ever, that the Writers’ Conferences 
has its first woman director—and I’m proud 
to be that person. It represents an important 
milestone, as you say; it also enacts a kind of 
following through that it’s important for insti
tutions to do. I mean, it’s one thing to state a 
commitment to diversity, inclusion, equality, 
which many institutions are doing, but the 
next step is to enact that commitment in the 
community—and leadership—of the institu
tion.

What does it mean to you?
Well, it’s a joy. It feels like a rare privilege to 
be given an opportunity, a position, that calls 
upon—and makes use of—all the experience 
and skill I’ve gained as a writer, teacher, and 
arts administrator over the past two decades. 
So in that way, it feels like a culmination of 
some kind.
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D O W N L O A D

W h y  I Love Freely Improvised  

Music

By Kareem Khalifa, Professor 
of Philosophy

Somewhere along the way, you’ve probably encoun
tered musical improvisation—perhaps at a jazz con
cert or while listening to rock bands such as Phish or 
the Grateful Dead. But whats the added value of 
listening to improvised music?
To answer this question, transport yourself to the 

land of make-believe. Imagine that an improvising 
ensemble happened, by sheer accident, to play an 
identical version of a “composition’’ performed by a 
non-improvising ensemble. The improvising ensem
ble achieves everything that the non-improvising 
ensemble does, plus they deserve further credit for 
composing the tune. And that’s the magic of impro
visation; the achievement of composing music by 
performing it.

For precisely this reason, freely improvised music 
is my favorite music to play. Unlike more traditional 
forms of musical improvisation, free improvisa
tion tries to accomplish music’s perennial aims—to 
create sounds that evoke emotions, spark curiosity, 
cultivate wonder, play with our expectations, and 
so on—by challenging (and frequently abandoning) 
conventional notions of rhythm, harmony, timbre, 
and form. Thus, the best freely improvised music 
is an especially significant achievement: it creates 
moving and meaningful music without relying upon 
the most familiar (and reliable) means for doing so. 
When done well, it overcomes the contingencies of 
the traditions into which we re thrown and allows us 
to bear witness to new ways of bringing beauty into 
our lives.

Horror Comes Hom e
J ust IN TIME FOR Halloween comes a horror 
film that will simultaneously scare the pants off 
you and likely leave you stammering, “I know 
that guy . . . and that restaurant . . . and that 
house . . . ”

That’s because The Witch in the Window stars 
Alex Draper ’88, an associate professor of 
theater at Middlebury, and was filmed entirely 
on location in Addison County The indie film 
was written and directed by Andy Mitton ’oi 
and had its U.S. premiere last summer in New 
York City, where it was selected by the Film 
Society at Lincoln Center to be part of its Scary 
Movies festival lineup. (The film fest is billed 
as “New York’s top horror festival.”)

The story of a divorced father (Draper) who 
takes his 12-year-old son to “middle-of-nowhere 
Vermont” to renovate a farmhouse he’s pur
chased—only to find it haunted by a former 
occupant—T6e Witch in the Window is touted 
as a character-driven psychological thriller.

And reviews indicate that the movie is living 
up to its promotional language. The Village 
Voice—before giving up the, um, ghost—called

REVIEW

the film “frightening and shockingly emo
tional,” adding, “Knowing what’s happening 
doesn’t necessarily mean feeling any safer.”The 
website RottenTomatoes gives the movie an 80 
percent “fresh” rating and has posted a trailer 
along with contributor reviews.

The Witch in the Window was filmed in and 
around Middlebury in the summer of 2017, and 
in addition to Draper’s role, 14 students assisted 
the crew in production roles. And the haunted 
house? It’s owned by the College and can be 
found on South Street Extension. (“When you 
look at [the house], you say to yourself, ‘There’s 
a 100 percent chance that place is haunted,”’ 
Draper told the Addison Independent)

The horror flick continues to tour at festivals, 
with stops scheduled in Telluride, Colorado; 
Philadelphia; London; and Sitges, Spain. And 
later this fall. The Witch in the Window will be 
released on the horror-thriller streaming web
site Shudder, with a Blu-ray release scheduled 
for 2019—just in case you’d like to watch the 
movie in the comfort of your own home, with 
all of the lights on.

The 2020 Commission

By Jeffrey Lewis, Director of the East Asian Non
proliferation Program at the Middlebury Institute

Blurb from the Economist, “Under a Mushroom 
Cloud,” August 9, 2018

Fans of Arms Control Wonk, Mr Lewis’s podcast, will expect 
notes of absurdist and scornful humour; they will not be dis
appointed. More surprising is that, in a sense, the book is 
optimistic about American democracy. The devastating blow 
that it envisages might undo even the sturdiest polity. Given 
the existing rifts in American society at a time of relative 
peace, it is easy to see the recriminations and repercussions 
after a nuclear catastrophe capsizing its politics altogether.
Yet Mr Lewis’s premise depends on America’s institutions con
tinuing to function in recognisable form. That implies a bedrock faith in the resilience of the republic—more, 
perhaps, than soberly assessed open-source intelligence might warrant.

.'■■■' The 
2020 COMMISSION 
REPORT on the 
NORTH KOREAN 

NUCLEAR ATTACKS 
Against

THE UNITED STATES
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Ruby Review
The New England Review (NER), Middlebury’s award
winningliterary journal, turns 40 this year. A  quarterly 
journal of fiction, poetry, and nonfiction, NER has also 
evolved with the times and now includes a robust digital 
presence, a reading series, live storytelling events, and a 
podcast. We peel back the cover of this gem of a magazine.

4,527
Pieces published in H E R  since 1978

2,219
Authors published in H E R  since 1978

25
Reviews, poems, and nonfiction 

by Rachel Hadas published in H E R

Poetry in 

Vol. 39. N o. 3

N onfiction  in 

Vol. 39, No. 3

Fiction in 

Vol. 39. N o. 3

Hom e(s)

N E R  was founded by 

Jay Parini and Sydney Lea— 

not in Vermont, but in New 

Hampshire (at the legendary 

Hanover eating establishment 

Lou’s). In 1982, the journal 

briefly affiliated with the Bread 

Loaf W riters’ Conference 

before officially becoming 

a stand-alone magazine 

published by M iddlebury 

- - College in 1987.

H E R  has had just seven editors in its 40 years. 

W e  track the number o f issues helm ed by each

Jay Parini and Sydney Lea I

Sydney Lea . J 2 7

Sydney Lea and Jim  Schley | | | | | | H | i 4  

T. R. Hum m er 1 6

David Huddle 5

Say What?

N E R  has been hosting 

reading series since the 

spring o f 2011. Since that 

time, nearly 90 writers— 

a luminous cast that includes 

the founding editors, a couple 

ofW riters’ Conferences 

directors, and the current 

editor, Carolyn Kuebler— 

have read from their work.

Stephen Donadio 

Carolyn K u c b lc r jU U U m  2 0 *

*By end of 2 0 1 8

I 70
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D A Y  I N  T H E  L I F E

On the Clock
M iddlebury has seven reference librar
ians, each with their own area of responsibil
ity, such as literatures and cultures or science 
data. To get a sense of what their professional 
lives are like, we asked Amy Frazier, the film and 
media librarian, to keep track of everything she 
did one day early this semester.

9:00 a.m.: After sorting through my email and 
replying to any urgent messages, I take advan
tage of a quiet morning in the library to work 
on editing a new video tutorial: “Top Tips to 
Get Your Research Started.” Video tutorials can 
serve as helpful backup to students, providing 
short demonstrations of fundamental research 
skills in away that’s accessible at any time, from 
anywhere on campus (or even beyond).

10:30 a.m.: Meet with a faculty member to 
finalize plans for a display highlighting audio and 
photographic materials from Special Collections 
in support of the Clifford Symposium.

1:00 p.m.: Meet with another faculty member 
to work out the details of a session next week; 
the class is built around a popular TV show, so 
we discuss ways both to introduce incoming 
first-year students to the library and its services.

and also to make sure that they know how to find 
resources specifically for this class. I’m eager 
to work in as many show-related references 
as possible; I ’m a huge fan of this franchise. 
Afterward, I take some time to focus on plan
ning and designing the lesson. We’ve agreed that 
we’d like to do a scavenger hunt to get students 
up and moving around the library, so I work on 
revising a previous exercise to reflect the needs 
of this particular class.

1:45 p.m.: Begin recording voice-over audio for 
video tutorial, mostly getting a test track to try 
out with the current edit.

2:30 p.m.: Go to Wilson Media Lab to help a 
digital media tutor with a technical issue that 
has arisen during the editing of another video; 
we discuss the merits of jump cuts and methods 
for removing annoying audio pops from the 
video’s soundtrack. She’s doing a really great job.

3:00 p.m.: Begin my shift at the Research Desk. 
Since it’s the beginning of the fall term, most 
questions are from students still learning their 
way around the library. One student comes 
looking for a particular arts journal, and I show 
her how to determine whether we subscribe

to it, and how to access it. While she’s there, I 
sneak in a quick stealth lesson on the uses of, and 
differences between, MIDCAT and Summon.

3:45 p.m.: Still at the Research Desk, I use 
the time between questions to work on other 
projects. Specifically, I ’m going through a 
list of books drawn from this year’s Clifford 
Symposium reading to place on display along
side our video. Displays like this ensure that 
these related works are readily available to 
everyone who comes into the library.

4:15 p.m.: Using the last bit of my Research 
Desk shift, I turn my attention to the research 
guides for my liaison departments. We’ve 
acquired some great new databases and other 
resources, and I want to make sure that they’re 
easy to find for both students and faculty.

5:00 p.m.: With my Research Desk shift over, 
I return to my office to get things in order for 
tomorrow. I cross each completed task off my 
daily to-do list and copy a couple of items over 
to tomorrow so I know exactly where to start 
my next day. Then I head home for dinner and 
maybe a video game.
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NUMBERS

“When you look out from Cinder Cone, every peak, 

every little bump in every direction is a volcano. All the 

topography you see is volcanoes that nave erupted over 

the past 20,000 to 50,000 years.”
— K r i s t i n a  W a lo w s k i ,  assistant professor o f geology. Walowski recently led a field research trip to Lassen Volcanic National 

Park in northe rn  California.

ARCHI V E

V I N D I C A T I O N

R I G H T S  O P  W O M A N :

S T R I C T U R E S

POLITICAL AND MORAL SUBJECTS,

WMARY(^OI.l,STONECRAFT^^7y/,44/i/n̂

Before Her Time In 1792, an uneducated single 
mother named Mary Wollstonecraft published a 
book, titled A Vindication of the Rights of Woman: 
With Strictures of Political and Moral Subjects, in 
response to a proposal by the French National 
Assembly meant to establish universal educa
tion. While Wollstonecraft supported the cause, 
she was discouraged by the suggestions that the 
proper place for women was in the home and that 
their education should surround their domestic 
activities. Her book argued that social differences 
in class and gender were determined by culture, 
not nature, and that they could be overcome 
through education alone. Condemning slavery, 
she insisted that all human beings were created 
free and equal and that the restrictions placed on 
women to devote their lives solely to being dutiful 
wives and mothers were unjust.
As well as being a woman of substance, bravery, 

and historic convictions, she was also the mother 
of another revered figure—Mary Shelley, author 
of Frankenstein; or, The Modern Prometheus 
(1818). Though Wollstonecraft died of septicemia 
in 1797—a mere 10 days after Shelley, her second 
daughter, was born—she had already made a last
ing literary impact.
Middlebury’s copy of A Vindication of the 

Rights of Woman is a first American edition 
and number 642 of the College library’s origi
nal 10,000 volumes. But there are indications 
that early Middlebury students were not ready 

for Wollstonecraft’s liberated message. Someone—likely a student—amended the author’s name, adding 
“Mrs.” before it and her married name, “Godwin,” after it. And another added a handwritten couplet: “O ye 
lords of ladies intellectual / Now tell me truly, have they not hen-peck’d you all.”
We hope it’s not too late now to give Wollstonecraft the respect she deserved back then. Special 

Collections is celebrating the 200th anniversary of the publication of Frankenstein with a library exhibit 
this fall. We can think of no better time to recognize Mary Wollstonecraft and her daughter, Mary Shelley.

P R I N T E D  AT BOSTOK,
»T P E T E R  E D E S  ro« T H O M A S  a. b A N D R Ï T S ,  

Javit'i Sonwr, Xo. 45, 
u o c e v c t i .

Middlebury’s Center for Careers and Internships 
(CCI) saw a record number of students—and poten
tial employers—come through its doors at Adiron
dack House during the 2017-18 academic year (and 
following summer). On-campus programming, visits 
by potential employers, and an expansion of online 
resources all factored into this record-setting year.

STUDENT ATTENDEES AT CCI EVENTS

0
VISITS BY POTENTIAL EMPLOYERS 

TO CAMPUS

JOB AND INTERNSHIP OPPORTUNITIES 

POSTED BY CCI

INTERNSHIPS FUNDED THROUGH CCI 

IN 2017-18

850,000
DOLLARS IN FUNDING FOR INTERNSHIPS 

THROUGH CCI
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RTWATER 
DINING HALL

W % W

ROSS DINING HALL

L et’s Eat

DOLCI

I f  you find yourself on Middlebury’s campus, you won’t go hungry. In addition to 
its three dining halls—Proctor, Ross, and Atwater—the College features a spread 
of eateries that cater to students burning the midnight oil in the library, skiers hit
ting the slopes at the Snow Bowl, Panther fans cheering on the hockey orfootball 
teams, as well as folks looking for an afternoon snack.
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V

ABOVE PAR

O BOOKS & JAVA

W ilson C afé  is situated in 

the Davis Family Library, 

and it is a hive o f activity 

morning, afternoon, and 

night. W ilson recently  

began serving Starbucks 

coffee, which pairs nicely 

with a full-service bagel bar. 

Assorted snacks are also 

available.

O HOTSPOT

T h e  G rille  remains a 

favorite dining spot for 

faculty and staff during the  

weekday noon hour—and 

for students looking to  grab 

some grub late night on 

the weekends. Salads, pizza, 

and pub fare predom inate. 

A n d  the Dr. Feelgood is still 

on the menu.

O  PLACE TO CHILL

Just downstairs from  the 

G rille  sits Crossroads C afé , 

the only student-run eatery  

with a perm anent locale 

on campus. C o ffee  drinks 

and smoothies are the 

beverages o f choice here. 

Crossroads is also the cam 

pus hom e for sushi makers 

"Sushi w /G u sto .”

O POP UP

N ow  celebrating its 20th  

anniversary, D olc i—the  

student-run “po p-up” 

restaurant—continues to  

serve as a culinary presence 

on campus. Dolci serves 

multicourse meals on 

three Friday evenings each 

m onth, with fare that is 

both creative and tasty.

O  AT THE GAME

Th ere  are two good reasons 

to  visit the concession 

stands at A lum ni Stadium  

or Kenyon A rena. A t  fo o t

ball games, you are sup

porting the Black S tudent 

Union, while at hockey 

contests, you’re benefiting  

the softball team . Plus, who 

doesn’t love a hot dog!

O t h e  19TH HOLE

T h e  Ralph M yhre  G o lf  

Course has a new spot for 

food and suds: A bove Par 

Food & Spirits. In addition  

to offering tall cold ones 

to  golfers just finishing 

a round, the restaurant 

specializes in burgers, m ade  

with local beef. G o o d  food, 

plus you can’t beat the view.
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Can World-Class 
Wine

Come from 
.. .Vermont?
D E I R D R E  H E E K I N ’ 8 9  H A S  

A C O M P E L L I N G  C A S E  T O  M A K E .

BY M E L I S S A  P A S A N E N  
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O n  a  w a r m , l a t e - J u l y  a f t e r n o o n , Deirdre Heekin ’89 was checking her 

Vergennes vineyard. The four-acre pareel on a former dairy farm boasts a 

panoramic view of the Adirondaek Mountains across Lake Champlain, 

but Heekin was focused elsewhere. Carefully, she pulled apart long tendrils 

of leaves and eradled each cluster of fruit with one hand while picking off 

unhealthy grapes with the other. “We touch every bunch,” she said, no small

task in a vineyard that yields about nine tons of grapes each year. Neat 
piles of pruned branches followed a gentle slope down the line of trellis 
posts bearing the names of varieties cultivated in each block: marquette, 
la crescent, brianna, and frontenac.

These cold-hardy hybrids are deemed grapes non grata by many fine 
wine authorities, pale pretenders to the “noble” wine grapes like legendary 
Burgundian pinot noir and Piedmontese nebbiolo. Bred from American 
native wild species crossed with European Vitis vinifera, such hybrids 
were designed to thrive through short growing seasons and harsh win
ters and are now cultivated across Canada and the northern U.S. And 
yet—despite the fact that modern-day versions of the most famous 
French grapes are themselves pest-resistant hybrids developed after 
the mid-igth-century phylloxera scourge—northern-climate hybrids 
are, in the words of Imbibe magazine, “the Rodney Dangerfield of the 
wine world: no respect.”

For the last decade, armed with her thoughtfully grown and made La 
Garagista wines, Heekin has been staging a peacefully persistent—and 
surprisingly successful—insurgence in defense of these hybrids. “We 
think about them as regional varieties. It’s about diversity,” she explained. 

“To me, they’re uniquely American because we’re a melting pot, a big old 
mish-mash.”Their sturdiness and adaptation to her climate also permits 
Heekin to farm as she believes best: using organic and biodynamic prac
tices, without synthetic chemicals, and, as she puts it, “working with 
nature rather than against it,” to produce wines that are distinctively of 
Vermont. Really, though, wine from Vermont? Made with grapes you’ve 
never heard of?

Heekin and her husband, Caleb Barber ’88, knew what they were up 
against when they named their tiny winery La Garagista. The French 
garagiste movement of the late 1970s and early ’80s set out to prove one 
didn’t need to own a château in Bordeaux to make the finest wine. For a 
new winemaker in a region with no wine heritage, working with grapes 
no one took seriously, it was a bold reference.

But it turns out to have been prescient. Heekin, La Garagista’s wine
maker of record, has since been broadly recognized as a game changer, 
named one of five “rule-breaking winemakers to know” by Food if Wine 
magazine, credited with creating a new regional model that could broaden 
the geography and criteria for world-class wines.

Influential NmToryf Times Wmt critic Eric Asimov was a notable early 
convert to the La Garagista camp. After he visited the couple’s diversi
fied home farm and winery in Barnard, Vermont, in 2015, he described 
Heekin’s wines as “so soulful and delicious, they challenge crucial

assumptions long taken for granted.” Later that year, he highlighted her 
2013 “floral, spicy, lively” Damejeanne, a blend of red marquette with a 
little white la crescent, among his top dozen bottles of the year. “I never 
imagined I would fall in love with a Vermont wine,” he acknowledged.

Sparked by Asimov’s enthusiasm, positive attention for La Garagista 
built while Heekin continued working steadily toward her goals. Quietly 
confident but without a hint of hubris, she listens as much as she talks. 
She constantly seeks to better understand how to coax the best out of 
the land and the grapes of Vermont, poring over geology maps and en
thusiastically identifying types of rock and clay. Rather than winemaker, 
she prefers the term “winegrower” based on her deep belief that wine is 
made in the field, not the cellar. “I just think of myself as someone who’s 
trying to hone a craft,” Heekin said, “following agricultural practices and 
doing work in the cellar to provide the best expression of place.” 
“Deirdre has vision. She is one of the most sensitive and intuitive wine

makers I have ever met,” said wine journalist and author Alice Feiring, 
another early supporter. “She figured out how to make wines that were 
an expression of Vermont, not California wannabes. Anyone can make 
wine, but not everyone has something to say.”

The most recent 12 months have delivered a trio of high-profile ac
colades that have propelled Heekin and her work to a broader stage. She 
was named a finalist for Wine Enthusiast's Winemaker of the Year and a 
semifinalist for the James Beard Foundation’s Outstanding Beverage 
Professional of 2017. She also earned the title of Imbibe's Wine Person 
of the Year.

Not only is Heekin “singlehandedly putting Vermont wines on the 
map,” wrote Wine Enthusiast, “she’s also proving that hybrid grape varieties 
can make serious wines. And she’s doing it all using biodynamic farming 
practices with minimal intervention.” Imbibe highlighted Heekin’s com
mitment to forging her own path: not trying to mimic European wine 
styles but, instead, allowing the lesser-known grape varieties to speak 
for themselves to produce wines of “head-turning clarity and beauty”

Such acknowledgment, said Mitchell Davis, chief of strategy for the 
James Beard Foundation, “shows that people are paying attention” not 
only to Heekin, but to new wine regions and grape varieties and those 
practicing low-input farming and winemaking. “She has broken through.”

While honored by the recognition, Heekin hopes it signals a meaningful 
shift of perspective within the wine world. “It’s about looking forward, 
about hybrids and the little guys,” she said, referring to small wineries. 

“It’s really encouraging for those of us who make wine while caring for 
the land and thinking about climate change.”
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The resilience of hardy hybrids, Heekin believes, can help growers 
cope with increasingly unpredictable weather patterns and produce wines 
with the least possible interventions: no synthetic pesticides, herbicides, 
or fertilizers in the vineyard and no additives or technology-based ma
nipulation in the winemaking cellar. The resulting wines fully deliver the 
distinctive character of a specific place during a particular season, what 
the French call terroir. “In a world where homogeneity is becoming more 
and more the norm, why would we want to make everything taste the 
same?” she wrote in her 2014 book, An Unlikely Vineyard: The Education 
of a Farmer and Her ̂ estfor Terroir.

It was this book, I leekin’s third, including one coauthored with Barber, 
that piqued Asimov’s interest. “What was inspiring forme,” he reflected, 

“was the way she saw wine’s place as part of a complete and diverse farming 
life.” It reminded him, he said, of the traditional European wine model. 

“It pays to be a brilliant writer writing about your own wine,” he added 
with a chuckle.

When he tasted the wines for the first time, Asimov recalled that they 
obliged him to reevaluate his own negative impression of hybrid grapes. 

“They were a real eye-opener,” he admitted. “They do taste different, not 
familiar in the way vinifera wines are, but they were great. I realized if 
wines can be this good made from hybrid grapes, then we really need 
to step back and reconsider. It’s like discovering a bunch of different 
colors to paint with.”

Just as Asimov never imagined he’d fall in love with a Vermont wine, 
Heekin never imagined she would become a Vermont winemaker.

I leekin, originally from Indiana, and Barber, who grew up in southern 
Vermont, met at Middlebury in the dance program. “It was a little bit

The hybrid grapes—bred 

from American native vrild 

species crossed with 

European Vitis vinifera—are 

designed to thrive in short 

growing seasons.

of a lightning strike,” acknowledged 
Heekin with a smile. “I think it took 
about four days from the day we met.” 
After they graduated with degrees in 
English and film (Heekin) and German 
and philosophy (Barber), an Italian 
classmate and fellow dancer invited 
them to come work with her in Italy. 
The couple married and bought one

way tickets for a yearlong working honeymoon teaching modern dance 
and English.

In Italy, they fell for the culture, specifically how everyday life centered 
on gathering around the table; enjoying simple, good food and wine; and 
valuing the land and tradition that anchored it all. When the couple 
returned to settle in Vermont, “we knew that we wanted to work for 
ourselves and do something in food,” Barber said, “and the idea of go
ing to our workday apart from each other was just not interesting to us.”

After building skills in restaurants in both Vermont and Italy, in 1996 
the couple opened a small bakery and restaurant in Woodstock called 
Pane e Salute, which translates to “bread and health.” They grew much 
of their own produce for the menu of authentic, unfussy Italian dishes 
like crisp-crusted Tuscan pizza and saffron-scented risotto, earning 
national acclaim from media ïncXxidmgBon Appétit and Travel S’Leisure.

At Pane e Salute, Barber cooked and Heekin ran the front of the house. 
From the outset, she said, she approached wine as they do in Italy: “Wine 
in Italy was about food: wine is food.” As the restaurant’s wine buyer, 
she had many opportunities to taste, and, on regular trips back to Italy,
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the couple sought out vintners to learn from. Heekin’s inaugural wine
making forays—in her clawfoot bathtub with purchased grapes—were 
to educate herself: “I wanted to taste it at every point in the process, to 
understand fermentation viscerally.” But Heekin recognized she needed 
to grow her own fruit to experience the full winemaking arc. In 2007, 
the couple visited Chris Granstrom ’74, whose Lincoln Peak Vineyard in 
New Haven, Vermont, was a leader of cold-hardy hybrid grape cultivation 
in the region. They loaded too vines in the back of the car and planted 
them in a meadow at their Barnard homestead.

Heekin’s initialapproach to winemaking was influenced by the wines 
she favored for the restaurant. There was a clear pattern of organic 
and biodynamic cultivation followed by minimal intervention by the 
winemaker in the cellar. Such wines are often called “natural,” “raw,” or 

“alive.” “I came to it through my palate,” she reflected. “My palate was 
already looking for that purity.”

“Natural” is a wine-world hot button. There is no official definition of 
“natural wine,” but, as Asimov has explained in the New York Times, most 
are made “by farmers who practice classic forms of viticulture and wine
makers who may try to guide the path of production but don’t seek to 
control it.” Heekin outlined her four guiding principles: Farming respon
sibly, always biodynamically or organically; using only native yeasts for 
fermentation, which means yeasts that are already present on the fruit or 
in the cellar; adding no or minimal sulphur dioxide, an almost universally 
used stabilizer and preservative that does exist, in trace amounts, in all 
wine; using no other chemical interventions or manipulation.

Feiring, an early and vocal natural wine proponent, sees the movement 
as a needed correction to an era of overmanipulated wines. There is a long 
list of winemaking additives allowed but invisible to consumers because 
disclosure is not required. At one end of the spectrum, wine has become 
characterless, alcoholic fruit juice dumbed down for the mass market, 
and, at the other, some high-profile wines have been effectively designed 
through the use of chemicals and other modern technology to meet the 
expectations of the ratings-obsessed. The point, as Heekin elaborated 
in her book, is that many wines are “no longer the wine that was made 
solely and naturally from the grapes grown in the field . . .  no longer a 
representation of place, or of what the farmer grew.”

The wine columnist for Bon Appétit, Marissa Ross, focuses almost 
exclusively on natural wines and personifies their growing impact. A 
staunch defender, she also understands why they can be controversial. 
Because winemakers are not micromanaging the process, the wines 
are inherently more variable, she acknowledged: “That’s what makes it 
exciting, scary, and sometimes even frustrating.” People expect typicity 
Ross continued: “They want wines that taste how sangiovese should taste, 
or grassy like sauvignon blanc should taste. Natural wines aren’t that.” 

Hybrid grapes and natural wines are not inherently linked, but, in 
Vermont, Fleekin has taken on both because, together, they support her 
vision to make geographically specific wines that respect the environ
ment and allow the wine to tell its own vivid story of place. The fact that 
she had to blaze her own trail has been both challenging and freeing, she 
said, “like being on a new frontier.”

When Ross first heard there was a female winemaker in Vermont 
making natural wines with hybrid grapes, she recalled, “1 said, ‘Wait a 
minute. That’s crazy.’” Fleekin is a pioneer in many ways, Ross said, “as 
a female, as an American producer not in a state we think of for wine. 
And her wines do an incredible service to hybrid grapes.”

During her first two years, Heekin followed biodynamic practices 
very closely In addition to laboriously applying protective plant-based

medicines daily and paying meticulous attention to the whole vineyard 
ecosystem, she tracked how the vines responded to the lunar cycle and 
scheduled work like pruning accordingly. She later took an intensive 
biodynamics course in France where the students went so far as to taste 
the soil to evaluate it. While skeptics dismiss biodynamics as mystical at 
best, Heekin became a believer through tangible results. With ii acres 
under vine now spread over three locations in Vermont, biodynamic 
principles still guide her but, “we are not dogmatic,” she said. “We believe 
really strongly in the fluidity of honest experimentation.”

In Vergennes in late July, Heekin’s assistant had just sprayed the vine
yard with a solution of kaolin clay, nettle tea, and elemental sulphur, which 
sparkled softly from the leaves like fairy dust. After a wet and humid 
week, the biodynamic treatment was intended to help prevent downy and 
powdery mildew. A conventional grower, Heekin said, would likely spray 
antifungal chemicals a couple times a season no matter what, and also 
use herbicides to keep weeds and grass in check. “You sacrifice the health 
of the soil when you do that,” Heekin said. A fundamental biodynamic 
tenet is that natural diversity has immense value; allowing a variety of 
plants and wildlife to thrive provides critical clues and services to both 
the cultivated crop and to overall landscape health. Fleekin pointed 
out abundant Queen Anne’s lace among the vines. “It is nature’s way of 
managing compacted clay soils—because the roots are a natural tiller,” 
she explained. But sometimes, she added, “nature needs a little help,”so 
she and her crew till between rows to help break up and aerate the earth.

Vergennes is always the first of the vineyards ready for harvest. 
Depending on the season, picking starts as early as Labor Day followed 
by intense weeks of harvests and winemaking with repeated trips be
tween Vergennes, West Addison, and Barnard. Although La Garagista 
wines are distributed in New England, New York, and California as well 
as in several European countries, production is still tiny. Last year, the 
winery produced 800 cases, fewer than 7,000 bottles of wine. The goal is 
to reach 2,000 cases over the next five years. “I don’t want to be bigger,” 
Heekin said. “I want to be in the field.”

In the spring of 2017, stretched thin between the demands of the 
growing winery and busy restaurant, Heekin and Barber closed Pane e 
Salute after more than two decades. “It’s allowed for some opening up of 
creativity for both of us,” Heekin said. Barber started writing a regular 
recipe column for the Boston Globe and is working on a cookbook project. 
Heekin is developing a book proposal on hybrid grapes and the future of 
wine. Their new, cozy, on-farm Hart Tavernetta hosts events and pop-up 
gatherings for which Barber still cooks. “Our original idea when we first 
came back from Italy was a table at the center of the farm,” Heekin said.

“It’s taken 20 years, but now we’re there.”
Early on a Tuesday last October, about 10 people gathered in Barnard 

at the home farm and winery to help with winemaking, including the 
traditional grape-stomping of frontenac gris picked the day before. 
Prince was playing over the sound system and assistant winemaker Krista 
Scruggs was extracting deep ruby juice from a batch of crushed grapes.

The harvest was well under way though a little later than usual due 
to the summer’s wet start. “You work with what nature gives you. It’s 
different every season,” Heekin said. “Others strive for consistency, but 
we shoot for expressing that difference in each season.” Difficult years, 
she added, are almost more valuable: “They give you new insights, new 
possibilities.” Heekin sipped thoughtfully from a glass of wine in mid
fermentation made a couple weeks prior. “We try to taste a lot during 
harvest to inspire ourselves,” she said. Tasting is critical to understand
ing wine development and to gauge its long-term potential. “What I’m
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looking for is that narrative arc,” she explained. “We’ve been talking a 
lot about the mid-palate of wine. It might have a nice beginning and 
end, but it’s not good when the middle falls out of a wine.” Texture is 
also important: “how it feels in the mouth, on the tongue,” she added. 

“Then there’s the liveliness, this little burst of light on the palate, this 
kernel in the flavor that is alive.”

Scruggs, a 33-year-old Californian, was in her second season at La 
Garagista; she has since launched her own Zafa Wines, working in both 
Vermont and Texas, and was just named to Wine Enthusiast’sTo^ 40 Under 
40 Tastemakers of 2018. Heekin and Barber inspired and empowered 
the young winemaker to start her own label, she said. In addition to 
wine knowledge, Scruggs credited the couple with much deeper lessons. 

“Learning to be patient, not necessarily with the wines but with other 
people,” she said. “They’ve been doubted, but they never get riled up. 
They are the epitome ofwhat is not ego.” Heekin takes her role as a men
tor seriously, particularly for women. Another title she claims proudly is 

"vigneronne" the female version of the French vigneron. It is a word that 
Asimov used to describe her. “She embodies the French term: someone 
who grows grapes and shepherds them into wine,” he said. “Her tech
nique of nonintervention is superb. She is so attuned, and it is her skills 
and passion and intuitive understanding that make her wine so superb.”

Whethergender has shaped her philosophy is impossible to tease out, 
but Heekin acknowledged her role as a woman in wine: “I do bring a 
certain set of things from my gender that are different from males. And 
there are still relatively few of us.” Ross, oiBon Appétit, who previously 
worked in the entertainment industry, lamented the dearth of mutual 
support among women in traditionally male-dominated fields. “I think

"We try to taste a lot during what Deirdre is doing is so impactful,”
harvest to inspire ourselves." Ross said. “She’s helping other women
Heekin says. Tasting is criti- come up. She’s the Amy Poehler of 
cal to understanding wine wine.”
development. In Barnard, outside among the

apple trees, a long table was set with 
mismatched plates, jelly jars for water 
next to wine glasses, and vases of cos

mos picked from between the vines with dahlias from the flower gardens. 
Chickens strutted about, free-ranging through the kitchen garden and 
out back under the plum trees. Barber sliced sunset-hued tomatoes on 
the balcony that serves as his summer outdoor kitchen. There was local 
smoked chicken, grilled eggplant, and red potatoes from the gardens, 
half a wheel of Vermont cheese, and fresh bread.

And there was wine, of course, including wine-to-be: just-pressed, 
very slightly fermented juice of grapes harvested the day before. With 
theatrical flair. Barber sabered open a bottle of House Music, a pétil
lant naturel, a softly effervescent blend of six grape varieties fermented 
together. There were also bottles ofVinu Jancu, made from la crescent 
fermented on the skins in an open vat in the style of vin jaune from the 
Jura, and Damejeanne, the Vermont red made with marquette.

Each wine spoke in a different way to the vintage, vineyard, and 
grapes from which it had been crafted. They shimmered with ripples 
of limestone, alpine strawberries, white currants, and green apples. 
The assembled crew raised their glasses to the soil and the fruit, to the 
community gathered around the table, and to the vigneronne who had 
a vision for what Vermont wine could be. n
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TRAIL R U N N IN G  101
A  c h e m i s t r y  p r o f e s s o r  a n d  a v i d  t r a i l  r u n n e r  h a s  s o m e  a d v i c e  f o r  t h o s e  a r r i v i n g  o n  c a m p u s  f o r  

t h e  f i r s t  t i m e  o r  a f t e r  a l o n g  a b s e n c e :  l a c e  u p  y o u r  r u n n i n g  s h o e s  a n d  i n d u l g e  in a n  i m m e r s i v e  

t o u r  o f  t h e  M i d d l e b u r y  e n v i r o n s .  H e r e ’s h o w .  B Y J E F F  B Y E R S  ■  I L L U S T R A T I O N  BY K A L E Y  M C K E A N

W
e’re going to start our run 
behind the Peterson Family Athletics 
Complex. Inside, the facility is home 

to just about every piece of exercise equipment 
imaginable, but let’s save the ellipticals and tread
mills for the bone-rattling cold of deep winter 
and enjoy a run outdoors while we can. So out the 
back door of the athletics complex we go, heading 
southeast past the artificial turf of Kohn Field 
and veering into the woods that border a handful 
of Middlebur/s practice fields; there are usually 
a few soccer goals stashed here, so the trail entry 
should be easy to find.

We’re hopping on the Trail Around Middlebury 
(TAM)—the i8-mile loop that encircles the 
town and, on this stretch, traces an arc around 
Middlebur/s Ralph Myhre Golf Course. The trail 
is well worn—our national-caliber cross-country 
team both trains and competes here—and can be 
challenging, but along this segment that we’re 
traversing, the route is relatively friendly to all 
types of runners.

After about a mile, we’ll approach the first

noteworthy sight on this run. Fair warning: you’ll 
probably smell it before you see it. That whiff of 
rotting food heralds the presence of the College’s 
composting operation, where our facilities and 
dining staffs collaborate to turn nearly 400 tons 
of food waste into compost each year. We’ll 
hustle past this area and begin a short, steep climb 
that will reveal. . .  a lone gravestone? . . . off to

our right. There lies the final resting place of a 
gentleman named William Douglass. A resident of 
Middlebury during the i8th century, Mr. Douglass 
survived service in both the French and Indian 
War and the Revolutionary War, only to die when 
a tree fell on him soon after he returned home; he 
was buried where he was felled. (I love to add fun 
Middlebury trivia questions for extra credit at the 
end of my General Chemistry tests, and every few 
years I ask if anyone knows how the person buried 
on the golf course died, a fact that is indicated on 
the gravestone.)

We’ll continue southward across the ridgeline 
onto a new section of trail that enables runners to 
stay well out of the range of errant tee shots flying 
around the back nine of the golf course, before 
emerging into the open, where we will be afforded 
spectacular views ofVermont’s Green Mountains 
to the east. A short run along the old golf course 
entrance road will bring us to Route 30.

For those who have had enough, a downhill trot 
back to the athletic facilities completes a nice 
two-mile run. However, across the road, a more
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challenging stretch of trail awaits.
Bidding farewell to some, the rest of us will 

pick up the TAM again on the other side of the 
road, entering a section of the trail known as the 

“Class of’gyTrail,” which honors Colin O’Neil ’97.5, 
who passed away in a tragic car accident prior to 
his graduation.

The narrow, rooted, and usually muddy descent 
from the ridgeline will challenge us to watch our 
footwork, but at least the area is not as hazardous 
as it was two summers ago, when a large—and pro
tective-mama owl was prone to attacking passing 
runners, in my case drawing blood! (Such are the 
joys of true trail running.) After less than a mile 
in the woods, the trail emerges into an open field, 
where a left turn will lead to a long loop through 
acres of farm fields that make up some of the great 
views to the west of the campus. We’ll pass through

where the “mods”—a cluster of small, prefab 
homes—once stood (razed recently after 20 years 
of “temporary” usage), angling northwest until we 
cross Route 125 and follow a short dirt road to the 
serenity of the College organic garden (now named 
the Knoll), one of my favorite places on campus.

And then, the home stretch. We’ll continue 
along a dirt track as it snakes through the fields 
to the western edge of campus. Bicentennial Hall 
looms, as do a quintet of dorms— Hadley, Lang, 
Milliken, Kelly, LaForce—residence halls that are 
still referred to by some as the “new dorms” even 
though some have been around for nearly 50 years 
and there are far more recently constructed dorms 
on campus now. As we approach the road, we’ll 
jog through a field of large, standing solar panels, 
a relatively recent addition to the landscape; on 
sunny days, they look quite lovely, reflecting the 
blue sky.

We’ll then cross Route 125 again, ascend a hill, 
and turn right, winding our way through the 
wooded environs of the Ridgeline Residence 
Complex. We’ll be tracking south again, slipping 
through the local graveyard and heading back 
toward the athletics complex. The cemetery holds 
many of the town’s fathers—Painter, Brainerd, 
Stewart, Munroe—as well as our final curiosity 
of the trail run: the gravestone of an Egyptian 
mummy buried in the otherwise Christian cem
etery. Henry Sheldon, the original proprietor of 
the downtown Sheldon Museum, purchased the

mummy of a very young Egyptian prince, but real
ized that it was not in good enough condition to 
put on display, and instead had it buried, with a 
very curious gravestone, after many years in stor
age. Finally, we’ll cross over Route 30, approaching 
the entrance to the athletics complex and coming 
to the end of a five-mile run—and the syllabus for 
Trail Running loi. □

Jejf Byers has taught chemistry at Middlebury for more 
than j  0 years, a time when he has also traversed on foot 
the various trails that wind their way through Addison 
County. For the past nine years, he has authored the blog 
The Middlebury Trailrunner, which can be found at 
sites.middlebury.edu/trailrunner.
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T h e  Val ue o f Failure
That word—failure—prompts such a negative reaction, doesn’t it? A fter all, 

nobody got to Middlebury by failing. But without it, without failure, we could 

not be our best selves. ^  Eleven essayists explain, i l l u s t r a t i o n s  by the  h e a d s  o f  state

The Struggle
BY MOLLY COSTANZA-ROBINSON 
Biochemistry and Environmental Studies Professor

I
MARVELATTHE “Stairs OF Death” as I do the other engineering 
feats ofMachu Picchu. The stairs are slabs of cantilevered granite 
that must be anchored deep within the stone block wall, but they 
appear to float on hundreds of feet of gaping freefall above the 
valley floor. Water courses sculpted in stone are banked precisely 

to contain the flow of the local spring. And like an iceberg, the marvels 
we can see aboveground are only a fraction of the achievement, most of 
which lies unseen below, humbly securing footings and draining water.

The beauty of science lies partly in the discovery itself, in bringing 
some small aspect of how the world works into focus. But there’s beauty 
in another part of discovery: the messy, human, and failure-littered part 
of how it came to be. The part where the Stairs of Death must have failed 
miserably in numerous and novel ways before the Inca found a way to 
make them hold fast. The part where granite slabs careened off the cliff, 
where anchoring systems pulled from the wall, where the wheels turned 
in the mind of the master engineer responding to each failure. I smile to 
imagine it all, because in considerably less grand ways. I’ve been there. All 
scientists have. Suppressing feelings of inadequacy, feeling ignorant but 
grasping anyway because you’re curious, you might be onto something. 
Because it feels important. In science, failing reflects your bravery in 
asking hard questions, your daring to venture into the unknown, and 
ultimately, your belonging in a community that sees beauty in the struggle.

Molly Costanza-Robinson has taught at Middlebury since zoo'y.

Live from New York . . .  Nah, Just 
Kidding

BY LUCAS KAVNER 
Actor, Writer, Comic

'06

To EMBARKON A CAREER IN SHOW BUSINESS is to embark OU a Career of 
comically constant failure. The moment you leave college and call yourself 
a writer or an actor or a dancer or a mime ora dance-mime, you’re saying 
to yourself and the world, “Ninety-nine percent of the time this will not 
work, but I am going to proceed anyway because I am generally insane.” 
To be asked to remember a significant failure when you are constantly 
failing professionally is like asking a basketball player to remember a 
time they missed a shot. So unless you’re a basketball player who makes 
every single shot you have ever taken (I commend you, future LeBron), 
the failure thing is going to take up most of your time.

Early in my career I met an older actor who would always say, “Failure 
is the game, man.” The first time I heard him say it I thought, “Wow, 
sounds like a shitty game,’’The second time I heard it I thought, “Wow, 
this guy is really overusing his catchphrase.” But now, years later, I think 
I know what he meant.

Like many other weird kids with a thing for comedy, I had a dream 
to be on Saturday Night Live. I loved “Wayne’s World” and Will Ferrell 
and the way Don Pardo said the words “musical guest” in the opening 
credits, stressing the “MU” part—“MYEW-sical guest.” I had a fantasy 
of sitting in the audience during the SNL dress rehearsal, watching Paul 
McCartney practice his set for the show, then after he was done I would 
walk up to him and say, “Nice set, Paul,” and he would nod and walk away. 
For some reason, he completely ignored me in my fantasy
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Anyway, I never really thought I’d get the chance to achieve that dream; 
it was one of those things you sort of tuck away, never expecting it to really 
happen. But about five years into performing improv comedy a million 
times a week in New York City, I was asked to make an audition tape 
for the show. I strung together a video of myself performing characters 
in front of a blank wall and sent it in. A few weeks later I was asked to 
make another tape, then about five or six more after that. I remember 
falling asleep next to my now-wife every night that summer, my Summer 
of Tapes, as one might call it if one were so inclined, constantly trying 
out new characters on her. “AJewish gigolo. Like ajewgolo. Is that funny.̂  
Are you asleep?”

After a few months of this back-and-forth I got word that I’d made 
it to the final round of the process, which meant I would perform my 
audition for all the producers and writers on the legendary SNL stage. 
I’ll never forget taking the elevator up to the studio, clutching my tote 
bag of wigs and props, being led to what I was told was Bill Murray’s old 
dressing room, where I drank too much coffee and heard the guy in the 
room next to me literally hyperventilating as he struggled to remember 
how to do a French accent. Finally it was my turn. I walked what felt 
like a mile to the stage and performed five minutes of characters to a 
surprising smattering of laughter—they never laugh, everyone is told 
beforehand—and then I walked off. I thought it went as well as it could 
have. I was happy.

The next day while riding my bike in the city, I got a phone call and 
pulled off to the side of the road. I was told, very simply, I “wasn’t going 
any further.” I remember just sort of nodding and quietly ending the 
call. Just like that, it was done. Twenty years of a dream over in barely to 
seconds. But then, something strange happened. I  was OK. Yes, I was 
bummed, profoundly so, but it wasn’t earth-shattering, it didn’t knock 
me off my feet, because at that point I was already so used to this feeling, 
which may sound depressing but I promise it wasn’t.

Later that night I rode my bike over the bridge into Manhattan to 
perform in a show, knowing I had failed at a dream, but also sure that I 
would keep going, because what else can you do? Every day you will doubt 
some aspect of what you’re doing, you will question a piece of writing, a 
performance, a sentence, a thought. “Failure is the game, man.” You don’t 
ever win, but I guess the idea is that, over the course of a career, you get 
to stack those failures like bricks and make a tower that resembles a life 
spent trying, and one you can be proud of

Lucas Kavner ’o6 has authored five plays; writtenfor the New York Times, New 
York magazine, Slate, and New Yorker; appeared on Comedy Central, VHi, 
ABC, and Netflix; and costarred in the worldpremiere of Ghost Brothers of 
Darkland County, a musical written by John Mellencamp and Stephen King.

The Process
BY JULIAN GARBER '09 
Software Engineer

Early in my career as a software engineer, I often took my time 
analyzing a problem before I would begin work in earnest. I majored 
in physics, so I had spent years thinking about problems and working 
(in a fairly linear path) toward the right answer. That’s not to say that I 
didn’t learn about the value of experimentation; it’s just that I did not 
yet fully understand the power of this process, nor how to embrace—and

The next day, I got a phone call. I was 

told, very simply, I “wasn’t going any 

further.” I remember just sort of 

nodding and guietly ending the call. 

Just like that, it was done.

even intentionally seek out—missteps along the way I was so focused 
on fine-tuning my analysis that I lost sight of what I was gaining when 
my analysis and thinking went astray

I was blind to the beauty of the process, fearful not of failing but of 
wasting time going down an incorrect path and having nothing to show 
for my efforts. As a result, I would spend time thinking about a problem 
from every angle before beginning to build a solution.

I’ve since discovered that failure is how we learn, how we refine. By 
analyzing each failure, by understanding how and why it happened, we 
can figure out when it is likely to happen again and plan for it, work 
around it, or use it to our advantage. Out of every failure comes a data 
point, a piece of evidence upon which to base a better hypothesis, and, 
eventually, a better solution.

Now when I approach a new problem, I am more apt to begin trying 
to work out a solution when I still have questions about how things 
work. It is through methodical attempts that I am able to fill in the gaps 
in my understanding. This form of trial and error is not merely trying 
things willy-nilly and hoping something sticks; it is experimenting with 
variables or options systematically with each one aimed at learning about 
a fundamental piece of the problem. I have found it is the willingness 
(and sometimes the intent) to fail that gets us to our goal.

I often end up doing this by only solving for the “happy path” first. 
Rather than trying to think through all the possible ways things could 
go awry, I solve for the 90 percent case. If I know the primary part of 
the problem, and understand it well, I can build a solution and then see 
where it falls down. It is through this discovery that I find the nuance 
of the problem and then refine the solution.

Don’t get me wrong; critical thinking and analysis are crucial, but al
lowing the fear of wasted time or an inefficient solution to prevent you 
from moving forward is counterproductive. Any idea is good enough to 
begin exploring its viability It is through that exploration that you find 
things you did not previously consider.

In our society we are taught to strive for perfection, to do our best to 
do everything correctly. After almost 10 years as an engineer, I firmly 
believe this is to our detriment. Failure as a word seems to have such a 
negative connotation. No one wants to hear “you’ve failed.” It has a feel
ing of defeat, of shame. Trial and error, on the other hand, is a system, a 
process, a proven method to achieve success. If you can turn every failure 
into a gain, a piece of the greater process, then is it really a failure? Or is it 
merely an unexpected learning experience? Perhaps if we all reframe our 

“failures” as “trials” or “experimentations,” we can remove the negative 
connotation and learn to find value in the effort.

Jillian Garber ’op is a senior software engineer for Sonos.
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Us vs. Them
BY DORCAS DENHARTOG '87 
Three-Time Olympic Skier

V

I
T WAS THE SPRING OF I9 8 8 .  

In the past year, I’d graduated 
from Middlebury, made the U.S. 

Winter Olympic team, and had the 
best result of a North American 
Nordic skier at the Calgary 
Olympics with a 23rd place in the 
20km skate race. No one had ex
pected me to make it that far, that 
quickly; the U.S. team had put me 
on their P92 development team, to 
prepare us for the Olympics four 
years in the future.

Up to that point I’d been coached 
by Terry Aldrich, a coaching legend 
at Middlebury, and by the U.S. 
regional coach, Dick Taylor. Both 
approached training with positivity 
and enthusiasm, focusing on the joy 
of being outside every day. But now 
that I was at this next level, I de
cided I needed a coach who would 
make me work harder. Friends of

Failing Time
BY CHRISTAL BROWN 
Associate Professor of Dance

mine told me of a new coach out 
in Colorado, one who thought that 
the U.S. Nordic team was a mess, 
so he created a rogue club, an “Us 
against the U.S.” team. Trusting my 
friends and entranced by the idea 
of training in Colorado, I moved 
west to live in a dorm and train at 
altitudes as high as 12,000 feet.

I loved the mountains, the sage, 
the pasqueflowers. But as the fall 
progressed, I found myself crying 
at random moments—after skiing 
only a kilometer or while waiting 
for the pizza to be delivered—while 
counting the days until the end of 
the big-volume training period.

Finally, November arrived. I was 
back in New England for the early- 
season races, and former team
mates passed me like I was standing 
still. One asked me kindly, “Did you 
lose some weight?” I was adamant

that I had not; I’d not stepped on 
a scale since the spring, but when I 
did, I realized I’d lost 10 percent of 
my body weight. I had overtrained, 
undereaten, and failed to critically 
examine both the experience and 
true agenda of my new coach.

I never recovered. Not com
pletely.

Even as I raced on another two 
Olympic and World Championship 
teams, I never performed as well as 
I once had. I was bitter and angry, 
and I blamed that “us vs. them” 
coach; I believed he had used me 
to achieve his own goals.

Over the years, though. I’ve ac
cepted responsibility for making 
that choice to change coaches and 
move west. I had not appreciated 
the approach of those who had 
brought out the best in me; instead, 
I was looking over their shoulders

for what I thought was something 
better.

Now, as a coach of young cross
country skiers and cross-country 
runners, I draw on that experience 
every day. I coach like Terry and 
Dick, coaching the whole person 
with the goal of helping them find 
the love of the outdoors, attain 
independence and self-reliance, and 
challenge themselves on the trail 
with their teammates and competi
tors, not against them.

And at the end of the race, the 
people around them are there to 
make them dig deep and find the 
best in themselves, for themselves. 
Not for others.

Dorcas DenHartog ’8j competed in the 
1988, 1992, and 1994 Olympics. She 
now coaches high school cross-country 
in New Hampshire.

So I’m a Scorpio, and that could mean many things to many people. 
Connotations, assumptions, and labels are often misrepresentative of the 
people we really are. A comprehensive view of a person can’t be foretold 
by an astrological sign.

Right.
Well, I’m also born on the 14th day of the month, and if you are into 

numerology (1+4=5) the number five is linked to the planet Mercury; the 
messenger with the quick feet.

I don’t live my life by astrology or numerology, but I am aware of who 
these methodologies say I am.

I am fast.
In high school this was most evident in my time as a local track star. 

But throughout my adult life, I have noticed that I think fast, plan fast, 
act quickly—and generally have a very distorted view of time.
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0 for 37

BY STEPHEN KIERNAN ’82 
Novelist

A

I
N THE SPRING OF 1995 I at
tended a remarkable gradua
tion. It took place at Guiding 
Eyes for the Blind in Yorktown, 

New York—a facility that teaches 
people with visual impairments 
how to put down their canes and 
learn to navigate with the aid of

a dog. Each graduate spoke about 
the autonomy, mobility, and pride 
that a guide dog provided. The final 
graduate, a fierce-browed woman 
from Louisiana, spontaneously 
broke into song, and the whole 
crowd joined in.

I thought: This is a novel. Over

the following year, I read about 
blindness, I interviewed dog train
ers and breeders, I walked the 
streets blindfolded holding the arm 
of a woman who was led by her dog. 
Then I began to write.

It was not an easy time to em
bark. I had two sons under the 
age of three. I had a full-time job. 
But the story had a hold on me. I 
worked in the mornings, before the 
household awoke. I holed away in a 
rented cabin over long weekends. 
I spent a few weeks at the Yaddo 
artists’ colony but came home be
cause it taxed my family too much. 
I remember mornings giving my 
infant son a bottle while he hung 
in a sling around my shoulders and 
I typed with my free hand.

W hen I finished Moonlight 
Sonata, there were encouraging 
signs: I landed an agent. I was 
named a finalist in a first-novel con
test. Friends who read the manu
script cried at the right moments.

Then began the failure. I took 
the first few rejections in stride, as 
did my agent. We’re starting at the 
top, she said, don’t worry But five 
rejections became 15. Then 25. Each 
submission took weeks or even 
months; always the answer was no.

In the end. Moonlight Sonata 
received 37 rejections. It’s an easy 
number to remember, because 
that’s how many commercial pub
lishers there were in America at the 
time. They all said no.

As the last answer came in, I

happened to be moving books onto 
a new bookshelf and came across 
Letters to a Toung Poet by Rainer 
Marie Rilke. That slim volume was 
a gift, many years before, from now- 
deceased classmate Katy McGiff 
’82. On a page with a corner folded 
over, I read this: “Ask yourself in 
your deepest heart if you must 
write.... If the answer is yes, then 
build your life according to that 
necessity.”

I was inspired enough that I 
did the least logical thing. I wrote 
another book, What We Could 
Have Had. It was never published. 
Neither was The Wall of Silver. Nor 
Leaving the Country of My Birth. All 
of them were a strain to write be
cause of life’s ordinary demands. All 
of them were rejected everywhere.

Also? Every one of those books 
taught me that publication was not 
the reward; the writing of them 
was. Each of those books educated 
me in what a novel was, and how 
to write one people might want to 
read. All of them schooled me in 
the reality that failure—whether 
a publisher’s rejection or simply a 
bad day of work—is a larger part of 
making art than success is.

These lessons have been my sus
tenance. My sixth book will be out 
soon. I won’t be able to believe it un
til I hold the hard cover in my hands.

Stephen Kiernan’s sixth book—and 
fourth novel—will be published in 
2019.

In almost 40 years, I have lived about seven lives and hardly said no to ^ 1  J  D  I A  •

anything. I have traveled to many countries, and I can’t tell you anything I M G rG  d H C i D 3 C K  / \ Q 3 i n  
specific about most of them. No matter what methodology I use to
rationalize my navigation of time, I realize I have failed at taking time BY DAVID GOSSENS '19 
with people, possibilities, and pursuits o f deeper meaning. English and American Literatures Major

As I approach my 40 th  birthday, I am inspired to course correct this 
failure not by slowing down but by sinking in and considering the time 
it may take to complete a vision rather than the time I have to offer the 
result. I will count the cost of my yes prior to giving it as a commitment 
of my time, energy, and talent.

I will no doubt fail to meet my own expectations of capacity and 
interests, but in my failure I hope to find the one thing that changes my 
concept of time.

Christal Brown is chair ofthe Dance Department at Middlebury and the faculty 
director of MiddCORE.

Let’s be honest—we all want to succeed at everything we do. 
L^nfortunately life isn’t so simple that if we all adopt growth mindsets 
we’ll ultimately realize all of our dreams.

Success, I believe, relies upon opportunity and being ready to use it. 
Yet opportunities are not open-ended—and they can be cruelly selec
tive, moving targets with varying degrees of attainability. Sure, it’s nice 
to encourage people to try new things and be open to failure in order to 
learn that you can get back up and try again.

But the hard truth is that a lot of the time, once the target has moved 
past, it won’t be back. This raises the stakes for many situations, and 
even means that failure, sometimes, is truly the end of the endeavor.
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I don’t remennber what I said,

but whatever it was, she must have

sensed that the stress was mounting.

The only redeeming quality of failure is that you can learn from your 
mistakes; eventually, one learns to live with failure itself. That sounds 
overwhelmingly negative, I know, but to be okay with failing is one of 
the central tenets of a growth mindset. The second is to begin to believe 
you can succeed.

When I was a child—and up until my early teens—I loved sports, but 
I was a benchwarmer. When I did get on the court or field (basketball 
and soccer were my organized sports of choice), I learned that if I were 
to contribute at all, it was on the defensive end. Defense was easier. You 
moved your arms and legs and stayed in front of the opponent. I actu
ally became a pretty good defender—at my peak I earned the nickname 

“Stonewall”—but on offense I felt inept; I couldn’t pass the ball quickly 
enough for fear of making a mistake. My style of play was simple: receive 
ball, freeze, look for open teammate, resume defense.

Looking back on that time, I think this fear was largely self- imposed, 
but not entirely. I had coaches who wanted to win so badly that, yeah, 
I felt immense pressure not to screw up. And I had peers, friends even, 
who could be withering in their criticism.

Eventually I gave up on organized sports, my love of the games eclipsed 
by my ever-tightening fear of failing, of being the object of derision. And, 
to be honest, I hadn’t given any of this much thought until a couple of 
years ago when some Midd classmates casually asked if I wanted to go 
to the gym to play some hoops. No, I initially thought. I  don’t do that. I 
can’t do that. I ’m not good enough.

But I went, and I discovered that without the pressure of performing 
in front of teammates, without worrying about ruining the game . . .  I 
enjoyed it. And I went back. Again. And again.

At first I thought I had discovered how to be gritty, how to persevere. 
I guess there’s some truth in that, but the greater lesson I learned is 
that failure, at least in this realm, does not have to portend doom. As a 
nine-year-old kid on the basketball team, all those missed shots were just 
a reinforcement of what I already believed: that I didn’t belong. Now, 
the missed shots tell me I’m doing something wrong. So, I keep missing 
until I make it, and once I do, I try again, just to taste that feeling again.

David Gossens ’iç) writes for the Middlebury Campus. He’ll graduate in the 
spring.

To Teach
BY JOHN ELDER 
College Professor Emeritus

In the fall of 1973 I arrived 15 minutes early for my very first discus
sion class at Middlebury College. This offered me a chance to arrange

the tablet-chairs in Munroe Hall 321 in a circle and gather my wits before 
the 18 students listed on the roster arrived.

After graduating from Pomona College I’d pursued a PhD in English at 
Yale. My goal in doing so was to find a position teaching at another fine 
liberal arts college. In Middlebury, which I’d visited a couple of times 
with a grad school friend who was an alumnus. I’d now found my dream 
job. The excitement about this initial meeting with students was inten
sified for me by the strong teaching ethic I’d encountered in colleagues 
here. In the corridors of Munroe as well as in preparatory department 
meetings, they were buzzing about the readings, paper assignments, 
and thematic frameworks of their own courses. I hoped to achieve and 
manifest a similar standard of commitment.

I had also met some fine teachers at Yale, especially my generous dis
sertation advisor, Charles Feidelson. But I realized now that we gradu
ate students had never actually received any advice about how to teach. 
When we did lead discussion sections in large-enrollment courses, each 
of them was thoroughly framed by and related to the instructors’ previ
ous two lectures. The conversations in Munroe, to which I listened with 
mounting anxiety, never seemed to touch on practical issues of pedagogy.

I ended up preparing for this class on the first Tuesday of the term 
by drawing up a carefully shaped sequence of two dozen questions that 
were intended to lead us into the heart of the Hawthorne story at the top 
of our syllabus. The discussion I was imagining would engage students 
in the tale’s main stylistic points and themes, as well as help them get 
a better sense of Hawthorne’s sly voice. My only concern was that we 
might not have time to explore all these terrific questions.

I needn’t have worried. Responses to my questions, when forthcoming 
at all, were often brief to the point of monosyllabic, and students rarely 
followed up on one another’s comments. Half an hour into this 75-minute 
class, I was, to quote a certain vice-presidential candidate in a memorable 
televised debate, “out of ammo.” I struggled to find something else to 
say or ask before finally falling mute. I felt devastated to have flopped 
so dismally at the outset of my teaching. Once the class and I had both 
subsided into total silence, my distress was such that I couldn’t trust 
myself to speak again.

The formidable Harris tweed coat I had bought the previous week 
at Farrell’s in downtown Middlebury sat much more stiffly on me than 
it would after I had taught in it for 37 years. Corduroy jeans and some 
cowboy boots I’d brought along from California were the other main 
features of my ensemble that day Those boots gleamed dully in the fluo
rescent lights overhead as I gazed down, brokenhearted, at the linoleum 
floor in Munroe. The students were as immobile and quiet as I, and the 
remaining minutes limped painfully on until we could all finally retreat 
from this catastrophe.

The following Thursday’s class meeting was a revelation. Every student 
seemed prepared not only to participate vigorously but in fact to frame 
and teach the class in its entirety. Another Hawthorne story was on the 
syllabus, but first they had a few things to add about the assignment 
from Tuesday. Aristotle identifies pity and terror as being tragedy’s two 
main effects on an audience. The students’ pity (for me) and terror (for 
themselves) marvelously intensified our conversation that morning. 
Beyond their evident compassion for a clueless young professor, the 
contrast between these two sessions also showed me the value of a much 
more tentative, open-ended, and trusting approach to facilitating a 
discussion. Over my remaining 37 years of teaching at Middlebury, this 
meeting’s lively and surprising hubbub of discovery, in which the teacher 
was included as a participant, remained my criterion.

A related insight offered by this unforgettable first week of teaching 
was that a dynamic yet also coherent class discussion required practice
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U I 9
I’d Prefer N o t’

BY LEAH FESSLER '15 
Journalist

T
hese days, when I think 
about failure, I think about 
a quote from my favorite 

Herman Melville story, “Bartleby, 
the Scrivener.” First published in 
1853, the story concerns Bartleby, 
a law clerk who’s been hired by 
a Wall Street lawyer. At first, he 
works really hard. He crushes it, as 
Silicon Valley evangelists would say 

Then, suddenly, Bartleby refuses 
to do anything he’s asked to. He 
won’t even make a copy. Instead, 
he simply replies, “I would prefer 
not to.” Bartleby gets moved to a 
new office, then to prison, where 
he dies.

Bartleby is a grim bastard. In his 
defiance, apparently unconcerned 
with impressing his fancy boss, he’s 
every high-achieving Middlebury 
alum’s worst nightmare.

He’s also the alter ego I’ve as
pired to since reading the story at 
age 15. Desperate to get an A on 
my honors English essay, I clearly 
didn’t get the point of Melville’s an- 
tiestablishmentarianism. And yet, 
the story is seared in my memory. 
Throughout my summa cum laude 
education, hedge fund job, and 
three years becoming an award
winning journalist, I’ve repeatedly 
asked myself: What if I just said no} 
What if I just stopped?

Nah, I reply, my success addic
tion catching me. I rarely (if ever) 
slow down.

Until recently. Jogging in 
Prospect Park one steamy August 
morning, I felt my body depleting. 
I’d been running for 10 minutes 
but was already exhausted. I’d 
been working all hours to advance 
a gender-equality project I had 
created at the publication I write 
for. Part-time, I’d been scheduling 
as many networking chats as pos
sible, plotting my next career move. 
I’d also been caring for my sick 
pug and sick grandparents while 
riding the waves of an emotional 
breakup and new romance. Plus it

was summer, and I’m 25, so I was 
trying to have some “fun.” 

Needless to say, at six a.m. that 
Wednesday, I didn’t need to be 
running. My body was saying no.

weaving through runners who 
looked half his age. I didn’t see 
him because (#Millennial) I was 
looking at my phone, searching 
for some beats to keep me jogging.

#

But that nagging urge—to do more, 
and be more—kept boiling.

Tbu need to stay fit, it told me. Tour 
jeans are getting tight.

Exercising is self-care, it self- 
corrected.

This push-and-pull consumed 
my thoughts until an old man with 
a gray beard nearly ran me over. 
In Prospect Park, where I run, 
everyone circulates in the same 
direction, a spandex-clad herd fu
eled by one another’s productivity

The bearded man didn’t give a 
shit. Fie was running in the op
posite direction at a swift pace.

“WAKE UP,” he shouted, his 
baritone cutting through my music.

I looked up, just quickly enough 
to catch a glimpse of his T-shirt. 
It read, in bold white letters, “I’d 
prefer not to.”

While a beautiful coincidence 
for sure, this incident didn’t tec
tonically shift my approach to 
work, relationships, and success. 
That’s not how life works.

It did, however, wake me up.
In 2018, life’s treadmill only 

seems to get faster. Despite 
my immense privilege, educa
tional success, and professional

accomplishments. I ’ve been 
trained to believe that doing 

“enough” is bad, and “slowing down” 
means failure. As a woman, if you’re 
not exceeding expectations, you’re 
falling behind. And even if you are 
exceeding expectations, you can 
still be disparaged, abused, and 
ignored, as the #MeToo move
ment proves. For women of color 
and LGBTQ people, this injustice 
only intensifies.

But running faster doesn’t give 
you more energy, as I’ve repeat
edly learned in the fout years since 
graduating. It doesn’t make you 
happier, either. Because when your 
motivation is fear of failure—as 
demarcated by standards you didn’t 
set, and goalposts you’ll always 
move—success of any form—a 
quiet Sunday morning, a mile run 
unbridled, or even a big promo
tion—becomes ephemeral.

Failure, I’ve come to learn, is to 
be overwhelmed, unhappy, and 
unfulfilled. W hich means that 
success, quite simply, means peace. 
To achieve peace, we don’t need 
to step off the treadmill. But we 
do need to slow it down. To leave 
situations, jobs, and relationships 
that cause us pain, ot feel too heavy. 
To do less.

In making like Bartleby and 
occasionally stating, “I’d prefer 
not,” we do no spite to ourselves, 
or others—quite the opposite. In 
doing less, we preserve energy for 
what matters, a measure we can 
only set for ourselves.

I stopped running that day, after 
the old man nearly knocked me 
out. Thank you, I whispered to him, 
and myself

Leah Fessier ’ly writes for Quartz, 
where she created the blockbuster 
multimedia project “How We’ll Win,” 
which focuses on the fight for gender 
equality in the workplace.
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and self-awareness by all participants. Our first, harrowing class, beyond 
galvanizing the attention of everyone in that room, comically modeled 
the need to reflect on and discuss what worked or failed following ev
ery class meeting. Through responding directly and creatively to such 
experiences, we could continue evolving from a collection of detached 
individuals into an authentic community of learners.

John Elder taught at Middlebury, including at the Bread Loaf School of English, 
for nearly 40 years.

“W hat Am I Supposed to Do? ”
BY WILL MCDONOUGH '07 
Secondary School Teacher

whom I interact need to be shown grace for their missteps. But most 
importantly, they need help having grace for themselves.

And the best way I’ve found to help them take care of themselves is to 
share that message I received that morning at the bus to Williamstown.

“You are enough.”
Sadly, I don’t think we’re ever out of the dark. I still struggle to believe 

that my worth is not the result of my performance. Now, though, as life 
humbles me more than ever, I try to use my failures and missteps to model 
imperfection and grace for both my students and my own children—as 
we all attempt to be the best versions of ourselves.

Will McDonough ’07 is a humanities teacher at New Canaan Country School.

The First Time
I STILL RECALL THE FIRST TIME someone gave me permission to fail, to 
admit that I couldn’t do it all.

It was anearlyspringday inzoofi, my junior year at Middlebury I had 
just sprinted across campus to catch the bus to a track meet at Williams. 
I’d been under significant stress in all areas of my life: socially, academically 
and athletically. Like many of my classmates, I felt that doing anything 
less than my best was a failure.

I wanted to be the perfect boyfriend, the perfect student, the perfect 
athlete. I craved affirmation from everyone with whom I interacted. I 
didn’t believe I was enough unless I was great.

As I approached the bus, I saw assistant track coach Nicole Wilkerson.
“How’s it going, McDonough?”
I don’t remember what I said, but whatever it was, she must have 

sensed that the stress was mounting. I was crumbling under the pres
sure to be a good boyfriend and to meet the lofty expectations I had for 
myself as a recently declared history major, and I had failed to break four 
minutes in the 1,500-meter event, achieving a “failing” time of 4:00.84 
the week prior.

And then she told me I couldn’t get on the bus.
I couldn’t believe it. I had to go. It was Williams. It was my weekend 

to break four minutes. My team depended on me. Did she think I was 
too weak? That I couldn’t handle it?

I protested, told her she was wrong, declared that I had to go.
But then, on the brink of tears, I conceded.

“So what am I supposed to do?”
“Go for a walk,” she said. “Watch the sunset. Relax. Do whatever you 

have to do foryoa.Take care ofyourself You can’t be the best of anything 
if you can’t care for yourself”

That afternoon I cried tears of overwhelming exhaustion and relief 
as I walked the Trail Around Middlebury.

For three years, it felt like I hadn’t rested. I hadn’t hit pause. I was so 
out of touch with myself that I had no idea what I needed. I had made 
innumerable mistakes, but I still didn’t think I would recover if I was 
dumped, if I failed a history test, or if I couldn’t run fast.

I thought I’d be letting everyone down.
But at this moment, in an era before the mental health of college 

students had been pushed to the forefront of conversations in higher 
ed, I was confronting what it meant to be weak and vulnerable but 
simultaneously safe.

Twelve years later. I’m an eighth grade teacher, and I’m also a dad to 
three amazing little kids. In each of these settings, the young people with

BY DAN O'BRIEN '96 
Poet and Playwright

This past summer in N ew Hampshire I was feeling nostalgic for I 
don’t know what. Of course this was where I had first come to know 
my wife’s childhood. Where her parents had sat across from me at the 
country club and asked, “What have you got against capitalism?” Where 
after 10 years together, striving in our respective artistic careers, my wife 
and I had attended our engagement party in August just after my play 
had been panned in the New York Times.

Everybody had looked at me like I had accidentally killed a child. All 
I had ever wanted was to be a writer—that’s why I’d gone to Middlebury, 
where I’d fallen love with Jessica, and she loved me, I assumed, because 
of my words. Writing was how I believed I could right the wrongs of my 
parents, how they’d been abused and how they in turn abused us.

My parents had brought a dessert wine from Virginia. My usually log- 
orrheic mother had huddled in a corner. My taciturn father had chatted 
aggressively with my fiancée’s family’s friends and neighbors as if trying 
to prove something. This place must have reminded him of his uncle’s 
lake house in the Catskills where he’d felt happy hunting and fishing as 
a boy. When his Uncle Marv died, my father’s father, a plumber who’d 
failed at opening and running a plumbing supply store in Scarsdale, New 
York, couldn’t buy it. And my father set out alone in the same town with 
his wife’s family’s money to be a corporation-of-one and failed. And he 
lived on that same money pretending to work. And his kids didn’t talk 
to him anymore and he didn’t care. He was up here in New Hampshire 
because he had to be, where he had to see my fiancée’s father, the cor
porate success with this lake-adjacent woodland house, the prestige 
cars, friends, and children who loved him. No wonder my father—and 
my mother, and most of my siblings—refused to come to our wedding 
here the following year.

For a long time, I also stayed away I had success with my writing. We 
had a daughter. Then my wife got cancer, and six months later I did 
too. A little over a year ago we came back here for the first time since, 
feeling timorous, almost embarrassed, and now this past summer again 
too. What was I feeling then? Not nostalgia. Something like pride. As 
I watched our daughter in the lake suddenly swimming for the first 
time.

Dan O’Brien’s play The House in Scarsdale was recently named PEN America’s 
2018 award-winner for drama.
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BY KEVIN CHARLES FLEMI NG ' 09  

P HO T OGRAPHS BY ANNI E O ' NEI L L

Morîel
Rothman-Zecher 
Has Something 
to Say
The American-lsraeli poet, writer, and activist 

now has a critically acclaimed novel to his name. 

And like much of his prior work, 

his fiction is a reflection of his D N A  and 

the life he has lived.





Just before he was sent to prison, Moriel Rothman ’ii got an unexpected Facebook 

message. It was from Kayla Zecher, a 20-something law student who, like Mori, 

lived in Jerusalem and ran in left-wing activist circles. Kayla didn’t know Mori well, 

but she knew of him. Moriel is an unusual name, no less so in Israel, where he was

born, than in the United States, where he was raised. Plus, on some level, it seemed

like everyone in Jerusalem knew Mori.Ç Kayla had heard Mori was going to jail for

refusing to serve in the Israel Defense Forces (IDF). She’d had friends, 
hardcore activists—more hardcore than Mori, to be honest—who’d been 
thrown in prison for months, even years. She didn’t want to risk losing 
track of him. Let me know if you need anything, she messaged him.

Mori thought it was a strange offer. He had a lawyer. Then it occurred 
to him that maybe Kayla just wanted him to have her number. He wrote it 
down, in his neat hand, on the back leaf of a collection ofTolstoy stories.

It was the fall of 2012, and Mori was 23. He thought it would be kind of 
romantic, reading Tolstoy in prison. It turned out to be a miserable idea: 
way too bleak. James Patterson would have been a better choice, or a spy 
novel—something less depressing. He wouldn’t make that mistake again.

Mori is now 29, no longer in prison, and has a novel of his own, Sad
ness Is a White Bird, which was published this past winter. Part love story, 
part Bildungsroman, part meditation on the instantaneity of violence, 
it is an impressive first work of fiction. Its characters slip in and out of 
four languages as they cross borders, decades, and boundaries. Pulitzer 
Prize-winning author Michael Chabon called it “nuanced, sharp, and 
beautifully written.” Its pages betray an urgent, prodigious talent.

Mori is a gentle soul, warm even to strangers, whom he greets like 
friends. An energetic conversationalist, he is opinionated but thought
ful, partial to long lunches and coffee on the couch, where he does not 
fiddle with his phone. His hair, when he wears it long, is wild and unruly, 
somewhere between revolutionary and street-corner poet. His ears are a 
bit elfin. Eyes feature prominently in his work, and it’s easy to see why: 
his own are lively and bright, raindrop blue, penetrating more than 
watchful, the kind you fall in love with from across the room at a party 
He doesn’t shy away from the naked intimacy of holding his listener’s 
gaze. Indeed, he seems to relish it.

Mori became a novelist in the same way he became an ultrarunner, 
and before that an activist: slowly, and then all at once. He doesn’t mind 
doing hard things—torturous things, really—so long as they’re things he 
chooses. He feels the same way about rules. He likes following them, 
unless they’re rules he disagrees with, in which case he takes not a little 
delight in breaking them.

It was something of an accident, the novel. In the fall of 2015, Mori 
was living in Jerusalem, working for a nonprofit and organizing against 
Israel’s occupation of the Palestinian Territories. He was chiseling away 
at a proposal for a poetry-slash-memoir thing, but the material wasn’t 
terribly promising. He felt uninspired, even a little bored. On Yom 
Kippur, while fasting, he had a revelation, perhaps divinely inspired, 
or perhaps simply the consequence of being very, very hungry: he was

writing the wrong book. After years of blogging, 
protesting, poem slamming, and otherwise divining 
the question—the problem, the future—of Israel 
and the Palestinian Territories, he would try his 
hand at fiction.

Mori sat down, and in 10 weeks, 100,000 words 
tumbled out of his brain and onto the page. He 
recognizes this is neither common nor likely to 
happen again in his career. It’s like the story had 
been boiling inside of him, waiting to spill over.

Abandoning nonfiction was a fortuitous deci
sion, in part because Mori doesn’t particularly 
like nonfiction. He doesn't care if this makes him 
unfashionable—a philistine, even—because it hap
pens to be true. “I didn’t want to write something 
I wouldn’t read.”

Mori reads fiction obsessively, with a kind of 
self-imposed discipline that invites both admira
tion and, frankly, envy In the back of his journal, 
opposite a color-coded chart where he tracks his 
weekly running mileage, is a list of all the books 
he’s read recently. At the moment, he’s working 
his way through the Pulitzer Prize winners. He 
adored Gilead(Marilynne Robinson, 2005) and The 
Underground Railroad (Colson Whitehead, 2017). He 
had a harder time getting into The Shipping News 
(Annie Proulx, 1994). He reads close to 50 novels 
a year, after which he shelves them in his library.
He’s happy to lend books to friends, and even happier when they don’t 
come back.

Drafting a novel required Mori to forget most of what he knew about 
writing. The journalist’s cardinal rules are often the novelist’s laziest 
crutches. He was accustomed to writing op-eds for American newspapers, 
where the whole point was to be didactic, even pedantic. To tell, not 
show. To insist that readers agree. “The luxury of fiction, the privilege 
of fiction, is to let the reader decide for themself”

His politics hadn’t changed, but his novel would be a work of art, not 
activism. “In art, multiple versions of truth don’t need to cancel each 
other out. In activism, they do.” Plus, a memoir would require him to 
write about what did happen, whereas a novel would free him to write 
about what might have happened, but didn’t.

That first draft, though—yikes. He’d be embarrassed to let anyone read 
it now. Tonal issues. Unimaginative structure. Preachy bits that bordered
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In September, the National 

Book Foundation awarded 

Mori one of i t s  " 5  under 3 5 "  

prizes; previous honorées 

include Tea Obreht and 

Karen Russell.

on polemical. “I sent it to the agent, and 
she wrote back, ‘There’s some really 
beautiful parts here. If you can rewrite 
the whole thing, I think we can work 
with it.’” She attached a long list of help
ful suggestions, but Mori was gripped.

______________________  I le thought, I f  I  can start anywhere, where
do I  start? I f  my characters can do anything, 

what should they dol “It was a paralysis of infinite possibilities.”
A few days later, Mori was sitting in a café, his Inner Critic yammering 

away. Rifling aloud to his coffee date, he imagined a book that began with 
his teenage protagonist, Jonathan, penning a letter to his friend: “Oh, 
Laith. I don’t know shit about flowers. I was a soldier who dreamed of 
her breasts in evening blossom, though.”

It was an odd line. Poetic, though. That could do, he thought.

So OPENS MorielRothman-Zecher’s Sa d n e s s  I s a  W h i t e  B i r d . Set 
largely between Israel and the Palestinian Territories, the book is about 
Israel-Palestine in the way The Things They Carried is about Vietnam, 
which is to say, completely and not at all. Mostly, it is a celebration and 
lamentation of youth. Reading it is to be reminded of the intoxicat
ing cocktail of identity, ideology, and sexuality that is teenagehood—a 
drink so potent it’s incredible anyone survives, and whose hangover is, 
frankly, adulthood. The threat of violence and the thrill of Eros lurk in 
the margins of every page.

Jonathan is an earnest, searching young man. He has returned to his 
native land, on the cusp of i8, to serve in the Israel Defense Forces, but 
the novel’s first page finds him sitting in a military brig for something 
he may—or may not—have done on the front lines. The fog of war is 
thick. A boyhood spent dreaming of action has done little to prepare 
him for its realities.
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“I was sick of being People of the Word,” he muses. “I wanted to be 
People of the Sword.” Caught between identities and beliefs, Jonathan 
yearns for a truth that is singular, stable, unyielding. Peddling one such 
truth is his grandfather, a warrior-boned Salonicanjewwho escaped the 
Nazis’wartime decimation ofThessaloniki’s thriving Jewish community, 
settled in Haifa, and captained an elite underground strike force in the 
1948 Arab-Israeli War. “There are only two sides,” he tells Jonathan. “Us 
and everyone else.”

Driving the novel are the heady days of summer that precede 
Jonathan’s enlistment, and his ever-shifting constellation of friendships 
and romantic entanglements. Love is a drag at that age, but so is living 
with your parents. He would happily spend the summer with his high 
school friends smoking pot, stealing kisses, and debating the badass-ness 
of various IDF combat units. It’s only the unexpected acquaintance 
of two Palestinian citizens of Israel—Laith and Nimreen, twins—that 
complicatesjonathan’s understanding of his, and their, homeland. Love 
ensues, then politics, then tragedy

Even at its conclusion. Sadness refuses the reader resolution. She will 
have to decide for herself

Mori is, like his protagonist, a binationalJ ew. His peregrinations 
have shaped him no less than his faith. Born in Jerusalem and raised there 
until he was five, Mori spent his adolescence in Yellow Springs, Ohio, 
before his family—like Jonathan’s—returned to Israel for his final year of 
high school. Alori adored growing up in Yellow Springs. Home to Antioch

College, a bastion of progressive educa- Mori and Kayla's daughter 

tion, the town has a funky progressive was born in April. Her name, 

energy The Jewish community in Yellow Nahar, means "river' in both 

Springs is small, without a synagogue, but Hebrew and Arabic.

even so the Rothmans strictly observed ______________________
Shabbat. Mori’s love of reading was born,
in part, of Saturdays spent without a Gameboy, car, or phone. Friends 
would come over to the house, and they’d spend hours playing in the 
woods that bordered the college. Even as a rebellious teen, he liked the 
stricture of religious rules; when he smoked pot on the Sabbath, his 
friends would always light the joint.

Mori thought he might do a year at Middlebury before returning to 
Israel to begin his compulsory military service. “Every society has its 
God. In the United States, it’s money. In Israel, it’s the army You can 
love the prime minister or hate the prime minister. You can be for the 
occupation or against the occupation. But the one thing you don’t ques
tion is whetheryou serve in the military Everyone serves in the military”

But then, as happens: a girl. The IDF would have to wait. Returning to 
Middlebury for his sophomore and junior years, he continued to study 
Arabic, dove headlong into a political science major, and got involved 
with J Street, a liberal advocacy group that calls itself “the home for pro- 
Israel, pro-peace Americans.” By his senioryear, he was the organization’s 
national student president. (The girlfriend didn’t last.)

Friends from that time recall Mori’s sheer kinetic energy; he was con
fident, clever, brazen. He took vows of silence, went dancing, climbed 
trees, interrogated ideas. He zipped around campus on a longboard,
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T h e  a w a k e n in g  th a t  b e g a n  d u r in g  his s u m m e rs  in D e ir  a l-A s a d  

b e c a m e  a d a ily  co n sc io u sn ess . “ I d id n ’t  u n d e rs ta n d  th e  d a ily  

m a c h in a tio n s  o f  th e  o c c u p a tio n . I d id n ’t  k n o w  a b o u t  h o u s e  

d e m o lit io n s . I d id n ’t  k n o w  a b o u t  ra ids  d o n e  in o rd e r  to  te r ro r iz e  

th e  p o p u la t io n . I d id n ’t  k n o w  a b o u t  la n d  b e in g  c o n fis c a te d .

I d id n ’t k n o w  w h a t  m ilita ry  ru le  lo o k e d  like. ”

occasionally naked. Every adventure in his company involved a detour. 
And, during this time, his faith deepened. He began to pray daily, wear a 
kippah, and, with two friends, study Torah. At the same time, away from 
Israel, his discomfort with the occupation took on a new urgency. One 
afternoon, a friend encountered him walking past Ross Dining Hall, 
clutching a copy of Edward Said’s The gestion of Palestine. Mori’s brow 
was furrowed; he looked gravely concerned. Finally he blurted out, “But 
what if he’s right?”

Like Jonathan in Sadness, Mori entered adulthood with a vague opposi
tion to Israel’s occupation of the Palestinian Territories. “I was a friendly 
liberal kid. I thought the occupation was bad, I thought it was unfair, but 
I thought both sides should change some things.” Mostly, though, the 
whole thing felt disconnected from his life as an Israeli citizen.

Two college summers spent in Deir al-Asad, a Palestinian Arab village 
inside Israel, changed that. There, teaching English, practicing Arabic, 
and living alongside Palestinians, he witnessed the reality of a very dif
ferent Israel than the one he had been born into.

In a neighboring village, Mori lived with the mayor’s brother, a 
Palestinian calligraphist who’d learned his craft from an Egyptian Jew 
and saw a kind of cosmic righteousness in opening his home to a member 
of the other tribe. Young Israelis who speak Arabic are rare—many that 
do learn it in the army—and Jewish college kids do not, as a rule, spend 
their summers living in Palestinian villages. With his burgeoning language 
skills, and by simply changing his dress, Mori could pass for something 
other than an Israeli Jew.

“This place is suffocating,” Laith tells Jonathan early in their friend
ship. “Everything here is too black and white, you know? Either you’re 
this or you’re that. You’re a Jew or you’re an Arab. You’re a man ora girl. 
A hero or a traitor. There’s no slippery here.”

In Deir al-Asad, unlike many places in Israel, Mori’s identity could be 
slippery. After years of looking in on Palestine from the outside, he was, 
for the first time, looking out at Israel from within.

an earthquake, a hurricane. It’s inevitable.” An 
occupation was a human endeavor, with human 
actors. No one was absolved of responsibility.

One problem, he believed, was that young 
Israelis rarely hear what life in the army is like 
after basic training.

“No one talks about what you do. What we 
talked about in high school was what color beret 
was the coolest and how many push-ups you can 
do and how fast you need to run to get into a 
certain unit. No one’s, like, ‘Then you’re going 
to be stationed in Hebron, guarding a corps of

----------------------- 750 fanatical Jewish settlers in the middle of a
Palestinian city of 200,000 people, basically 
segregating the roads and arresting—and possibly 

even shooting—people when they violate your orders.’”
In October 2012, Mori posted an essay titled “Why I Refuse” to his 

blog. (The New York Times later published a version of the piece.) In its 
passages he cited, variously, the Book of Genesis, David Foster Wallace, 
and the Jewish philosopher Martin Buber. Several days later, he reported 
to an IDF induction base in Tel Aviv, where, in an act of political theater, 
he formally announced his refusal to serve in the Israeli army. He spent 
10 days in Military Prison No. 6, after which he was given another chance 
to enlist. He refused, again, and was sentenced to 10 more.

When he got out, he called Kayla, the young woman whose number 
he’d written in the back of his Tolstoy collection. On their first real 
date they voted in municipal elections, and then spent hours walking 
around the city. They ended back at Kayla’s apartment where, in a meet 
cute worthy of a rom com, Mori took one look at her bookshelf and fell 
head over heels. Before long he was moving in, shelving his paperbacks 
alongside hers.

Mori graduated from M iddlebury and moved back to Jerusalem 
on a social justice fellowship. He grew his grassroots organizing skills 
and launched a current events blog that interpreted the region for an 
English-speaking audience. The awakening that began during his sum
mers in Deir al-Asad became a daily consciousness.

“I didn’t understand the daily machinations of the occupation. I didn’t 
know about house demolitions. I didn’t know about raids done in order 
to terrorize the population. I didn’t know about land being confiscated. I 
didn’t know what military rule looked like.” It was around this time that 
Mori stopped thinking of the Israeli occupation as a tragedy. “Tragic is

I n  September, the National Book Foundation awarded Mori one of 
its “5 under 35” prizes; previous honorées include Téa Obreht and Karen 
Russell. Most rising literary stars spend their 20s debating whether to 
get an MFA or move to Brooklyn. Mori and Kayla chose Yellow Springs. 
The couple wed in 2014—Mori proposed, on a romantic stretch of 
lakeshore that had unexpectedly become the finish line of a triathlon—and 
in the fall of 2017, they left Jerusalem and moved into the Rothmans’ child
hood home. (Their dog. Silly Department, came with them.) Six years of 
activism had taken its toll on them both. Kayla’s work as a human rights 
attorney, specializing in gender and refugee law, had started to consume 
her every waking moment. Mori feared his thinking was stagnating; he 
felt like he had said everything he needed to say. “In Israel, you’re either 
a soldier or an activist, or you have to leave. If you’re not able to be a good 
soldier or a determined activist, it starts to eat you alive.”

Sadness appeared on shelves in February. Three days before it was 
published, Mori slogged through his first 30-mile trail race, in the kind 
of frigid, sloppy Midwestern conditions only someone very committed, 
or very stupid, would endure.

Little has changed in Yellow Springs, although the special at Ha I la 
Pizza no longer comes topped with hallucinogenic mushrooms, as lore 
holds it once did. Locals joke that the town is an island of Bernie in a 
sea ofTrump, a rainbow-flag-flying outpost amidst miles of cornfields. 
The high school kids do slow laps up and down Xenia Avenue in their 
jacked-up trucks, politely stopping at all the crosswalks, while Antioch 
students debate Wittgenstein at the Underdog Café. Soon after mov
ing back, Mori wrote a letter to the local paper arguing that, given the
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human toll of America’s neo-imperial forever wars, the town council 
should refuse to fly the Stars and Stripes on Memorial Day.

The Yellow Springs literary scene is slightly larger than Mori and a poet 
friend occasionally meeting up for coffee. Thanks to Dave Chappelle, 
though, Mori isn’t even the town’s most famous resident; when someone 
spots him on the street and waves, it’s probably just his third-grade teacher 
saying hello. His friendly hometown competition is not a fellow novelist 
but a 50-something ultrarunner, Jay, whose body-fat percentage hovers 
around the medically necessary mark and who can run Mori into the 
ground. When they hit the trails together, Mori peppers Jay with training 
questions while Jay picks up trail trash and stuffs it into his very short 
shorts. Mori recently decided to sign up for his first loo-mile race, next 
summer. On his Saturday long runs, he sometimes stops by the statue of 
Horace Mann, Antioch’s first president.

“Be ashamed to die until you have won some victory for humanity,” 
reads the pedestal.

In April, Mori and Kayla’s daughter was born. They named 
her Nahar, “river” in both Hebrew and Arabic. Like some mysterious 
traveler in a Marquez novel, she can alter the flow of time, speeding it 
up impossibly fast, or stopping it altogether for a while. Mori and Kayla 
pass her back and forth every couple of hours, allowing the other to work 
or, mercifully, sleep. Mori is amazed how, even before his two hours of 
freedom are up, he begins to miss his daughter. Someday, Nahar’s favorite 
thing in the whole world might be books, or even her father. For now, 
though, it’s the ceiling fan.

The family home is white brick, half 19th-century Colonial, half 1960s 
modernist renovation. A floating staircase descends into an expansive, 
warm-wood living room. Guests, neighbors, and housemates drift in 
and out of the wide doors that lead to the backyard; someone is always 
staying over. There’s a vegetable garden and a chicken coop, and the 
overhanging trees are impossibly green.

Kayla and Mori serve Shabbat dinner at the same table where Mori sat 
as a kid. Zucchini parmesan with ricotta, melon salad with herbs from 
the garden, peaches and tomatoes, focaccia from the local bakery. They 
light the candles and bless the wine. They break the bread and sing the 
songs. “Shalom aleichem malakhei hashalom.”

Mori writes in the early mornings, for at least two hours, at a neatly 
organized desk. While working on the novel, he had dinner with a painter 
in San Francisco who told him, “Staring at a blank canvas counts.” Some 
days he just stares at the screen for two hours. When that fails, he closes 
the laptop and reads. It’s all part of the process. He’s working on a new 
long thing—he won’t say much—but it requires learning Yiddish. The 
primary texts on his desk includes Ulysses, Baldwin, and Gay New York.

Productivity-wise, it helps to live in a small town, where the neighbor’s 
weed wacker is more likely to be a distraction than her book launch party. 
It also helps not to have a day job. Mori quit his last full-time one less 
than a month after he and Kayla got married. This was probably for the 
best. “A day job brings out my worst self, having other people telling me 
what to do with my time. It makes me anxious, depressive, self-pitying, 
and resentful.” It is not lost on him that this is how most people would 
describe locking themselves in a room and attempting to make art.

Mori doesn’t consider himself a tortured artist, nor does he aspire to 
be. He finds it curious that Americans have such a Puritan conception of 
artistry—that hardship must be required to produce something serious 
or weighty. Like, if you enjoyed creating it, how good can it be? He once

read an interview with Mario Vargas Llosa, where the Peruvian novelist 
admitted that he loved to write. “That felt very permission granting. I’m, 
like, ‘Yeah, me too.’ I really like writing. It feels fun. It feels like a privilege. 
And some mornings are painful, and sometimes I want to weep from 
self-pity, staring at my screen of tangled nonsense. But mostly it’s fun.”

In this way, writing is a close cousin to activism. “What’s not often said, 
and can feel kind of dirty and inappropriate, is that people do activism 
because they enjoy it. It can be quite fun. It’s invigorating. Being shot at 
with tear gas by the police. The after-work and late-night meetings. The 
organizing, the marching, the chanting. It has a kind of thrilling element, 
even though that’s obviously not the point.” He realizes, in the same 
breath, that this is his privilege speaking—that another obvious reason 
people are driven to protest is because they are deeply oppressed and 
very desperate. Activism is full of such paradoxes, and Mori has, over 
time, learned to embrace the discomfort they cause. He tends to view the 
world as a place where multiple truths don’t compete so much as coexist.

To be an artist in the year 2018 is to be continually grappling with 
questions of privilege, authority, and authenticity. In his novel, Mori 
gives voice to an Arab grandmother, an IDF commander, a West Bank 
Palestinian, and a gay teenager in Auschwitz. If the only story you have 
permission to tell is your own, he thinks, then the abiding premise of 
art is dead. Still, telling others’ stories means telling them with great 
care. Mori asked a diverse cast of friends to be early readers; they fact- 
checked everything from his Arabic transliterations to the number of 
seats in an Israeli armored personnel carrier. He’s proud that, even when 
former IDF soldiers disagree with his politics, they don’t fault his rowdy 
depiction of life in the barracks.

As a Jewish writer who both loves Israel and is unafraid to fault it, Mori 
is accustomed to attracting criticism from all quarters. Any invective you 
can think to hurl at him—colonialist, anti-Semite, apologist, self-hating 
Jew—he’s already heard, probably more than once. In August, on a trip 
to visit family, he was detained in the Tel Aviv airport for two hours by 
Shin Bet security officials, who questioned him about his anti-occupation 
activism. The officials told him it was a “cautionary conversation,” and 
he left the encounter deeply unsettled.

Mori used to write only when he was inspired—when something outra
geous or hopeful seared his imagination. Now he writes every day, even 
when he’s not inspired. Especially when he’s not inspired. He knows 
from racing ultras that, just as he can always run one more step, he can 
always write one more word. Incrementalism isn’t sexy, but it’s the only 
way to write something longer than a wedding toast.

He discovered early on that simply getting started is half the battle. 
“I had this fallacious idea—and I don’t know why no one told me other
wise—that I had to have the whole story figured out. If I’d waited for that 
to happen, I would never have started the novel.” Instead, he populated 
its pages with half-formed characters and, through countless revisions, 
let them evolve. They began to interact in the recesses of his imagina
tion, developing personalities, quirks, proclivities, and histories. They 
took on lives of their own.

One morning in 2016, deep in the writing process, Mori walked Kayla 
to the train. She kissed his cheek and, as she turned to go, said, “Say hi 
to Laith for me.”

She wasn’t joking, not exactly.
“It felt like we were living with these three”—Jonathan, Laith, and 

Nimreen—“especially during the most intense months of writing. It’s 
as if they were alive in our house. And I miss them sometimes. I don’t 
interact with them much anymore—occasionally, at a reading. I’ll re
enliven them—but I miss thinking about them. I miss their lives having 
an open-endedness, a what-happens-next-ness.” □
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B y  SaraThurber Marshall

Under African Skies
O n her first trip to  A frica, in 2010, C ori M essinger ’98 cou ld  n ot believe  

h ow  c lo se  she cou ld  g e t to  an e lep h an t. She fe lt awe and w on d er at the  

landscape, w h ich  seem ed  to  vibrate w ith  life  and color. She m et remark

able leaders o f  nonprofits, w ho were w orking w ith  local com m unities. She

felt alive, at home. She turned to her traveling 
companions, leadership staff with the Nature 
Conservancy in Africa, and asked, “Hey, do you 
need some help with fundraising?”

Messinger was already working with the 
Maine chapter of the Nature Conservancy 
(TNC). But she was excited about making a 
change and TNC agreed to put her to work 
raising money for the continent where they 
had recently established a presence. As the 
director of philanthropy for the Nature 
Conservancy in Africa, she thinks of herself 
as a matchmaker, working to pair people with 
causes in African countries they want to sup
port. “Philanthropists are looking for ways to 
accomplish their own personal dreams. They 
have certain values, or places, or themes they 
care about. For example, if you want to make 
sure that elephants don’t perish in the wild as 
they exist today, you might want to invest in a 
conservation group like TNC.”

Messinger visits Africa four or five times a 
year to observe, and engage in, the work TNC is 
undertaking. She can describe exactly how TNC 
helped fishermen around Lake Tanganyika to 
implement better fishing practices and create 
standing nets to dry fish so they can earn more 
money per quota of fish. Or talk about how 
TNC mapped freshwater systems in Gabon 
so a country that needs energy development 
can figure out how to create hydropower dams 
without disrupting river habitats.

She brings supporters on her trips to see, 
firsthand, the important effect of their gifts, 
or to expose potential donors toTNC’s impact 
in Africa. Often these trips will be to northern 
Kenya, where TNC has been working the lon
gest. Messinger enjoys being a part of people’s 
experiences on a first trip to this area where 
humanity originated. “They’ll say there’s some

thing about it that feels familiar—something 
about the air, the temperature, the old red dirt.” 
She has witnessed some amazing scenes with 
donors. At one point, she was at a private ranch 
in northern Kenya that TNC helped to protect, 
with a supporter from Maine and a leader from 
Nairobi. As they were on a game drive through 
the preserve they began to notice groups of 
elephants hovering in the area. They came 
around a corner and saw a large group that was 
particularly agitated and energetic. “A couple 
of them were bouncing and trumpeting, rais
ing their trunks. Just then, one large elephant 
backed away a few yards from the group and a 
large volume of liquid came out of her and then 
a small, black mass. She had just given birth and 
we had witnessed it! The baby rose to its feet 
and all the other elephants immediately circled 
around. Our guide said they were all coming 
to pay their respects and they knew the birth 
was going to happen. We just sat there in tears.” 

Moments like these only enhance Messinger’s 
appreciation of her job. She never set out to be 
a fundraiser but she did know, even from her 
Middlebury days, that she wanted to work for 
a conservation organization. She was an envi
ronmental studies major in college and, after 
graduation, started looking into job opportu
nities. In her home state of Maine, TNC was 
advertising for a fundraising assistant. “I didn’t 
know anything about fundraising but it was a 
really good fit for me. You have to know a little 
bit about a lot of things, cover a lot of territory, 
and be able to engage people in the work.” 

Messinger does all that and more for the place 
she fell in love with eight years ago. “If you care 
about conservation in the world, you have to 
care about conservation in Africa. It’s where 
some of the most intact systems still exist. It’s 
where we can still make a difference.” ImI

P A R A L L E L S

WILD DOGS

T h e  A fr ic a n  w ild  

d o g  is o n e  o f  

M assin ger's  fa v o r

ite animals. “Th e ir  

social s tru ctu re  is 

rea lly  in te re s tin g .

There's typically an ' . .

alpha m ale and an -

alpha fem ale  and they den tog eth er in large packs with an 

altruistic social structure. Th ey  are really strong hunters and 

are nom adic. W ild  dogs are elusive, m ainly because they  

are unfortunately endangered."

LEGACY

G row ing up, M essinger heard tales from  her grandm other 

about how her grandfather, who was a big outdoorsm an, 

had canoed the length o f the  St. John River in northern  

M aine . Messinger's first jo b  with T N C  was as a fundraising  

assistant for a cam paign to  pro tect a large stretch o f the  

St. John River system.

WIRE ELEPHANT

M e ss in g e r has c o l

lected m any m ean- , 

in g fu l artifac ts  in 

Africa. “In Zam bia, I 

s n a re  lin es  a re  /  

o ften  set ou t to  I 

c ap tu re  w ild life  

and can lead to  the  

devastation  o f p o p u la 

tions o f elephants and other

species,” she says. “Local peop le  collect the  snare wires 

from  the wild and create artistic souvenirs from  them  like 

this elephant, with proceeds going to  conservation N G O s  

that are working to  end wildlife poaching.”
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By Claire Skogsberg

In the face o f loss 

and tragedy, two  

people struggle 

to  find goodness 

and redemption.

W ithin  the first few pages of The Great 
Believers, the latest novel from Rebecca Makkai, 
MA English ’04, we enter one of the most capti
vating and emotional works of historical fiction 
of recent time. Making leaps between decades, 
in alternating chapters, between Chicago in 
the 1980s and modern-day Paris, she creates 
two plots, wholly different in substance but 
parallel in spirit.

Half of the novel follows Yale Tishman, an 
openly gay man living in the midst of the AIDS 
epidemic of 1985, as he grapples with the con
sequences of living his own life and being true 
to it. We first meet him at the funeral of one 
of his closest friends, Nico, the first person he 
ever lost to the illness. Nico is not the last Yale 
will lose over the course of the novel, but his 
death sets in motion a change in identity for 
Yale, a forced realization that nothing in his life 
could ever he as it was. Contagion inflicts fear 
and guilt on the communities Yale has made 
his home, as the lives of those around him are 
seized by paralyzing and pervasive doubt. His 
own relationships are tested, and the implica
tions of the illness invade every aspect of his life.

The other half follows Fiona, Nico’s younger 
sister, as she searches for her estranged daughter 
in 2015 Paris. As her story develops, we come to 
see the unique way AIDS has affected her life. 
Her story reads almost like a detective novel, 
abundant with thrilling twists and cliff-hanging 
chapter endings, but it is not without depth. 
In Fiona, we see a life drawn out before us, as 
it really is—with the highs of love and lows of 
loss present throughout.

In Yale’s and Fiona’s intertwining stories, a 
movement comes to life before our eyes, and 
the moments of sadness that lie within the 
novel are punctuated with illuminating real
ization. Suddenly, The Great Believers becomes
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something of a road map to get us through the 
challenges that feel impossible to overcome.

Makkai has accomplished something bril
liant in writing about an epidemic that has 
affected us all, whether we know it or not, and 
this book invites us to understand how. She 
writes masterfully about loss and tragedy, but 
her most important message lies in the way 
she writes about love—platonic, romantic, and 
unrequited. Awriter who can breathe meaning 
into one sequence of words on a page for readers 
from all different backgrounds, ages, and moral 
dispositions, as she does, is an exceptional one.

She exposes, with great honesty and reflec
tion, the primal nature of all relationships, how 
a heart heals differently for every person but 
the strength gathered from hurt takes shape 
in familiar ways. IS

E X C E R P T

Lately he’d had two parallel mental lists 
going: the donor list and the sick list. The 
people who might donate art or money, 
and the fiiends who might get sick; the big 
donors, the ones whose names you’d never 
forget, and the friends he’d already lost. 
But they weren’t close friends, the lost ones, 
until tonight. They’d been acquaintances, 
friends of friends like Nico’s old roommate, 
Jonathan, a couple of gallery owners, one 
bartender, the bookstore guy. There were, 
what six? Six people he knew of, people 
hedsay hi to at a bar, people whose middle 
names he couldn't tell you, and maybe not 
even their last names. He’d been to three 
memorials. But now, a new list: one close 
friend. Tale and Charlie had gone to an 
informationalmeetinglastyear with a 
speaker from San Francisco. He’d said,
“/ know guys who've lost no one. Groups 
that haven’t been touched. But 1 also 
know people who’ve lost 20 friends. Entire 
apartment buildings devastated. ’’And 
Tale, stupidly, desperately, had thought 
maybe he’d fall into that first category.

Cat Fight
B y  MattJ ennings

I HAVE A CAT NAMED MiCHAEL, and the idea 
of arguing with him is ludicrous; not because 
he’s an animal or even a cat, but because he’s 
this particular cat. He’s selfish, manipulative, 
and capable of abject aloofness if he is not 
intent on getting something; on a lo-point cat 
scale, he’s an ii.

So when a copy of Jay Heinrichs’s How to 
Argue with a Cat landed on my desk, I was 
intrigued. Heinrichs, Class o f ’77, is the best
selling author of Thank Tou for Arguing, perhaps 
the finest book ever written on the subject of 
rhetoric; now in its third edition, it has been 
published in 12 languages and used in more than 
3,000 college courses. How to Argue with a Cat 
is a slim companion to the first book, and while 
I was skeptical on how practical the text would 
be, I knew it would be an entertaining read. Full 
disclosure: Heinrichs is a contributor to this 
magazine and a friend of mine. That said, I also 
enjoy rhetorically grappling with Jay—I “lose” 
most every time—and am competitive enough 
to want to poke holes in his logic.

I was halfway through the book, enjoying 
the hell out of the writing but not exactly per
suaded that I could argue with Michael, when 
one sentence stopped me in my tracks. And I’m 
not going to tell you what it was; you’ll need to 
discover it for yourself And when you do, you 
might, just might, believe you can argue with 
your cat. In the coming days. I’m going to try 
a new approach with Michael; and if it works 
with him, it should work with just about any
body—or thing. □

TT I  T«f BOOK ABC

NI3ÎHIN

ANN MAH

The Lost Vintage
In this com pelling novel 

by A nn M ah , Chinese ’95. 

French 0 8 , a young wine 

expert returns to  her family’s 

ancestral hom e in Burgundy. 

France, where she uncovers 

a mystery that involves her 

relatives’ actions during the 

N azi occupation.

JOHN L. ESPOSITO 

NATANA DELONG-BAS 

Shariah
N atana DeLong-Bas ’90  has 

coauthored this tim ely book, 

which explains what people  

need to  know about Shariah 

and how it plays a vital 

role in the lives o f Muslims, 

dispelling the ignorant myths 

generated about it.

MIKE BENDER

The Book About Nothing
Is it possible to write a book 

for children that is about 

nothing? M ike  Bender '97 

proves that not only is it 

possible bu t it can be highly 

entertaining.

I

r
AMIHK’.W 

MOI SI. Sl'Vl.FS

JOHN MILNES BAKER

American House Styles
In this updated version o f his 

popular guide, John Baker 

'55 describes the historical, 

cultural, and technical influ

ences on the varied house 

styles o f A m erica and 

includes beautifully detailed  

drawings o f those styles,
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Directors o f the Middlebury Alumni Association (MAA)
Thomas D. Steinle ’84, President ’ Janine Hetherington ’95, Vice President • Wendy Russell Tracy ’95, Past President 

• Hannah C. Burnett ’to ’ Jamal W. Davis ’it ’ David R. Ellis ’09 ’ William L. Graham ’76, MA English ’84 ’ Shana 

Mitchell Hopkins ’94 ’ Samuel S. Libby ’09 ’ R. Drew Miller ’03 ’ Meegan S. Moszynski ’01, MAIPS ’12 ’ Anne Harris 

Onion ’69 ’ Katie Rosin-Green ’97 ’ Nadia R.R. Schreiber ’12

E x  O ff ic io : Meg Storey Groves ’85, Associate Vice President for Alumni and Parent Programs ’ Beth Connor, Director of 

Alumni and Parent Programs

If anyone in the Classes o f 1935,1936,1937,1938, or 1939 

would like to share news with the Middlebury com

munity, please send it to Sara Marshall, Alumni Editor, 

152 College St., M iddlebury Magazine, Middlebury, VT 

05753 or to smarshal@middleburyedu.

A  Linda W hitw orth Marshall ’66 sent a

I I note about her mother, Laura Sm ith

I W h itw o rth , who died on March 23.

“My m other passed away four days before her lo o th  

birthday. H er time at M iddlebury included some 

o f the happiest times o f her life. She and my father, 

Foster W hitw orth III  ’39, met at Middlebury and 

they used to reminisce about skiing on Chipman Hill 

in those days. No M iddlebury Snow Bowl! She was a 

proud member o f the Tridelt sorority, as well, and kept 

that association for almost all her life, joining a local 

chapter o f the alumni o f Tridelt. She reminisced often 

about the good friends she made while in Middlebury.” 

• If you have any news you’d like to share, please send 

it to Sara Marshall, Alumni Editor, 152 College St., 

M iddlebury Magazine, Middlebury, VT 05753 

smarshal@middlebury.edu.

If you have any news you’d like to share, 

I please send it to one of us.

I J L  — Class Correspondents: E liz a b e th  W o lfing ton  

H u b b a rd -O ve n s , 22 Inve rness D r ,  A p t .  I-116 , N e w  

H a r t fo rd ,  N T i } 4 i } ;  M a rg a re t  Shaub, y  A spen D r ,  A p t.

2 }6 , S ou th  B u r lin g to n , V T 0^4 0 }.

A  If you have any news you’d like to share,

/  please send it to Sara Marshall, Alumni

I Editor, 152 College St., M iddlebury

Magazine, Middlebury, V T  05753 to smarshal® 

middlebury.edu.

A  To the thunderous applause of a thousand

alumni who’d returned to Middlebury

I y  for their 2018 Reunion, President Laurie 

Patton started down the aisle o f Mead Chapel. She was 

escorted by the only members o f the Class o f 1943 to 

attend their 75th Reunion—D u m o n t Rush and me, 

S tu a rt W alker. The president later claimed that for 

her this was the culminating m oment o f the Reunion— 

and, as the deafening cane pounding and clapping 

continued minute after minute, Dum ont and I were 

in complete agreement. W hat a glorious m oment for 

us and for Midd! (It reminded me of the thrill I had 

felt, as a member o f the 1968 United States Olympic 

Team, when I emerged into the bright sunlight o f the 

Olympic Stadium in Mexico City and heard the roar

ing welcome of 150,000 spectators!) I recognized what

had been obvious when so many of my fellow alumni 

came to congratulate me (“W hy congratulate me? All 

I ’ve done is survive!”): I was but a romantic symbol. I 

represented everyone’s aspiration to return to college 

in their 90s and celebrate as I was doing. But at that 

m oment being a symbol was quite enough. I wore a 

M iddlebury College tie—the last one available in the 

bookstore. W hen President Patton admired it, I re

solved to ask the bookstore to order more and to send 

one to her husband. (They could—and would—and 

could also send one to each of my living male class

mates—Phil Backup, Jo h n  Gale, and D u m o n t Rush. 

And, if  to them, why not to our women—Je a n  Jo rd an  

Sheild, Lois G ilm ore, G e rtru d e  “Scotty” Lacey 

T h o rn to n , M ary H ickcox Lecko, and N atalie  D ane 

R ichdale—so that they too could share in the celebra

tion. At Convocation every class, except ours, present

ed a “State o f the Class” address from the pulpit. (But 

figuring, I suppose, that ’43 was already getting more 

attention than any old bats deserved, they chained 

me to my chair in the front row.) But they can’t keep 

me under wraps! Here is—more or less—what I would 

have said: “We in the Class o f ’43 have noticed that the 

campus seems crowded by a bunch o f new buildings (an 

embarrassment o f riches) and a lot o f new trees, one set 

o f which—the swath that obscures the facades o f Mead 

Chapel and H epburn—deprives us o f what was once 

one of the loveliest vistas on the planet: that sweep 

of open grass that led the eye from the walk behind 

Starr and Old Chapel and Painter—unobstructed by 

any tree—all the way to Mead Chapel. Welcome back, 

Dumont!”

— Class C orrespondent: S tu a r t  W a lke r (s tu a rth o d g e w a lke r®  

gm a il.com ), 1888 Lu ce  Creek D r ,  A n n a p o lis , M D  21401.

44
R E U N I O N  C L A S S  Please put the 

date o f our 75th Reunion on your calen

dar for June 7-9!

— Class Correspondents: R u th  W h ea ton  E va n s  (r rw e @  

ve rizo n .ne t), 80 S a lisb u ry  St., U n it  6oy, Worcester, M A  

0160Ç); E liz a b e th  R in g  H e n n e fr im d  (e liz .b e t@ ea rth link . 

net), 397 O ld  S herm an H i l l  R d ., W oodbury, C T  o 6 /ÿ 8 .

A  A lu m n i  E d i to r ’s note: A fascinating article

came across my desk about Joye H um m el 

I J  Kelly, who spent one year with this class 

at M iddlebury before her divorced m other asked her 

to come back to Long Island. She continued her edu

cation at New York’s Katherine Gibbs School, where 

she met William Marston, the professor o f her favorite 

class, psychology Unbeknownst to many, his second 

career was as the creator o f the comic book charac

ter o f W onder Woman. A bright student, Joye earned

an invitation from Marston to work in his Manhattan 

art studio in 1944, writing and collaborating on fan

tastic stories about W onder Woman. The scripts she 

and Marston wrote would be reviewed by an editor 

and a lo-person panel that included child psycholo

gists, psychiatrists, and even the novelist Pearl S. Buck 

to make sure their stories didn’t say or show anything 

that would be contrary to the welfare of a child. Joye’s 

name never appeared in the published comics. The 

author was always a pseudonym, Charles Moulton. 

She was paid $50 a script and worked for three years 

before Marston died in 1947 and she married. Largely 

forgotten, Joye was rediscovered about five years ago 

byjill Lepore, who interviewed her for a book she was 

writing. The Secret H is to ry  o f  W onder W oman. Several 

people took notice and this year Joye was invited to 

Comic-Con, the international comic convention held 

annually in San Diego. At the Eisner Awards, the in

dustry’s Oscars, she received the Bill Finger Award 

for Excellence in Comic Book W riting and earned a 

standing ovation when she accepted the award. In a 

few short years, in the 1940s, she had helped shape an 

enduring icon that lives on today and she was finally 

recognized for it. ’ E laine K ing D andh  sent this note 

from Texas: “So much is happening six miles south of 

me at the Mexican border that 1 have been glued to the 

news. Here almost all of the population is Hispanic, 

descendants o f old Mexican families who came here 

many years ago. Everybody is concerned about what is 

happening to immigrant children at the border, espe

cially those small ones who have been torn from their 

parents. It is an exciting place to live in. Fortunately, 

the 22 years that I spent in Guadalajara left me with 

fluency in what I like to call conversational Spanish. As 

for my news, my book, E ld e rv i l le ,  has been published 

and is probably my last. Recently, though, I studied my 

m other’s 1919 Middlebury yearbook. Perhaps I ’ll tack

le the story of her rather remarkable life.” ’ From Mew: 

Life in the 90s is different from the 80s or even the 70s. 

Right? How about your memory? Back to 1941, apply

ing to college? I was asked this week, “How did you 

come to be at Middlebury?” Here is the story: Living 

in York, Pa., I was thinking of Bryn Mawr, but my dad 

said, “Coed.” 1 applied to Swarthmore, only 80 miles 

away, was a good student, had good alumni support in 

my basketball coach, Quaker connections, was inter

viewed, visited campus, and assumed I would be going 

there. W ho knows why 1 was turned down, but in May 

1941,1 was working w ithacounselorto  help me choose 

whether to be a secretary or teacher or nurse, the op

tions open to women in those days, and he suggested 

M iddlebury as his daughter had gone there and loved 

it. I applied, was put on a waiting list, was accepted at
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the end of July, and arrived in September never having 

been in Vermont or interviewed there. My record had 

spoken for itself And I did love it. Good choice. There 

were only 800 students then, with 250 women and men 

in the freshman class. In those days o f nickel Cokes, 

tuition and board was probably $2,000. W hat do you 

remember? Let’s keep in touch. “Mew”
— Class C orrespondent: M a r y  E liz a b e th  W isotzkey  

M c C le lla n  (m aryliz124@ com cast.net) ,  124 R iv e rM e a d R d .,  

Peterborough, N H  034^8.

A  ^  Correspondent Mary Elizabeth 
Cummings N ordstrom  reports: Jane 

I D rury MacLeod and I both use our

Middlebury 40th Reunion mug almost daily, remark

ably with no chips after all these years. Jane attended 

her last Middlebury ’46 Reunion with her husband 

in 2006, the year that he died. She lives at Claremont 

Manor in the college town of Claremont, Calif Like 

many o f the rest o f us, she uses a walker but is in good 

health. O f her five children, one daughter is her “fi

nance minister” and another daughter is her shop- 

per/laundress. She keeps in touch with Mary Selleck 
Hellekjaer once a year but both o f us seem to have 

lost touch with Kay Craven. After she realized that 

I live in Maine, Jane and I talked about her childhood 

summers and fall weekends in Nobleboro. • Betsy 
Barclay Wales says we can tell you that it’s a long way 

to Tipperary, and clderness is not for sissies. I like the 

word she coined, elderness, to express what I am hear

ing from many of our peers today "Jan Shaw Percival 
sees only shadows now and depends greatly on her talk

ing books, finding them a wonderful way to pass time. 

She participates in exercise class once a day, and enjoys 

discussion groups and musical programs. Fortunately, 

her daughter lives near enough to do errands and fur

nish transportation as needed. • Avery Post is still 

able to participate in activities at his old church in 

Norwich, Vt., from his residence of 17 years at Kendal 

in Hanover. Peg has been gone more than eight years 

now but considering the associations they shared in 

this location, he is happy with his memories, enjoying 

ongoing and current friendships in good health. • I do 

not try to attend church in Kennebunk, there being 

no transportation provided by Huntington Common. 

The last time I went with a friend, I found the outing 

strenuous. So being a retired church musician, I focus 

on playing piano for the once monthly Sunday after

noon Episcopal Eucharist service at the chapel in the 

building where I have now lived for eight years. Except 

in summer, I play for a first Sunday of the m onth af

ternoon hymn sing. Four mornings a week, on the 

parlor grand piano, I play through the same great col

lection of Broadway hits in simple arrangements that 

take just a half hour. It adds a little life that passersby 

enjoy 1 hope, with the repetition, to memorize them 

before my eyesight dims further. • Correspondent Joan 
“Cam” Campbell Shaw reports: Barbara Busing

Harris still enjoys life in the independent apartm ent 

building at the Taylor Community in Laconia, N .H., 

where she runs the library (with help now that her 

eyesight is limited). She also sets up the weekly bridge 

game and makes sure they have 12 players. Barb ap

preciates Large Print books and her Kindle, delight

ful programs downstairs, and an occasional bus trip to 

New Hampshire or Maine points o f  interest. She says 

her daughters, Anne Onion ’69 and M artha Dolben 

’72, both stop by to help her catch up on the mail and 

checkbook. Anne spent a weekend at Middlebury 

helping to plan her 50th reunion. H er youngest daugh

ter, Ellen Swiggett ’82, teaches high school English in 

Guilford, Conn., so she is pretty  busy, but the family 

was all going to be together for a vacation the first week 

in August at Rockywold Deephaven Camps on Squam 

Lake, N .H. Her son Peter ’74 skied a Nordic race in 

Iceland, bringing the number o f countries in which he 

has raced to 10! He and his wife recently visited their 

sixth grandchild (Barbara’s eleventh great-grand) in 

Ketcham, Idaho. • Barbara “Peimy” Snow Cassedy 
is living in Port Orchard, Wash., near Seattle. She has a 

lovely private apartm ent in the pondside home of her 

daughter, Laura, and her husband. Laura works at home 

as a translator o f Russian and some French. Both of her 

daughters, Karen ’79 and Laura ’82, are M idd gradu

ates. Penny goes to the Y for exercise twice a week and 

sometimes calls upon Visiting Angels to do errands. 

She had a wonderful trip to Hawaii with her whole fam

ily in February It was interesting to learn that Penny, 

whose father was in the Army and stationed at Fort 

Davis in Panama, spent two years o f her childhood in 

Panama and saw many ships going through the locks. 

• I had a great conversation with Barbara “Flinkie” 
Flink Ewels on the second day of summer. We did a 

lot o f reminiscing, especially laughing about the dress 

code at the College in the ’40s, such as no long pants 

unless the temperature went below 20 degrees below 

zero and dress up for Sunday dinner with stockings 

and heels. (No cafeteria meals for us!) Also, the strict 

curfews and signing out for the library in the evening. 

More seriously, Flinkie spoke of the terrible tragedy 

taking place in our country, w ith young children being 

taken away from their refugee parents at the border. At 

this point, Flinkie is praying that Donald Trump will 

be impeached and I agree. • Just for general interest 

and an example o f the importance o f the mantra “don’t 

fall,” a word about the spectacular crash I (Cam) took 

a couple o f m onths ago. 1 stubbed my toe while walk

ing across our living room carpet, lost my balance, and 

went careening toward the fireplace. My head hit the 

edge of the raised brick fireplace and I twisted my knee 

badly. Fortunately, nothing was broken but I was out 

o f commission for a while. I ’m now quite attached to 

my cane! • There is a change of address to make note 

of; Mary Nasmith Means is now at 13650 Heathcote 

Blvd., #343, Gainesville, VA20155; tel. no. 703-753-7553. 

— Class Correspondents: M a r y  E liz a b e th  C um m ings

N o rd s tro m  (no rds trom 6 i@ g m a il.com ) ,  i  H u n t in g to n  

C om m on D r ,  # 1 6 0 , Kennebunk, M E  0 4 0 4 } ; J o a n  

C a m p b e ll S h a w  (cam shaw46@ comcast.net) ,  49 C ottage St., 

M a nches te r Center, V T  o$2$$.

A  Tiffany Clark Nourse sent the following,

/  which I think worth quoting. “Thought 

I /  I ’d let you know that I enjoyed slipping 

into Bart’s 70th Reunion in June. Mainly, I wanted to 

tell you how wonderfully the College is doing at keep

ing us all a part o f the celebrations. They did that for 

me by livestreaming two of the class’s programs. Sitting 

at home with my laptop, I felt that I was truly there for 

the panel discussion, moderated by Laurie Patton. The 

livestreaming was picture perfect and audibly dear. 

This technology is fascinating. And then the College 

livestreamed Convocation. Again, sitting at home, I 

felt part o f all the classes coming into the chapel, which 

included two gentlemen from the Class o f 1943, escort

ed by President Patton. I heard all the singing, all the 

‘tap-tap-tapping’ o f the canes. I knew many from Bart’s 

class, o f course. In fact, I hosted two of them overnight 

for the weekend and three others to dinner. They were 

all very pleased with the College’s efforts. There were 

II back. I think we had six last year.” • I had a long 

talk with Robert Sambone. He said he was not doing 

much these days, but he had most certainly lived a var

ied and exciting life. His college experiences included 

Trinity, UConn, and studies abroad in Sweden, as well 

as Middlebury. The Swedish experience came about 

when he happened to see an ad in the N e w  T o rk  Tim es 

announcing a scholarship program offered by the King 

of Sweden. He applied and was awarded the scholar

ship, He lived with a Swedish family, whom he came to 

love dearly Then one day, he offered to help a woman 

by planting her tulip bulbs. T hat proved a big mistake. 

The next day, all hell broke loose as the woman was 

soundly criticized for letting a student work for her. 

The townspeople proclaimed it an insult to the King 

of Sweden, the citizens, and the student himself It 

seems that in Europe, students then did not work. He 

traveled to a great many places and stayed in Europe 

until his family told him he had been there long enough 

and should come home. Many of the places he visited 

were in the southern islands. He made no reservations; 

rather, he depended on opportunities springing up for 

him. His attitude was “here I am” and it worked very 

well for him, as he always met people willing to help. 

He found that wearing his graduation cap opened a 

lot o f doors for him as students were held in great re

spect. Robert is a social worker and has been involved 

with people in hospitals and 20 years with hospice. He 

now lives in the family home, which was built in 1805. 

He told me so many interesting stories that I cannot 

do him justice. • W hen I reached M argaret “Peggy” 
Armstrong Igleheart, she was waiting for someone 

to come and fix her kitchen sink. It had sprung a leak 

and water was everywhere. One o f the benefits o f  liv-
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ing in a retirem ent community is that help is always 

available. You don’t have to wait on a list hoping for 

someone to come or even answer the phone for that 

matter. In fact, the plumber arrived while we were talk

ing. Peggy is very happy with her first-floor apartment, 

and she has her own flower garden just outside. Ten 

years ago, after an extreme snowstorm that isolated 

her for more than 25 hours, her two sons talked her into 

moving from Vermont to a retirem ent community in 

Connecticut to be near her daughter. She still returns 

to Vermont each year for the summer. H er Vermont 

home is located on lo-acre zoning so there are no near 

neighbors. There are two alums in her complex, but she 

has yet to m eet them, and they are much younger than 

she. She and a friend had just returned from Alaska, 

having left Vancouver and taking the inside waterway 

to Alaska, but returning by the outside route. Peggy is 

still very much involved with her music. She had just 

finished five programs in to days’ time. For each pro

gram, she practices for three or four hours each day, 

which does leave her “a little tired.” One of her sons 

and his wife are in Hong Kong, where they plan to stay 

until his wife retires, at which point they will return to 

the U.S. Her daughter, who recently received her PhD, 

specializes in urban education, an area in which there 

is much need for help. She and her daughter attended 

our last reunion for a short time. Her daughter was 

interested in questioning people about the problems 

in urban education, the top problem of which, she be

lieves, is the lack of parental cooperation. • After call

ing seven more people to no avail, I finally connected 

with Anne Macomber Wood. W hat a relief to finally 

reach someone on the o ther end! Anne’s latest news is 

her third great-grandchild, a little girl, born at the end 

o f July. Anne said the only difficulty is that she seldom 

gets to see them as they live in South Carolina. But 

she is grateful for modern technology as she receives 

computer-based moving pictures o f them  which she 

can view on her iPad. Anne now uses a walker when 

she leaves the apartm ent, but can manage without it 

when at home. She keeps up with the world by attend

ing a newscast Tuesdays at ii:oo  a.m. Anne belongs to 

a book club. This m onth’s choice is entitled C u tt in g  

f o r  Stone, very interesting, but very, very long, Anne is 

plagued by robo-calls (as I am myself) and keeps a run

ning list o f “do not answer” area codes and numbers. • 

I called John  M oriarity only to be informed that the 

number is no longer in service. Last quarter, I tried to 

call Carl Parkinson, but received only busy signals. 

Two weeks later, he called me and explained why It 

seems he had spent several weeks in the hospital. On 

the strength of that and his physical problems, he and 

his wife, Helen, decided it was time for them to leave 

their original home. Carl is not able to do many o f the 

tasks that he used to. Cooking is a real problem, and so 

they have moved into an assisted living community. He 

has turned his gun collection over to his son and has 

also entrusted his son with his finances. The son sold

their home for them  and now watches over them  in 

their new dwelling.

— Class C orrespondent: Jeanne tte  A tk in s  L o u th  

(w m ja lou th@ com cast.ne t) ,  99 D e p o t R o a d  West, West 

H a rw ic h ,  M A  02671.

A  We had II classmates and several spouses

at our 70th Reunion in June. The t948 

I members who came back were Betty
Reid Buzby, Allan Frew, Ruth W immer Leggett, 
Shirley March Randall, Livi Remmler Rosman, 
Jean Huey Smolens, Perry M aurer Thompson, 
Jean Swenson Thorkildsen, Nancy Leach Ward, 
Stew Washburn, and me, Adele Stemmier Taylor. 
The weather was perfect and it was such fun to be back 

in Vermont with some old pals and to walk up Chapel 

Hill together with my classmates. ‘Jean Thorkildsen 
writes, “I had a wonderful time at Reunion. I totally 

enjoyed being immersed in the beautiful environment 

that is the Middlebury campus. My special memory is 

experiencing the view at dusk from the observation 

deck on the roof o f Bicentennial Hall. Being on top of a 

five-story building situated on the crest o f a ridge made 

the view of the surrounding countryside as if from an 

aircraft. The evening sky of a beautiful June day was full 

o f  stars and then the International Space Station made 

an appearance as we watched. Unforgettable! I also 

enjoyed renewing my friendship with classmate Liv 
Rosman, and meeting her niece Karen Rosman. W hile 

my home in upstate New York is only a two-hour drive 

to Middlebury, Liv traveled from Berkeley, Calif, and 

many others who were there came a similar distance. 

I ’m sure all agreed it was a worthwhile destination. 

In closing, I want to give a hand to the Reunion com

m ittee and College staff who put on such a great party 

for the alums. It was surely appreciated.” • Shirley 
“Marcey” Randall writes, “Seeing Mead Chapel on 

the hill again was inspiring! I enjoyed meeting old and 

new friends. It was wonderful talking to Stemmie 
(Adele Taylor), my first roommate, who has done so 

much to keep us connected. It was great singing in the 

choir again on Sunday morning with Jean Smolens 
and other friends. The pane! o f students conducted 

by our new M idd president was most informative. 

The weather was perfect! O f course, a highlight was 

marching under our 1948 banner with Stemmie and 

Stewie up to Convocation in the chapel, while hold

ing our Gamaliel Painter canes. W hat a great sound it 

was to hear the thunderous tapping o f the canes again. 

It was hard to keep tears back! Classmates, you would 

have been proud of Stemmie, who gave a marvelous 

speech from the platform at the close o f the service. 

We missed those o f you who couldn’t make it and hope 

you will be with us at our 75th Reunion.” • Charlie and 

Mim Wade Butts regret not having been able to travel 

to Middlebury in June to visit with classmates at the 

70th Reunion, but the “Class o f 1948 Memories” book

let helped compensate. “Congratulations to all who

organized it and contributed. It’s good to be reminded 

of favorite professors and courses, campus activities, 

roommates, social events, and even a few harmless 

‘after hours’ escapades. Although not exactly related 

to academic pursuit, which, presumably, was why we 

were all there in the first place, was the memory of be

ing jammed into the back of Chet Brush’s (?) truck as 

it ground its way up into the mountains for skiing or 

Mountain Club hikes and then, swaying around curves, 

back down again just in time for compulsory 5 o’clock 

Sunday Chapel. It appeared in four o f  the 20 contribu

tions and, along with stories of getting around Mrs. 

Pete’s curfew, was m entioned more often than any 

other. W ho ever heard of seat belts? Do they still do 

that today? One of the unforgettable experiences in 

the fabric o f our memorable four years at M idd.” 

— Class C orrespondent: A d e le  S tem m ie r T a y lo r  

(ade les ilverfox@ gm ail.com ) ,  471 W ashington R d.,

W oodbury, C T 0677)8.

A  R E U N IO N  C LA SS Correspondent

m Rachel Adkins P latt reports: Yesterday

I ^  I was fortunate to reach Rachel 
“Reggie” Stryker Smith and we had a delightful con

versation as to their life and plans for this next year. 

She says she has slowed down a bit as her knees bother 

her some but it seems like she and Dwight still have 

a pretty busy pace. In August they rented a house in 

Cape May and had all their children and families there 

for a week. I believe Rachel said there were about 18 

or so in all. Always fun when you can get all your fam

ily together. In November they are off to Spain, where 

they will board a small ship and travel to Gibraltar, 

Morocco, and the Canary Islands. As they are both 

still cross-country skiing, they are off to Austria in 

February to spend some time doing cross-country, as 

they gave up downhill skiing several years ago. More 

power to both of you. Sounds like an interesting busy 

schedule. Meanwhile back at home they enjoy the op

era, their friends, and hiking and biking a bit. • To all 

my classmates, I would love a phone call, email, or snail 

mail. All your classmates enjoy hearing updates on your 

lives. And don’t forget to put our 70th Reunion on your 

calendar for next June 7-9!

— Class Correspondents: D ix o n  H e m p h il l  (d ix o n H iÿ z y ®  

gm a il.com ), lo ^ io  O lm  D r., F a ir fa x  S ta tio n , V A  22oyç>; 

R a ch e l A d k in s  P la t t  (rp la tt27 @ gm a il.com ) ,  i  S in c la ir  D r ,  

A p t. i } i ,  P itts fo rd , N T  147)74.

^  As of this issue. Jinny Orrall Albert is

I I stepping down as the class correspondent. 

^ We thank her for her many years o f gath

ering class notes. If you are interested in taking over 

this job and staying in touch with classmates, please 

contact Sara Marshall, Alumni Editor, Middlebury 

Magazine, 152 College Street, Middlebury, VT 05753 

email smarshal@middlebury.edu.
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B e t t y  “ L i z ”  N e l s o n  w r o t e  f r o m  t h e  U K  

I a b o u t  a n  i n t e r e s t i n g  p r o j e c t  s h e  s ta r te d .  

y  J L  “ I ’m  s t i l l  w o r k i n g  f u l l  t im e  a n d  I ’m  n o t  th e  

o n l y  8 5 - y e a r - o ld  w o r k i n g  a w a y  a t  s o m e t h in g  w e  a l l  l ik e  

d o in g .  I  h a v e  s t a r t e d  a  n e w  c h a r i t y — b e l ie v e  i t  o r  n o t ,  

i n  t h e  U n i t e d  K in g d o m  th e r e  is  n o  a r c h iv e  o f  s o c ia l  

h i s t o r y  I ,  a lo n g  w i t h  5 0  o t h e r  v o lu n te e r s ,  a m  c o l l e c t 

i n g  b o o k s ,  jo u r n a ls ,  a n d  c a s e  s tu d ie s  a n d  a m  c a ta lo g 

in g  a n d  a r r a n g in g  a c c e s s  v ia  a  w e b s i te  f o r  a c a d e m ic s  

a n d  b u s in e s s e s  t o  g a in  i n s p i r a t i o n  f r o m  p a s t  d a ta  f r o m  

t h e  1930S  i n  o r d e r  t o  b e t t e r  p r e d i c t  t h e  f u t u r e .  W e  a re  

t h e  f i r s t  t o  s e t  u p  s u c h  a n  a r c h iv e  a n d  I  a m  lo v i n g  e v 

e r y  m in u t e  o f  i t .  A n d  t h e  b e s t  t h i n g  a b o u t  i t  is  t h a t  n o t  

o n ly  a re  w e  g e t t i n g  n a t io n a l  c o v e ra g e  i n  t h e  p re s s  a n d  

o n  T V ,  w e  a re  w o r k i n g  w i t h  c o l le a g u e s  f r o m  t h e  p a s t  

w h o  a l l  a g re e — k e e p in g  th e  b r a in  g o in g  h e lp s  k e e p  th e  

b o d y  g o in g . ”  S o u n d s  l i k e  a  g r e a t  p r o j e c t  t h a t  w i l l  b e  

u s e f u l  f o r  f u t u r e  g e n e r a t io n s .  K e e p  u p  th e  g o o d  w o r k !  

• R o la n d  C o a t e s  e n jo y e d  a f a m i l y  r e u n io n  w i t h  f iv e  o f  

t h e i r  c h i l d r e n ,  16 g r a n d c h i ld r e n ,  a n d  t w o  g r e a t - g r a n d 

c h i l d r e n .  R o ly  sa ys  h e  is  p r o u d  o f  h is  M i d d l e b u r y  e d u 

c a t io n .  H e  r e p o r t e d  t h a t  h is  f i r s t  j o b  w a s  s e l l in g  t ie s  a t  

t h e  H a r v a r d  C o o p ,  w h e r e  h e  m a d e  $ 3 7  a w e e k .  H is  la s t  

j o b  w a s  as a m a n a g e m e n t  c o n s u l t a n t  w i t h  h is  w i f e ,  L iz .  

T h e y  w e r e  d o in g  s o  w e l l  h e  d id n ’t  r e t i r e  u n t i l  h e  w a s  72. 

H e  c a l ls  h im s e l f  a  “ p r a c t ic i n g  a r t i s t , ”  b u t  w e  k n o w  h e  is  

a  w o n d e r f u l  a r t i s t .  W e  k n o w  h e  is  a  g r e a t  s in g e r  as w e l l .  

H e  a ls o  h a s  p u b l is h e d  h is  m e m o i r .  • W h e n  B a r b a r a  

P i k e  P r i n n  re a d  th e  r e fe r e n c e  i n  m y  m e m o  t o  h e r  

a b o u t  “ t h e  c o l le g e  o n  t h e  h i l l , ”  s h e  b u r s t  i n t o  s o n g ! S h e  

s t i l l  c a n  s in g  m a n y  o f  t h e  M i d d  s o n g s .  ( H o w  m a n y  o f  

y o u  c a n ? ) B a r b  is  e n d u r in g  m a jo r  b a c k  p r o b le m s  b u t  is  

s t i l l  h a p p y  t o  b e  a t  t h e  s e n io r  f a c i l i t y  i n  C o n c o r d ,  N . H .  

S h e  e n jo y e d  a  v i s i t  f r o m  h e r  s o n ,  h is  w i f e ,  a n d  f iv e - y e a r -  

o ld  g r a n d s o n .  A m a z in g  h o w  l i t t l e  o n e s  c a n  b o o s t  y o u r  

s p i r i t !  • L o i s  B e h r m a n  W a t s o n  w r i t e s  t h a t  t h e y  h a v e  

v i s i t e d  M i d d l e b u r y  e v e r y  s u m m e r  f o r  o v e r  3 0  y e a rs  as 

t h e y  g iv e  t h r e e  s c h o la r s h ip s  t o  t e a c h e r s  w h o  w is h  t o  

g e t  t h e i r  m a s t e r ’s o r  P h D  in  la n g u a g e . T h e  lu n c h e o n  

a t  t h e  p r e s id e n t ’s h o u s e  is  a n  e x c i t in g  e v e n t .  T h e y  a ls o  

g iv e  th r e e  s c h o la r s h ip s  a t  t h e  M i d d l e b u r y  I n s t i t u t e  

i n  M o n t e r e y  a n d  h a v e  b e e n  th e r e  as w e l l .  T h e y  h a v e  

s p e n t  t h e  la s t  35 s u m m e r s  i n  W o o d s t o c k ,  V t . ,  s o  t h e y  

r e a l ly  fe e l  l i k e  V e r m o n t e r s .  T h e y  s t i l l  h ik e  i n  t h e  m o u n 

ta in s ,  k a y a k  o n  th e  la k e s ,  a n d  p la y  g o l f  T h e y  s o ld  

t h e  p la n e  a n d  s a d ly  q u i t  f l y in g !  •  E d  F u r b e r  w r i t e s ,  

“ C h e m o t h e r a p y  o n ly  w o r k e d  p a r t i a l l y  o n  m y  l y m p h o 

m a . N o w  I  a m  o n  im m u n o th e r a p y ,  w h i c h  s e e m s  t o  b e  

w o r k in g .  I ’ l l  k n o w  in  t w o  m o r e  m o n t h s . ”  O t h e r  th a n  

b e in g  t i r e d ,  h e  w a s  e n jo y in g  b e a u t i f u l  M a in e  s u m m e r  

w e a t h e r  w h e n  h e  w r o t e  a n d  w a s  s a i l in g ,  w a lk in g ,  a n d  

g e n e r a l ly  b e in g  b u s y  d o in g  n o t h in g .  W e  a l l  w is h  y o u  

th e  b e s t ,  E d .  • B i l l  a n d  P h y l l i s  C o le  D e m i n g  r e c e n t l y  

c e le b r a t e d  t h e i r  6 7 t h  a n n iv e rs a r y .  I  ( L e e )  s a w  a  p ic t u r e  

o f  B i l l  o n  F a c e b o o k ,  in  a  g o l f  c a r t .  H e  sa ys  h e  w o n ’t  b e  a 

g o o d  g o l f e r  u n t i l  h e  le a rn s  t o  k e e p  h is  h e a d  d o w n  i f  h e  

e x p e c ts  t o  h i t  t h e  b a l l !  •  I  ( L e e )  a m  v e r y  s o r r y  t o  r e p o r t  

t h e  s a d  n e w s  t h a t  E l l i e  H i g h t  M o r r i s  d ie d  i n  J u n e .

C E L E B R A T I O N S

O  Andrew Statires 03 was the officiant o f the marriage between Molly Barefoot 03 and Peter Matchak at the State Room 

in Boston, Mass., on December 30, 2017. Many Midd friends joined the couple for the celebration: (all ’03 unless noted) 

(on floor) Anna Cayman McDonald, Daisuke Yasutake ’04. (second row) the newlyweds. Liv Wilson Thompson, Maggie 

Smith Chaviano 04, Dana Chapin Anselmi 02, Eliza Funston Jones, (third row) Andrew Statires, Lisa Pilkington Brown. 

Tessa Horst Pickard, Kristin Hanley Richman, Becky Belcher Feen 01. Eric Smith 04, Leah Cumsky-Whitlock Lavin, Betsy 

Wheeler Scanlon 01, (fourth row) Alison Poppe Rose, Damien Chaviano 04, Pat Rose. JB Gerber 04, Denver Smith. Katie 

Simpson Lopes, Wesley Hyatt. John Donnelly '04. Alex Nadas 06, Haley Gilbert 07. Mike Frissora, Donald Anselmi 04, 

and Brian Lavin '02. Q  The wedding of Audrey Nelson 08 and Dave Campbell 08 was celebrated with much merriment 

and gusto at Devil’s Thumb Ranch in Tabernash, Colo., on October 28. 2017. Family, friends, and many fellow Midd alumni 

joined the happy couple: (all 08 unless noted) Ellen Grafton Stearns, Dorothy Muirhead Demers, Nathaan Demers, the 

newlyweds, Rachel Ann Cole, Christopher Viscomi '81, Jackie Brown-Hennessy '88, (second row) Emily Peterson, Elizabeth 

Kelley Sohn ’09, Sarah Luehrman Axelrod. Kelsey Nykiel-Bub Yoquinto, AnnMarie Wesolowski, Patrick Cunningham, Jack 

Britton. Alex Palmisano 07. Frank Granara, Mike Stone 09, Dave Donahue 91. Hannah Hennessy 12, Pam Lawson Quinn 

'88, Erin Quinn ’86. David Hennessy ’85, (third row) Philip Picotte. Devon Parish 05. Will Bloomer. Gus Goodwin, Brad 

Hutchinson, Josha Nathan, Alyssa Panning. Emily Irwin. Bonnie Hemphill, Ben Hanna, Ryder Musselman, Luke Yoquinto, 

and David Campbell 00.

Q Lacrosse players from the Class o f 2006 got together for their sixth annual holiday dinner in New York City: Aaron 

Herter. JP Coviello, Travis Meyer, Jon Sisto, Chip Campbell, and Gabe Wood. Q  A t the World Cup races in Seefeld. 

Austria. Catherine Collins ’IO and Simi Hamilton 09 met up shortly after Simi finished ninth in the World Cup sprint. Q  

Two Middlebury alumni got together with their friend and former Middlebury town resident Jon Glazer for a trip down the 

Salmon River in Idaho: Eric Weber '81, Jon. and Brad Marden '81.
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ClassActs

Ellie was outstanding in all aspects o f her life. At Midd 

she was M ortar Board, candidate for Junior Weekend 

queen, one of two women in our class who was a math 

major, and friend of all. My first memory of her is fresh

man week in Hillcrest. She visited every room to meet 

her dorm mates. T hat was the kind of person she was. 

She always reached out to others and was like that all 

her life. She made friends instantly, and they were last

ing friendships. In Simsbury, Conn., she did a variety 

o f volunteer activities. I had frequent phone conversa

tions with her, which I enjoyed greatly. And it was won

derful to see her and Irv ’53 at our 65th Reunion in 2016. 

Although she had several physical problems, including 

blindness, she never complained, was always cheer

ful, and never lost her sense of humor. Ellie and Irv’s 

daughter, JuHe Morris Ogden, graduated from M idd in 

1986. You may remember that she ran in the New York 

m arathon to raise money for Massachusetts Eye and 

Ear Infirmary several years ago in honor o f her mother. 

Julie’s son, Malcolm, is a student at M idd now, Class of 

2020. O ur heartfelt sympathy to all o f Elbe’s family and 

friends. She is greatly missed. • Now, I am sure some of 

you think I am being very selfish to hang on to this cor

respondent job, when you would like to have the fun of 

contacting classmates and writing about them  for the 

magazine. So I have decided I will stop being so selfish 

and will let someone else have the enjoyment. 1 know 

many have done it already and miss it and would like 

to do it again. O r if  you haven’t done it, I imagine you 

haven’t volunteered when I ’ve mentioned it because 

you don’t want to deprive me of the pleasure. T hat’s 

very kind of you but I will accept the first offer, and 

reluctantly (??) turn it over. It is truly great connecting 

with classmates. Maybe someone can get more to re

spond. Best wishes to all. Lee 

— Class Correspondents: Lee Webster M c A r th u r  

(bobleem ca@ gm ail.com ) ,  725 W illo w  St., C ra n fo rd , N J  

0 /0 1 6 : B e th  H u e y  N e w m a n  (bethhueynew m an@ gm ail. 

com), yoo  W oodhaven D r ,  A p t .  2/o p , H i l t o n  H ead , S C  

zppzS.

Correspondent B arbara C unim iskey 

X  V illet reports: We lost four classmates 

J  this past spring: Jack ie  W illared t Belong

died on April 26, M arty  Peck Burgess on May 10, Peg 

Lewis W est on May 18 and Bob D uclos on May 21. 

Each left a strong mark on our memories—Jackie for 

her blithe spirit and beauty; Marty, who spent most o f 

her life remaking it and herself over and over, for her 

unstoppable love of a challenge; and Peg who, though 

from Denver, always seemed to me the quintessential 

and proud New England woman. And not to forget 

Bob, who always impressed me as a gentle Mr. Friendly. 

It struck me when the news came that all four departed 

at the time of year that signifies rebirth and the uni

versal renewal o f life and, as I looked to that for reas

surance, the evidence of renewal in another form gave 

me comfort. It came in a reassuring conversation with

Joyce Rohr. Ever vivacious and still a practicing musi

cian, Joyce also takes pride in the perpetuation of mu

sicianship in three generations o f her family She is still 

concertizing Bach on guitar with a partner; her son, 

Bradley, is a touring concert pianist; and her grandson, 

Conrad, has now also taken to the stage as a concert 

violist. Life goes on—continuity, renewal, perpetuity. 

— Class Correspondents: C huck R a tté  (c r6 /8 i@ g m a il 

com), P O  B o x  2 6 /, Saxtons R iv e r, V T 0 /1 /4 ;  B a rb a ra  

C um m iskey V i lle t  (v ille tb2 @ gm a il.co m ) ,  208  E a g le v ille  

R d ,  Shushan, N T  1 2 8 //.

There was a good turnout for the 65th 

Reunion o f the Class o f 1953! Classmates 

J J  attending included C lark  Alvord, Dave 

C lem ens, A nn G olding Davis, B etsy Cushm an 

G um bart, T erry  H oyt, Douglas Langdon, R obert 

P rosser, A nn M eG inley Ross, N ancy H am ilton  

Shepherd, K im ber Sm ith, C arrie  Schindler S trou t, 

Pat H am iltonT odd, Bill W alker, and Anne C olem an 

Z ehner. And with thanks to all who contributed to the 

College this year, this class won the Gordon C. Ferine 

’49 Award, for the Reunion class, o ther than the 25th or 

50th, with the greatest increase in the total class gift.

M
 R E U N IO N  C LA SS Correspondent 

Tom  Ryan reports: Greetings from the 

soggy Southwest! Hurricane Harvey has 

left, leaving only lawsuits, recriminations, and a few 

homeless still living in hotels. But the new hurricane 

season has already started, one that 1 can now view 

with more dispassion from the n th  floor of a high rise. 

• C hris Van C uran  has written a book. I n  the A t t ic  o f  

M y  M in d ,  a memoir with 54 readable short chapters, 

each detailing a memorable event in his life. It took me 

to my mental attic, too. The chapters are in random or

der, but those that I found to be most intriguing were 

those concerning Eastern skiing and mountaineering, 

Middlebury College, his military time, and his business 

career. I had almost forgotten the high anxiety at Midd 

related to each grading period and one’s class rank as 

the Korean War draft consumed more and more of 

the male members o f our class. Thank God the ad

ministration kept all those smart women in a separate 

group, or almost all o f the males would have been in 

Korea. As for skiing, Chris was active at the beginning 

of downhill skiing/racing at W ildcat M ountain and 

Tuckerman Ravine. Eastern skiing has its own unique 

thrills that those o f us in the West, fortunately, don’t 

share: rocks, trees, ice, fog, sleet, rain, etc. Chris broke 

a leg twice while skiing (bear traps and cable bindings), 

so he paid his dues. After spending his military career 

at the Pentagon, he got an MBA at the Tuck School at 

D artm outh and then began a banking career in Boston 

(Bank of Boston), but he was able to get back to New 

Hampshire and Maine with great regularity. All in all, 

the book is a great read about college life and New 

England in the last half o f the 20th century—a rare trip

down memory lane. You can order it from Chris or the 

River Run Bookstore in Portsmouth, N .H . • I recently 

heard from B eth  H eadley Kendall in St. Paul, Minn., 

who has led an interesting and busy life since gradu

ation, raising five very creative daughters. In the late 

’60s, after a divorce, a new job, and a successful launch 

of all five daughters on varying careers, she joined a 

new church where she had been singing in the choir. 

Her future husband. Bob, was hired a year later as the 

choirmaster and organist. He also was on the faculty 

o f St. O laf College in Northfield, Minn., which is just 

down the road from Carleton College. The two are 

liberal arts jewels. W ith Bob, she traveled all over the 

world, w ith the exception of Antarctica. “Living in 

Minnesota, we thought we could skip that one.” She 

lost her husband two years ago and is wondering what 

the next phase will bring. • C huck Steinecke is still 

spending summers in W inter Harbor, Maine, and still 

sailing, golfing, fishing, and doing all the maintenance 

chores that go with two houses and 10 acres there. “I 

enjoy all o f this, particularly when I have a good sup

ply o f visitors. The rest o f the time. I’m at a continu

ing care community in Maryland, which is a very dif

ferent lifestyle (except for the golf). Three children are 

near and they’ve already begun offering to share the 

750-mile drive to W inter Harbor with me, which is 

kind, but a reminder o f my advancing age.” • And now, 

the bad news. We lost two really good ones, M arcia 

K raft G oin  and S tephen M addock. Marcia was a 

highly regarded psychiatrist, a professor at the Univ. 

o f Southern California, and a former president o f the 

American Psychiatric Association. She was smart, ar

ticulate, and very capable. Steve, whom I knew casu

ally, left Midd after his sophomore year and transferred 

to the Univ of Colorado, where he majored in geology, 

then went to Harvard for his m aster’s, then got a PhD 

from Michigan. He and his wife settled in Lyme, N.H. 

He loved New England and everything outdoors, par

ticularly hiking and skiing. • And now, let’s all stay ac

tive and stay connected!

— Class Correspondents: J u l ie  H o w a r d  P a rk e r  

(ju lie p a rk e rb o n io u r@ g m a il.c o m ) .  ip z p  M e a d o w b ro o k  R d., 

A lta d e n a , C A  p io o i ;  Tom  R ya n  ( tm @ aol.com ) ,  3 K n ip p  

R d ,  H ouston , T X / /0 2 4 .

^  ^  Correspondent Jo h n  B aker reports: 

Jam ieson  K ennedy still gets the award 

*  /  for being the most upbeat and positive

member o f our class! His email bounced back so I 

called him. Jim  lost his wife Connie last year but he 

still has a powerful joy of life and still has his medical 

practice and continues to ski all winter! He should 

stand as an example to us all. • F rank Punderson  has 

had his medical issues in the last year or so. He reports 

that they love their new lifestyle. They have discov

ered electric bikes and the joy of flattening Vermont 

hills. • W hen 1 asked in an email to simply respond 

“I’m here,” many did: D ick Lane, G eorge Lim bach,
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C E L E B R A T I O N S

'W in  T rem aine, D ick W ollm ar, Dave Corey, Andy 

Sigourney, Tom  Seamans, and Stu Bacon. • Pete 

Baldwin responded to my query: “‘H ere’ is a thought 

over which I am pondering. Identifying ‘here’ when I 

am neither here nor there suggests that I am here and 

there, and n a th e r (archaic lowland Scots, pronounced 

nay-ther) here nor there. Hence, or, thense-forth, keep 

asking; ‘Peter, are you?’ I shall respond, i f l  can, ‘I am.’” 

• Dave M cK issock is also still “on the green side of 

the grass,” as my Irish friend stated. “The good news 

to report is that all members o f our family are well and 

enjoyed being together for both M other’s and Father’s 

Day celebrations.” • Alan G ould and wife Pat had a 

great vacation last March in Aruba, after an absence 

of 45 years. They are looking forward to a return visit 

to New Orleans this fall with friends for a long, jazz, 

food-filled gig. He reported, “We presented our pro

gram on hearing loss to the elementary students at the 

Cornwall (Vt.) Bingham Elementary School, our sec

ond presentation for Middlebury-area students in the 

past three years, to celebrate ‘May Is Better Hearing 

and Speech M onth.’ It was well received. Thanks for 

the support o f B ruce and Sue H eyer Byers.” *John  

and K athy H ughes von H artz  visited son William and 

his cafe on Logan Square in Chicago. It’s called Same 

Day Cafe because William reconfigured it from a dry 

cleaners called Same Day Cleaners. He renovated the 

interior into a welcoming cafe. He’s in his third year, 

with business increasing markedly every year. They 

say, “I t’s really a charming place with good food and we 

heartily recommend it to anyone visiting Chicago. It’s 

located at 2651 N. Kedzie Ave., Logan Square. Check it 

out next time you’re in Chicago.” (You can also check 

out the Coffee W heel next time you’re in Santa Fe, 

New Mexico. My daughter, Jennifer Baker Warren ’83, 

and husband Chris started it as a fun sideline.) • Tom  

and Lyndic Smith ’58 Lam son spent six days in Ireland 

visiting family in Delgany. “Beautiful weather. We had 

a beach visit, a wonderful day at the Dublin Botanical 

Gardens—extensive, old, and beautifully restored 

iron and glass greenhouses—and Little League double 

header! And most o f all, time with our Irish family 

Great fun!” • As I always say, I ’ll keep doing this as long 

as you arc all responsive to my requests for news. Even 

an acknowledgment of my emails is helpful. My latest 

news is that the new second edition of my 1994 book 

A m e ric a n  House Sty/es has been published and is avail

able on Amazon. (Sec page 57.) In closing I have to say 

that several o f you have commented on the article by 

Middlcbury’s Professor Shapiro about PC intolerance 

on college campuses and specifically at Middlcbury 

Frank P underson  put it aptly: “Tolerance and ci

vility arc the core o f civilization. ‘Bandwagoning’ is 

the curse o f any community.” • Best wishes to all. • 

Correspondent Carlene Snyder H ow land reports: 

Dave and Jo anne  K itte ll C orey enjoyed attending 

their grandson’s graduation from Paul Smith’s College 

in vSaranac, N.Y., “on a beautiful day, in a beautiful

^  In M e ad  C hapel at M iddlebury, Kaitlin Surdoval 12 married Ryan D eane 11 on Septem ber 16. 2017 M any M id d  friends 

helped them  celebrate: C atherine Fowler ’15, Tessa Howard 14. Sam Palmisano 11. Darren Scheufele ’l l ,  the newlyweds, 

Alison Surdoval ’17 Katie Dunleavy ’12, Elizabeth G arry  '12, Caroline D ow ner 'l l ,  (second row) Brooks Toth 11. Alex  

Simoes 09. Stew Kerr 13, David Hild 11. Tyler Lovas ’l l ,  Larson Lovdal 16. D evin Perkins 12, Keely Levins ’13. and Stacey 

Gorski Spring ’99. Q  Several M iddlebury friends from the Class o f 2012 gathered to celebrate Jason M o o ty  '12 and A ndy  

Schumeister's wedding on Septem ber 9. 2017 in Carm el Valley. Calif.: Arm aan Sarkar, the newlyweds, A m anda N g , Becca 

Fanning, (second row) Jack M aher, Colleen Carroll, and M ike  Downey. ^  Friends from the Class o f 1959 had an informal 

gathering in the Sarasota, Fla., area: (seated) A nne M artin  Hartm ann, A ndy M ontgom ery, D ick H ofm ann, (standing) Bill 

Hahn. Bick Bickneli, and D o ttie  D ever Frost.

O  Ellen Dahiberg ’12 married A ndrew  Holzhauer outside of M adison. Wis., on Septem ber 30. 2017 with M id d  friends in 

attendance: (all '12 unless noted) Johnny Echevarria, Grace C om pton . Hanna Howell, the newlyweds. Scott Klenet, Jessica 

G uter. Justine W arren. Lisa Mulcahy, C onnor W ood ’l l ,  (second row) A ndy Collins, Emily Scarisbrick, Chris C oe. Justin 

Collins, and Charlie Ellison Q  A  group o f friends from 2014 and 2014.5 got together for a m ini-reunion over the holidays 

last winter: Jenny Johnston. A lix Bickson, Cass Eppler. Sophia G ubernick. Virginia M ittnacht, Collier Searle. O liv ia  French. 

Betsy N eal, and Em ma Kitchen.
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spot.” • B ruce and Sue H eyer Byers had a visit with 

Pat and Alan G ould when they came to their Cornwall 

elementary school to treat the students to their lively 

and engaging presentation about hearing and hearing 

loss. Sue adds, “Being a host family for an international 

M iddlebury student is one of the delightful bonuses 

o f living here. Our current two girls from China have 

become part o f our family They occasionally text us 

wanting to get off campus and hang out at our house 

for the weekend. (Sometimes they even make dinner.) 

The kids’ m aturity their sense o f and interest in ‘the 

big world picture’ would seem to bode well for the fu

ture.” "Janet B eem  F rost visited son Chris and family 

in Manassas, Va., and toured the new Museum of the 

Bible in D.C, “I t’s fabulous—five floors o f history, beau

tifully displayed.” She also attended a performance of 

H a m ilto n  at Fox Theatre in Atlanta. “A magnificent 

show—Miranda deserves the Pulitzer he won.” • Emily 

E rn s t B ranscom e reports that she and Bill are still en

joying living in their home in Staunton, Va., where their 

year-old poodle, Charlie, keeps them busy, entertained 

and going strong. • Ju n ie  S tringer D eC o ste r is still 

painting and was included in a show at the Groveland 

Gallery in Minneapolis this past summer. She enjoys 

visits to her little house on the St. Croix River, think

ing of “sweet days at M iddlebury in a simpler time.” • 

Two items of sad news: N ancy H eiland  W orth ing ton  

passed away February 24 in Brunswick, Maine. She is 

best remembered for her “brilliant multifaceted soul: 

playful, caring, educating, and dedicated to family and 

community.” She and Dick ’53 were married for 62 

years. • Rosina “Pinney” C hapin  C heney died May 24 

in Central Vermont. Among her many lifelong passions 

were politics, opera, travel, modern art, good friends, 

British television network comedies, the Sunday Tim es, 

and dogs. Both will be greatly missed.

— Class Correspondents: J o h n  M .  B a k e r ( jm b a ke r^b e s tw e b . 

net), 76 Spooner H i l lR d . ,  S ou th  K e n t, C T 0678$; C arlene  

S nyde r H o w la n d  (carlene77m idd@ juno.com ) .

^  ^  News came from Sally T h om son  C lark: 

Ê  “I love reading all the news and I thought 

. /  I should send you something! Tom and 1

have been back for two years in the Utica, N.Y., area at 

Preswick Glen, an independent living facility, and we 

still keep busy. I am still painting and had a solo show of 

26 paintings at a gallery in Little Falls, N.Y., my home

town. Tom has been prom oting early childhood edu

cation, writing many letters to  the editor, etc. There 

are many activities at Preswick and in the community, 

where we check out Munson Williams Proctor Art 

Institute, full o f great paintings and changing exhibits 

and an auditorium where we attend many performanc

es, including the M et Opera on Saturday afternoons. 

Glimmerglass Opera is nearby for summer opera. Can’t 

believe that on June 16 we celebrated 62 years o f mar

riage! And I still love him. But what’s not to love?!” • 

B rad Sargent writes, “I lost my wife, Ruth Haynes

Sargent ’59, last October shortly after we celebrated 

our 60th wedding anniversary. Ruth was a wonderful 

wife, mother, grandmother, and great-grandmother, 

and I miss her very much. Together we raised our son. 

Bill, and daughter, Betsy They have brought much joy 

to our lives as has our granddaughter and her three chil

dren. After graduating from Middlebury and going in 

the service, I earned a m aster’s degree in student per

sonnel administration at the Univ. o f Miami. I worked 

in college admissions for more than 40 years, initially 

with Bill Trask ’52 at W orcester Poly (W PI) and then 

moving on to universities in the South—Oglethorpe 

Univ. in Georgia, Univ. o f Miami, Jacksonville Univ., 

and finally Northwood Univ. in West Palm Beach, 

where I served as the director o f admissions until I of

ficially retired in 2002. Since then I have continued to 

do some admissions work with Northwood on a con

sulting basis. Although it’s been many years since I’ve 

been on the Middlebury campus, 1 have fond memo

ries o f my college years, the most im portant being 

meeting Ruth there. I no longer use a computer but 

welcome phone calls and would be delighted to hear 

from classmates. I can be reached at 941-697-5361. Do 

keep in mind that my legs don’t move as quickly as they 

once did so it may take me longer to get to the phone 

to answer calls. If  I miss your call, leave your name and 

number and I will get back to you. Best to all.” "Judy  

Phinney  S tearns shares, “Life keeps moving on, ready 

or not. Things break, get lost, kids come and go and 

hopefully don’t get lost, but no m atter how prepared 

or able, life keeps nudging ahead. And best we go with 

a positive attitude counting our blessings. No big trips 

but I did get to San Francisco and New Orleans for 

graduations this spring and to Charleston, S.C., for a 

very fun and different Christmas last year. I ’m still as 

active as ever with the Y and one of their sleepover 

camps, where husband John went, as well as my three 

boys, and many of the grandchildren and nieces and 

nephews. And 1 plan to continue with the community 

chorus and tutoring in a small and wonderful inner city 

school in the fall. Fortunately, life is nudging me in a di

rection right for me. My best to all.” • D ebbie Shepard 

R in n er shares, “Although not much has changed. I ’m 

still tutoring learners from other countries in speak

ing English. As a m atter o f fact, I have over 500 hours 

with Literacy for Life now. My latest students have 

been from Sudan and Venezuela! The world is a fasci

nating place and with all our problems here, they are 

clamoring to become citizens and get education here. 

I coordinate our book club (we call ourselves Words, 

W it, and Wisdom) and we’ve read some great stuff: The  

L a s t D a ys  o f  N ig h t  by Graham Moore, A  G en tlem an in  

M o sco w  by Amor Towles, The Secret C h o rd  h y  Geraldine 

Brooks, H i l lb i l l y  E legy  by J.D. Vance, A m e r ic a ’s F irs t  

D a u g h te r  by Stephanie Dray and Laura Kanoic, and A  

M a n  C a lle d  O ve  by Frederik Bachman. There are more 

good books than we have time for. Williamsburg, Va., 

is a fascinating place to live and we are enjoying it. If

any classmates would like to come visit this place, get 

in touch with me. Best to all.” • In closing, we wish 

to express our condolences to the family o f Roily 

Schopp, who passed away in April. Special thoughts 

go to Roily’s widow, classmate Bev W atkins Schopp. 

An obituary appears in this magazine. • Do continue 

to send us news that you would like to share. It’s always 

appreciated by one and all. Thanks very much!

— Class Correspondents: S tan  H a y w a r d  (sandphayw ard@  

yahoo.com ), rp ii W ild f lo w e r  C irc le , M e d fo rd , O R  97704; 

L u c y  B o y d  L i t t le f ie ld  (ljb lsquam @ aol.com ) ,  17 N o rw o o d  

H eigh ts, Gloucester, M A  01970.

^  We send  c o n g ra tu la tio n s  to  Ida Mae 

/  Johnson , who was named the 2018 Citizen 

 ̂ J  j  of the Year by the Poultney (Vt.) Area 

Chamber o f Commerce recently. Her contributions to 

her community are numerous. She’s a longtime mem

ber o f the Poultney Women’s Club, serving as president 

and working on promotional and organizational needs 

for its community events. An avid gardener, she often 

contributes floral arrangements and helps with pre

event planning and hands-on help at countless other 

community events. She has worked endlessly as a vol

unteer on projects and grants for needed repairs for 

historic properties in the area. Her expertise in writ

ing grants is often sought after by others. A writer, she 

has written publicity releases and feature articles about 

Poultne/s history and historic buildings and she also 

serves as the primary editor o f the St. John’s Church’s 

Facebook pages. She was presented with the award at 

an Open House on O ctober 21. • We are still looking for 

one or two people to take on the job of the class corre

spondent for 1957. I t’s a great way to stay in touch with 

classmates! If you are interested, contact Sara Marshall 

at smarshal@middlebury.edu or 802-443-5650.

^  As you all know, this past June marked our 

60th Reunion celebration at the beautiful 

_ J  \ ^ J  College on the Hill. The following, con

tributed by Sue Daniell Phillips, is a wonderful sum

mary o f our weekend together with fellow classmates, 

spouses, and friends. “Hello, fellow ’58s! We had a won

derful time at Reunion! I didn’t count how many o f us 

were there, but we recognized each other in spite o f the 

years and found plenty to talk about. I’m pretty sure 

some of the memories were exaggerated but we also 

shared our current lives and all were interesting. The 

weather was ideal, the food delicious, the panels inter

esting and informative, and the company outstanding. 

B arbara Bang Know les gave us an update on the po

tential use o f modified stem cells to alleviate macular 

degeneration. M ilt P e terson  described his current 

projects in the D.C. area and, when coaxed, his exten

sive philanthropy. Ro Roem m ele Crowley shared an 

episode o f her children’s TV show, and Jo h n  C ross had 

a sculpture exhibit at the local museum and explained 

how he got from business school to sculpting. We re-
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membered the 115 of our classmates who have died. 

And yes, C arolyn Skyllberg P e terson  played for our 

sing-along. One of the best things was the opportu

nity to interact with current Middlebury students and 

be impressed (maybe overwhelmed) by their insights, 

their motivation, and their idealism. They were curi

ous about Middlebury 60 years ago and astonished at 

the rules and regulations most o f us followed without 

question. D ick  Jo h n so n  was delighted to announce at 

the Saturday Convocation that we had reached our 60 

percent participation goal for the class gift. It took a 

few last-minute phone calls but a big thank-you to all 

o f you who gave. I know some o f you were reluctant to 

do so because of the earlier noting incident on campus. 

President Laurie Patton did not address this specifi

cally but she described the many actions being taken 

by the College to address the divisions on campus. I 

was reassured by this and pleased that the College has 

been given a large grant by the Mellon Foundation in 

support o f these efforts to promote civil discourse not 

only on campus but everywhere. The campus, like our 

country, is a very diverse place today, and everyone 

needs to heed President Patton’s words referring to 

the Middlebury community: ‘We remain connected 

and comm itted to each o ther even when we disagree.’ 

I wish you all had been there. There were two Class 

o f 1943 attendees at their 75th Reunion—let’s aim for 

that.” • An official announcement recently came from 

class agent D ick Johnson: ‘An incredible 65 percent 

o f our class supported our Reunion gift, earning the 

coveted Gold Key Award. O f our 154 living classmates, 

22 percent or 34 returned for the Reunion, which is a 

very high attendance record. Way to go, folks!” A big 

thank-you to Dick and his team for their untiring ef

forts re our award-winning class gift. We also are 

very indebted to Ro R oem m ele Crowley and Je r ry  

N oonan and their Reunion Committee for encourag

ing so many classmates to return and for planning such 

an interesting and delightful weekend. • A wonderful 

remembrance came from Sonny W ilder: “It’s always 

great to reconnect every five years with (really) old 

friends. The years wash away. And it’s also easy to be

come friendly with those we may have barely known or 

forgotten from back in our college days since we’re all 

in the same boat now. The three-day program that was 

put together for our class was fantastic. It was moving 

and impressive to see members o f the Class o f ’43 walk 

down the chapel aisle at the Convocation ceremony. 

Role models for us! And when it’s sunny and in the ’70s, 

as it was for Reunion Weekend, there’s no more beauti

ful campus in the world to be on than Middlebury’s.” 

Thank you. Sonny. Certainly, the happiest o f memo

ries. • Some sentimental and sensitive thoughts came 

from D eborah  W est Z ip f about her trip back to cam

pus: “W hat could be bad about Reunion? Seven of us 

classmates in Hepburn Hall (On the men’s campus! 

In the men’s dormitory!) sat up late at night, catch

ing up, remembering our days at Midd, mourning

dear lost classmates, marveling/analyzing/assessing 

the changes in the country, the College, and our lives 

since that bright fall day we first set foot on campus in 

1954. Bittersweet memories, lives steady and sure then, 

wishes that we could have done/had this or that, suc

cesses to rejoice in, failures unmentioned. The College 

today is foreign to me. I, who loved my American liter

ature with a passion, missed it at Reunion, missed our 

professors, wanted only Vermont, the chapel, the old 

Starr Library, and my classmates.” ♦ We were saddened 

to learn that Frank H u rt passed on March 15. D ick 

Jo h n so n  sent us the following: “Frank was a Sig Ep 

and a star on Middlebury’s ski team. His professional 

life was devoted to winter sports equipment and sales.” 

Our condolences go out to his family. • W ith this issue 

o f M id d le b u ry  M a g a z in e , Ellie H um m e completes her 

job as ’58 co-correspondent. She has been a loyal and 

hard-working partner for several years, and she shall be 

missed. We are very fortunate and pleased, however, 

that Sue D aniell Phillips has agreed to assume Ellie’s 

position. And so the work goes on.

— Class Correspondents: M a r y  D a n ie ls  Jones (m jonesi@  

ec.rr.com), 4011 N orsem an Loop, U n it  i ,  S ou th port, N C  

28461 ; Susan D a n ie l l  P h il l ip s  (sdp040$@ bellsouth.net), 725 

N in th  A ve .. A p t.  1106, Seattle, W A  ^8104.

^  R E U N I O N  C L A S S  The big news is 

m that our 60th Reunion is less than nine 

J  ^  months away. The theme will be “Back to 

the Fifties” and we hope you will dress accordingly. The 

Beauty and the Beast, alias A ilene K ane Rogers and 

Andy M ontgom ery, may have some surprises for you. 

You will not want to miss it. More news in following 

issues. • Lee Lonsdale Schaffer’s son sent this note. 

“Lee passed away last week after a battle with cancer 

over the past two years. We were all able to spend good 

time with her as the end approached. She certainly 

loved her Middlebury time and always shared memo

ries.” • D on  F reem an is pursuing his third career (did 

we miss #2?) as a singer with the Da Camera Singers 

in Amherst, Mass., performing three masses (by Josef 

Rheinberger, Johannes Ockeghem, and Ralph Vaughan 

Williams) and the Verdi R equ iem  w ith the Keene 

(N.H.) Chorale. “I got by my 80th, I ’ve had 56 years of 

marriage (48 with the current wife), and otherwise, I ’m 

just trying to stay out o f trouble.” • B arb H a r t D ecker 

writes, “Greetings to all my classmates. I am doing well 

and am still doing my torn wallpaper artwork. I will be 

in a big art show, which you jury into each year, and I ’m 

glad to be in it for my 12th year. You are right that the 

notes we read in the magazine keep us connected af

ter all these years. Best to all!” • Dave H arp p  already 

has the Reunion on his schedule and is still full time 

at McGill Univ, doing administration and teaching. 

“Four years ago, two colleagues and I put together a 

M O O C (Massive Open Online Course) with edX on 

the topic o f food, which is now available to McGill stu

dents. Last semester we had 1,600 taking the course

online but taking exams in the old traditional way.” • 

Dave R iccio will be retiring as a faculty member in the 

Departm ent o f Psychological Sciences as o f May 2019, 

completing some 54 years at Kent State Univ. “To mark 

the occasion on the early side, I gave an honorary ‘Last 

Lecture’ in early June as part o f the departm ent’s alum

ni reunion, celebrating 50 years since awarding our first 

PhD. One of my former grad students introduced me 

and was kind enough to m ention how important my 

Middlebury education was to me.” • M arth a  G erh art 

writes, “Leyerle Publications recently published the 

final volume of my three volumes of I ta l ia n  Song Texts 

f r o m  the  i j t h  to  the 2 0 th  C enturies. Volume I was pub

lished in 2000! The books contain original texts of 

Italian songs, IPA (International Phonetic Alphabet) 

symbols, word-for-word translations, and idiomatic 

translations, intended mostly for singers, voice teach

ers, and music libraries. I enjoyed every minute of 

working on it and am proud to have completed it be

fore my 80th birthday (in August)! Otherwise, I ’m 

proving that getting old isn’t for sissies. W ith greet

ings and best wishes to all!” • D ick  K rasker made the 

big trip north to Fryeburg, Maine, this summer and 

enjoyed the flowering trees and the momma bear and 

three cubs sleeping outside the front door (so he took 

the dog out the back door). He loves his new neigh

bors. Reservations are all made at the Middlebury Inn 

for Reunion. (Andy note: W hat is wrong with a dorm 

room?) • C arolyn Parks B ehr and husband Bob cel

ebrated their 50th wedding anniversary in June with 

all their progeny (two children, two grandchildren) 

and a few close friends, including G ran th ia  Lavery 

P reston , who was in their wedding in 1968. Carolyn 

and Bob were looking forward to a Road Scholar trip 

to Malta this October to learn more about that fasci

nating crossroads o f the Mediterranean. Carolyn and a 

friend are planning a trip to Morocco in February. • Les 

M cD ow ell retired from L.L. Bean and now enjoys the 

summer at his cottage in South Bristol, Maine. Lots of 

projects, put off over the years, are now getting atten

tion. • Robine A ndrau says, “Several o f my ex-in-Iaws 

(ex-laws or out-laws?) either are or have just turned 

80 so we’re having an octogenarian blast, including a 

band—I plan to be dancing with my walker! On a sober 

note. I ’m sick about what is happening politically and 

plan to do what I can about the upcoming election.” 

• In the spring Fred  Swan and wife Pat were on the 

road again, taking a trip to Ireland. They traveled up 

the west coast to Galway, then to Donegal, and back 

to Dublin. • B arbara Sam son T hom pson  writes, “My 

sister, Deborah, and I went to visit my youngest son, 

Seth, and his wife, Karen, in Rockland, Maine. We cel

ebrated my 8ist birthday. Seth and Karen spend the 

summer there as the UAE, where they live, is very hot 

in the summer. We then went to visit our brother, Earl 

’55, and his wife, Susan, in Little Compton, R.I. W calso 

enjoyed seeing Earl’s grandson and my grandnephew, 

Max Celander ’21. A wonderful birthday celebration in
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A U T O B I O G R A P H Y

S A R A  T H U R B E R  M A R S H A L L

Meet the Alumni Editor

^  M y  father, Harris Thurber, 

was a professor o f political science 

at M iddlebury for 33 years. M y  

mother, Betty Thurber, taught and 

supervised in the Education D ep t.

I was an official “fac brat.”

Q  T h e  Rosebud C a fé  was a 

popular place in m y form ative  

years in M iddlebury. W e  often  

w ent there as teens and college  

students. I even worked as a 

waitress and bartender there  after 

college.

O As a fac brat, I avoided  

M id d leb u ry  and w ent to  Bucknell. 

W ith  an obsession about Italy, 1 

spent my junior semester abroad  

in Florence, studying art history 

and attending football (soccer) 

m atches. I graduated as an 

English major, w ithout a job. See 

above re Rosebud.

A fte r  receiving an M E d , I 

taught third and fourth grades 

at Buckingham  Browne and 

Nichols in C am brid ge , Mass. This  

elephant was a g ift from  a student 

whose fam ily was from  India.

0  '̂9^^ school and college, I 

w orked six summers at Bread Loaf.

1 eventually attended one sum mer 

as a student. W h ile  deciphering  

W ordsw orth ’s “T intern  A b b e y ” 

was torturous, I thoroughly  

enjoyed 19th -C entu ry  British 

Literature.

Q  In -betw een stints o f class 

notes and inserting en and em  

dashes into C o lleg e  publications,

1 love traveling with m y family, 

shown here on M t. Rainier.

S a r a  i s  t h e  e d i t o r  a n d  w r i t e r  f o r  

t h e  C l a s s  A c t s  s e c t i o n .  S h e  i s  

a l s o  t h e  C o l l e g e  s t y l e - g u i d e  g u r u  

a n d  o v e r s e e s  t h e  c o p y e d i t i n g  

a n d  p r o o f r e a d i n g  i n  t h e  

C o m m u n i c a t i o n s  D e p t .

Cc'flxes T«.\s for ISet

Win«

JUl • I- f-uju.

Tbc
Rosebud Café
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all.” • D on C ollier wants to remind us that he may be 

our oldest classmate as he was a returning vet so he’s 

approaching 84. He envies his younger classmates. He 

and Pat (McCoy) ’58 celebrated their 60th wedding an

niversary in August. • Check out a mini-reunion photo 

on page 63!

— Class Correspondents: M i l l ic e n t  F a irh u rs t (m ilfa irO )  

e a rth lin k .n e t), ^41  E a s t lÿ t h  St, iC ,  N e w  To rk, N T lo o o } ;  

L u c y  Paine K e z a r (lucypainekezar<è>myfa irp o in t.n e t) ,  

i } 4  M a in  St., K ings to n , N H  0^848; A n d y  M o n tg o m e ry  

(joyandym @ aol.com ) ,  8 p io  H i l lo w a y  R d ., E den P ra irie , 

MNssy47.

Congratulations to our classmate Bill 

■  I I S tritz ler, who received an honorary

doctor o f humane letters at M idd’s 2018 

Commencement! Managing director and owner of 

Smuggler’s N otch Resort, he was cited for “redefining 

what a Vermont ski area can be, and for having a posi

tive impact on the state’s econoniy and environment.” 

As noted in a past column. Bill was named Citizen of 

the Year by the Vermont Chamber o f Commerce in 

2016 for his commitment and support for economic 

growth, corporate social responsibility, and environ

mental stewardship in the state. • D iane Keegan 

C u rran  has been a docent at the Currier Museum of 

Art in Manchester, N .H., for 10 years now; she is still 

enjoying it and is now giving classes to the docents. Last 

year she spent a nice weekend in Portland, Maine, with 

D eb  W etm ore and Linda F arr M acgregor. • M ike 

C losson is still doing some consulting, helping cities in 

the San Francisco Bay Area reduce their carbon emis

sions. He and wife Catherine enjoyed two weeks of hik

ing in the beautiful mountains o f Slovenia in the spring. 

• Checking in from Rhode Island, G raham  Nye shares 

that their travel is now limited to New England. Wife 

Jackie has been very active in the Rhode Island and 

Connecticut Rose Societies, growing award-winning 

roses and taking award-winning photos. Graham is just 

ending a five-year term as treasurer o f First Unitarian 

Church of Providence and also serves as treasurer for 

the South County History Center. He and Jackie are 

both committed to working for gun control legislation 

and marriage equality • C aroline V inciguerra Cassels 

traveled so much during her 40s, 50s, 60s, and even her 

70s that she has decided enough is enough and she’ll 

just tend her gardens, which she loves to do. She’s also 

hooked on LifcLong Learning. Her four sons have all 

been extremely successful and she counts herself fortu

nate that three o f them are close by in Chester County, 

Pa., and one is in Vienna, Va., which is only two hours 

away! • R alph C obb reports that he and June are mod

erating their exotic travel habit and feeling blessed by 

their current Florida Snowbird rhythm—splitting each 

year between warm months in Saratoga Springs, N.Y., 

and winters golfing in Sarasota, Fla. It’s easy for them 

to tool over to Middlebury for a couple o f visits annu

ally—a football Saturday in the fall and a spring golf

ing weekend. Ralph was looking forward to escorting 

a couple o f rising-senior grandkids on an admissions 

tour o f the College over Columbus Day weekend! • Still 

traveling is Leon Vancini, who sent us the following 

update: “Billed as ‘My Big, Fat Italian Vancini Family 

Vacation’ (withT-shirts to match), agroup of 21 includ

ing wives, daughters, sons, nephews, nieces, girlfriends, 

boyfriends, and two stray ‘blue heads’ filled a villa on a 

working farm in Tuscany for one week. It was also a pre

mature by four months celebration of my 8oth. Elegant 

villa in spectacular setting made it difficult to  return 

to the U.S. after touring vineyards and six hill towns.”

• In May Lee Farnham  went on a to-day geology 

and birding camping trip to southeast Arizona called 

Flocks and Rocks. Organized by the Cottonwood 

Gulch Foundation, Thoreau, N.M . (his camp in the 

early ’50s), the group gathered in Tucson and drove 

to a variety o f locations to see the bird hfe and geol

ogy, and to learn the history They camped at Organ 

Pipe Cactus National Monument (west o f Tucson) 

and then worked their way back to the Huachuca and 

Chiricahua Mountains before ending at Kartchner 

Caverns State Park, east o f Tucson. His birding-life list 

grew by about 20 species, and the geology they saw and 

hiked through, and the remoteness o f where they were, 

was very relaxing. Lee planned to retire as ofju ly  31 and 

adds, “Stay tuned for further details.” • Closing with 

two sad notes, our condolences to Loey B oon Hill, 

whose beloved partner o f 12 years, Allen Stillman, died 

on February 20. Many classmates may remember meet

ing Allen at M idd hockey and football games and other 

functions, including our 50th and 55th class reunions. 

After a teaching and guidance career, Allen chose to 

retire to Middlebury, where he engaged in his lifelong 

volunteer work with a variety o f organizations. • And 

we extend our deep sympathy to Sherm  Russ, whose 

dear wife, Bonnie (Boyd) ’62 died on March 31. Bonnie 

was an outstanding student and leader at Middlebury 

and continued a life built around family and friends 

in Hingham, Mass., where she and Sherm raised their 

family o f four children, and then later in Florida. Her 

dedicated community service always found ways to 

help others in times o f need.

— Class Correspondents: Jea n  S e e le r-G iffo rd  (je a n d a v e ®  

m indspring .com ), 10 M e rch a n ts  R ow , A p t. 330,

M id d le b u ry , V T 03753; '^oevy S treka lovsky  (vcevy@  

s treka lovskyarch itec tu re .com ), 4 y  F e a rin g  R d ., H in g h a m , 

M A  0 2 0 4 }; N a n cy  M u m fo r d M u lv e y  (n a n d o n m u lv ®  

gm a il.com ), 104 H ig h  P la in  R d ., A n do ve r, M A  ozS io .

^  Well, you answered the call big time! Your

# I class correspondent had to edit for length 

J L  because there were so many submissions.

Maybe this will spur on the rest o f you to send in a tidbit 

or two. 'W h e n  Jo h n  W illiam s wrote, he was about to 

complete his tour o f duty as treasurer o f Sarasota (Fla.) 

Gulf Gate Rotary. He won’t be without something to 

do as he continues as secretary-treasurer o f Cabiri

Chapter 179 (Past Potentates Assoc.) Sahib Shriners 

Sarasota. John’s daughter Jennifer lives in Albuquerque 

and daughter Laura is in South Burlington, Vt. Son 

Marcus, retired from the Marine Corps, is stationed 

with the State Departm ent in Africa. Tor lives in 

Parrish, Fla., not far from John except for the traffic. 

As of this writing John was planning trips to Havana, 

Albuquerque, Vermont, Lake Placid, and Morocco. 

• H ugh  W eism an has divided loyalties. His grand

daughter, Annie Sullivan, is a midfielder and an All- 

American on the Tufts women’s lacrosse team. Hugh 

says, “It’s always a test when they play Middlebury, 

but in the end. I ’m rooting for Tufts. (They lost to 

M iddlebury last spring, 15-10). And my grandson, 

Timmy Sullivan, graduated from UVM .” Hugh is still 

plugging along with his architectural practice in New 

York, and wife Suzy is continuing her psychoanalyti

cal work. They are starting to think about semiretiring 

next year and moving full time to M artha’s Vineyard, 

Mass. Although Hugh’s running days are over, he is 

still organizing the Chilmark Road Race, now in its 

41st year with an entry cap o f 1,600 runners. Hugh and 

Suzy enjoy traveling and they try to have a family trip 

every three or four years. This year they were planning 

an eight-night road trip to the Piemonte, Cinque Terre, 

and Emilia-Romagna in northern Italy Hugh says, “I ’m 

looking forward to our 6oth in a few years. Hopefully, 

we’re all still around and in good health.” • Sandy 

A nderson B olton  says, “The years fly by,” which was 

prom pted by her attendance at graduations for her 

two oldest grandsons, Nick from Univ. o f Colorado, 

and Alex from Cherry Creek High School in Denver. 

Graduation was followed by the boys’ choice o f a cruise 

to Russia as a family celebration trip before they launch 

into their new ways of life later this summer with Alex 

to the Univ. o f Colorado and Nick to the “real world.” 

This was Sandy’s first cruise and she says, “At our age, 

it’s always nice to have another ‘first’ on the horizon.” • 

Jo h n  H arris  and son Charles participated in the Great 

Race, an annual event covering about 2,300 miles with 

vintage cars from 1972 or older. This year’s race started 

in Buffalo onjune 21 and ended in Halifax, Nova Scotia, 

on July I  with 150 cars participating. John and Charles 

drove a 1937 Packard convertible that has been in the 

family since 1959. The goal is to arrive at checkpoints on 

time, following the route at specified average speeds. 

No GPS was allowed. The Harris team finished ninth 

out o f 35 rookie teams and 48th overall. They also got 

three “aces,” which means they reached a checkpoint 

exactly on time. John adds, “Life is good with Koko 

H art Harris ’63 and me traveling and enjoying our three 

adult children and families, particularly the four grand

children.” • Alice C ooper Rasilla reports she is living 

in a suburb o f Madrid near her two daughters and their 

families. • Bob C oe came out o f retirement in 2003 to 

work for the Commonwealth o f Pennsylvania in their 

retail sales o f wine and spirits. It turned into a 13-year 

third career after teaching and international sales and
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marketing. In December 2016 Bob had open-heart sur

gery to replace his aortic valve and they performed a 

bypass o f his right coronary artery. He reports, “These 

days I ’m as fit as a fiddle.” Bob and wife Mary Ann have 

been grappling with getting rid o f things that have 

been accumulating over the years. As many of us have 

experienced, they do pretty  well m ost o f the time until 

they come across a hox of photographs, which usually 

shoots the rest o f their decluttering session! They are 

planning a move to a retirement community, Kirkland 

Village, in Bethlehem, Pa. They’re looking forward to 

the chance to travel in the United States and see more 

o f their children and families. • Paul Palerm ino  closed 

his law office in Boston about six years ago but has con

tinued working from his home office for longtime cli

ents. He quickly adds that he doesn’t “do anything that 

might involve ‘heavy lifting.’” Paul has four children and 

seven grandchildren. He travels mainly to California, 

Florida, and N orth  Carolina to see family and friends. 

W hen not traveling, he enjoys yoga and “eating to 

live.” • G eo i^e  Logan says at 79 he is “still healthy, 

still working out. I can remember the lyrics to songs 

that were popular 60 years ago, but occasionally forget 

what the mission is that sent me to the garage.” He is 

working with a friend and former partner developing 

upscale multifamily properties in markets a day’s drive 

or less from Atlanta. Adopt a Golden in Atlanta takes 

up George’s volunteer time. They work with golden 

retrievers who have lost their homes. O ther time is de

voted to family: one son, three daughters, and six grand

children. He says during football season it is hard to 

remember which sweatshirt to wear with two Georgia, 

one Alabama, and one Iowa alum in the family. • Last 

spring, M elinda G e ld ert N icholson  accompanied her 

sister to Florida from her home in Anchorage. On her 

way back to Alaska, she stopped in Portland, Ore., to 

visit P risc illa  “D illa” Lane. Melinda was found hang

ing out on the sidewalks o f Portland with 299,999 o th 

er people watching the Rose City’s Starlight Parade. 

Dilla and her trombone were marching by in the One 

More Time Around Again Marching Band. Melinda 

said, “It was a wonderful parade! E v e ry th in g  was ht up: 

band instruments, costumes, dancers’ feet and finger

tips, the ‘flaming’ ukulele (or was it a bagpipe?) played 

by the unicyclist, everything!” Melinda and Dilla also 

attended a choral concert by choirs o f the Portland 

State Univ. School o f Music. Melinda, who’s been sing

ing with the Anchorage Concert Chorus since 1974, is 

always happy to hear music, both choral and instru

mental. The “Global Rhythms” performance repre

sented many cultures, and the powerful ending placed 

all o f the performers in a circle around the circumfer

ence of the hall, wrapping the entire audience in “The 

Circle o f Life” from The L io n  K in g . Melinda and Dilla 

send greetings from the Great N orthwest to all o f you. 

• J e f f  Foran says his first novel was just published and is 

available on Amazon. The title is A n g e ls  on a  Tombstone. 

The novel also has a Facebook page. In other news,Jeff

and wife Karen hiked the Rhine River from Basel to 

Amsterdam. Joining them  were Davis ’63 and Louise 

Gulick ’64 Van Winkle and Debbie Gillette Law ’64 

and husband Bob. • Sadly, L inny Faxon reported 

that wife Diane passed away on May 17. Diane was a 

staunch supporter o f Middlebury, especially because 

their daughters Krista ’86, Julianne ’88, and Marlena ’92 

are all M iddlebury graduates as are grandsons Stephen 

Seymour ’14 and Meade Atkeson ’15.

— Class C orrespondent: J a n e t S. R eed (jsreedz8oo@  

me.com), 929 W. F o s te rA ve ., # 2 6 2 0 , Chicago, I L  60640.

Rob D o n n er writes, “I was saddened 

m ^  to see the deaths o f Steve G reen  (my 

V . ^  freshman year roommate). Bill Jackson

(my fraternity brother), and Bonnie Boyd Russ (wife 

o f Sherm ’60, another DU). I figured before my time 

comes (not really that funny), I could add some info to 

the class column, so here goes. After spending over 45 

years in Livingston, N.J., where we raised three sons 

(the closest I got to a M idd student was #3 going to 

UVM) and where I commuted daily to Wall Street, my 

wife and I have decided to plant our roots on Kiawah 

Island, outside o f Charleston, S.C. Yet another chapter 

in our lives! For anyone who has not done so, Charleston 

is a must on your bucket list!” ‘ Ja n e  M acFarlane re

ports, “I have just moved from Michigan (Pleasant 

Ridge) to Worcester, Mass., following my daughter and 

her kid with no shame whatsoever. I lived in Detroit 

for nine years because I moved there to be with her 

(and her wonderful son) after my cute husband, Dick 

Smith, succumbed to cancer in 2006. This time I only 

waited a few months before buying a house here and 

selling my perfect house in PR. I have downsized again 

and am currently opening boxes dreading finding the 

stuff in them  that I probably should have thrown out. 

Anyhow; I gave away ALL my books (not the as yet 

unread ones) feeling very brave and reckless, packed 

up my scripts and my puppy and came away I had 

a great nine years in Michigan. I did lots o f theater, 

which included big parts w i t h  m a n y  w o rd s  and even 

some awards. I also worked on costumes and did some 

staged readings. I was so-o-o-o lucky to be busy and 

finished out the year with C om pany  by Sondheim in 

May at a lovely little professional theatre in the neigh

borhood called the Ringwald. I ’m really happy to be 

back in the East. I hope all you Midd Kids will come 

and see us, because I ’m pretty sure Beverly H ensel 

G len will be here one of these days, maybe even for 

good! Imagine being lucky enough to live with your 

roommate 60 years later! W e’ll be taking to the road 

together and we hope to see you all! (I’m speaking for 

her but that won’t surprise you at all.) C hris B aker and 

I have been divorced since 1980 but we are still good 

friends and I have accumulated 13 grandkids and many 

granddogs as well.” • Ed. note: We'd like to apologize to 

N ora  “S co tti” W righ t for calling her Scotti Stephens 

in the summer issue! A glitch in our database listed her

as M ary-Sue S tephens W righ t when the name Scotti 

W right was put in the system. So the maiden name of 

Stephens was used when it should have been Wright. 

The glitch will be fixed! (And if Mary-Sue would like to 

send in a class note, we’d gladly print it!)

— Class Correspondents: J u d y  B o s w o rth  Roësset 

(jhozroesset@ aol.com ) ,  88oç> M a r is c a l C anyon D r., A u s tin ,  

T X yS y^c); L iz a  D u n p h y  F ischer (betsy@ hrentopalmer.com) ,  

611 O a k la n d  A ve ., Io w a  C ity , l A  $2240; A n n e  T h o rn to n  

B ridges (aaahridges@ comcast.net) ,  2 i ic )  Sunrise C irc le , 

Wenatchee, W A  ç)88oi.

^  Reunion was a grand success. We are told

Ê  that our 55th turnout was the best ever!

J  M idd ’63 spirit! Sixty-six attendees plus, 

we suspect, several drop-ins. The weather was fantas

tic. We marveled at how smoothly the College staff 

handled the complex logistics o f such a large multi

reunion event—especially after a very short rest period 

following graduation. From phone calls and emails, 

correspondents Jan ie  B achelder Jo h n so n  and C hris 

"White heard similar praises. Back years ago as students 

we witnessed this same “can-do” attitude developed by 

a caring college/town community. • Considering that 

many o f us were en route to Middlebury, the Friday af

ternoon “Love, Hate, and Reconciliation in the Public 

Sphere” class discussion, led by Professor Jon Isham, 

was well attended. We are told that the outcome o f the 

discussion was a greater awareness o f one’s own “self

acceptance.” Some of us late Friday afternoon attended 

the 1800 Society and volunteer reception in the sports 

center and heard President Laurie Patton explain the 

College vision and mission statements. T hat evening, 

our celebration dinner was held at Jessica’s Restaurant 

in the Swift House. Good food, drink, and extended 

conversations were the order. We also took time to 

memorialize 55 classmates who are no longer with us. 

Strangely, 55 years have passed. After dinner, we all 

went our separate ways, but we hear that some gath

ered to star watch. Saturday and Sunday mornings we 

gathered with folks from other classes for sumptuous 

breakfasts in the student dining hall, yielding many 

“cross-class” encounters. Saturday morning some of 

us took in a very well-attended multiclass panel called 

“The M iddlebury Experience: W hat Endures and How 

It Evolves,” led by President Patton, which invoked 

a spirited discourse. After lunch, class members Lyn 

'W ilkins G reen, C raig S tew art, Bill D elahunt, Ja n e t 

M acLaughlin H ooper, and C harles M acC orm ack 

led a “Purposeful Life Panel,” which broke into re

freshing smaller discussion groups. Afterwards we ad

journed for the class picture, an ice cream social, and 

Convocation. If you have been to reunions in the past, 

then you know that Convocation is readily enhanced 

with the pounding of canes. This year was no different. 

It was a thrill to walk in with our 1963 banner. I (Janie) 

remember thinking years ago I would never be in the 

55th reunion group. It happens! Each Reunion class is
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represented by a speaker—two minutes allowed—and 

I was pleased to be able to do that for our class. O f 

course, ours was the most unique class, so I spoke to 

that and how we did it w ithout cell phones, comput

ers, or plastics! Our very own Chris W hite was given 

an award as outstanding class correspondent—so very 

well deserved and long overdue! The final dinner and 

fireworks behind the Mahaney Center for the Arts 

were marvelous as always and this year the college dean 

of weather really performed. It was ideal. Because of 

this, Chris and I will be back at our doth and will prob

ably start very soon reminding you all. There is just 

an absolute strength in the hills that is a joy to come 

back to. Kudos to our new president, Laurie Patton, 

and the amazing alumni staff (in the case o f 1963, Lyn 

DeGra® , the bright-eyed student hosts, and all o f the 

M iddlebury family for continuing to make it so easy 

for us to have this time to remember. On behalf of 

the class, Chris and I thank you all. And now here it is: 

SAVE T H E  D A TE -June 9, 2023!

— Class Correspondents: J a n ie  B ache ld e r Johnson  

(pe tesgirl1222@ gm ail.com ) ,  P O  B o x  4 4 ; ,  M anchester, V T  

o^2 ^4 ; C h ris to p h e rJ . W h ite  (cm brycst@ gm ail.com ) ,  }4 J  

D u c k  C ove R d ., B ucksport, M E  04416.

Â R E U N IO N  C LA SS Correspondent 

m Bob Baskin reports: We learned that

I Thomas Gerber, who was a member of 

Alpha Sigma Phi, passed away on February 27 at age 75. 

He was described as feeling at home in the mountains 

and nature, and spending most o f his life in Summit 

County, Colo., where he loved to ski and hike. His dog. 

Scout, was his faithful companion on daily hikes during 

his last several years. He valued learning and was always 

open to new ideas, thinking outside the box and lov

ing a challenge. Tom’s curiosity led him to research a 

wide range of subjects, including health, community, 

business, team building, transportation, spirituality, 

and philosophy He excelled at teaching and inspired 

his friends through his natural gift o f creativity, hu

mor, optimism, and kindness. • Bob Dylan once sang, 

“The times they are a-changin’.’’ He couldn’t have been 

more prescient about the time since November 2016. 

In particular, the trashing of our longtime allies, espe

cially our good neighbor to the north, “that threat to 

our national security” Canada. W hen thinking about 

whom I should speak to for this magazine issue, it 

only seemed right that I look north to find a classmate 

from Canada. The rest was easy. I’ve always liked talk

ing with Peter Wood, even if infrequently. So, I called 

him. And, here’s what I’ve learned. Surprise, surprise, 

Peter was actually born in Cambridge, Mass. However, 

he moved to Canada in 1967 after serving in the Army 

and obtained dual citizenship in 2003, when he could 

do so without revoking his U.S. citizenship. He noted 

that dual citizenship was allowed after 1988, but it took 

him a bit o f time to make the plunge. Workwise, Peter 

joined Liberty Mutual and ended up in Toronto. He

loved it to the point that when he was asked to move 

elsewhere several years later, he refused. He worked at 

a number o f o ther insurance companies before decid

ing to become a broker and several o f his large clients 

were ski resorts. Peter took full advantage. Another 

insurance client was a large Pakistani bakery that sup

plied breads to a variety o f area supermarkets. W hen 

Peter decided to get out from behind a desk and retire, 

he negotiated a deal and went to work for the bakery 

making deliveries o f products among o ther things. He 

liked the change and says it was great to get out and be 

on the road in the Toronto region. Unfortunately, Peter 

developed lung cancer and even had part o f his lung re

moved, but his positive attitude helped him overcome 

the frustration, and the Canadian health system cov

ered the multitude of medical costs. Peter made clear 

that the Canadian system is not free. Everyone pays, 

but it keeps costs down as long as everyone joins. He 

now refers to walking and breathing at the same time 

as multitasking. He has been able to do volunteer 

pro bono work with Meals on W heels and St. Paul’s 

Church in order to give something back to others. 

Commendable. Peter met his longtime partner, John, 

in 1970, and thanks to the greater Canadian tolerance 

toward gay marriage, they were married about 10 years 

ago. It was fun talking with Peter and discussing the 

differences between Canada and the U.S. on such mat

ters as health care, the need for cooperation among 

longtime allies, tariffs, and even Justin Trudeau. Peter’s 

probably not able to make the trip to our 55th Reunion, 

but I ’m glad for the opportunity to get updated about 

him and to share our discussion with all our classmates. 

He’s a really good guy • Correspondent Dori Ells 
Jurgenson reports: Joan Smith is serving as interim 

minister at South Parish Congregational Church, 

UCC, in Augusta, Maine. She relates that she was or

dained late in life, 20 years ago, and has served several 

small churches in Vermont and Maine, the most fun 

ones on islands under Maine Seacoast Mission. She 

adds, “I ran a retreat house (Healing Soup) in Rockland, 

Maine, as well, and have offered spiritual direction and 

been hospice chaplain. I’m ready to focus more di

rectly on the greatest needs, which is where the deep

est learning occurs. I ’m exploring street ministry and/ 

or counseling at an LGBTQ center, maybe in Portland 

rather than midcoast Maine.” She and Ann Messick 
Dunlevy planned the memorial service for our 50th 

Reunion and she deeply regrets being unable to attend. 

Maybe the 55th, Joan? In o ther news, she reports, “My 

daughter Heidi and son Eric, who I had with Chuck 
Johnson, are living in Maryland and San Francisco, and 

two grandsons, ages ii and 14, are the loves o f my life. 

Our family has been experiencing the learning that 

goes with LGBT, especially transgendcr, identities, for 

which 1 am deeply grateful. I’m also trying to finish a 

book on research into my m other’s homicide, as well as 

another based on interviews about personal experienc

es o f non-church callings. Middlebury was a good foun

dation, for which I am grateful.” • From Heathsville, 

Va., Alice Taliak Im bur writes, “It was very nice to 

finally meet up with Eliot Levinson and wife Bryna 

Brennan. They live quite close to me, though I didn’t 

know it until this spring! Don and I spent the wonder

ful m onth of June on board our RV with our seven- 

year-old granddaughter. River, visiting several National 

Parks in Tennessee and Kentucky. Opportunities for 

young children to become Junior Rangers are available 

to encourage them  to learn about the importance of 

National Parks in general and to study the specific one 

they are in. River earned six Junior Ranger badges and 

proudly took the oaths to protect our parks and our 

environment.”

— Class Correspondents: B ob  B a sk in  (robertbask in@  

msn.com), 34 O tte r  T ra il,  W estport, C T 0 6 8 8 0 ; D o r i  E lls  

Jurgenson (dorothea.jurgenson@ uni.edu) ,  106 O rc h a rd  

C irc le , D enve r, l A  $0622.

^  ^  Lauren Van Buskirk Pike writes, “I’m 
a  proud to report our granddaughter, Hailey

f  Lauren Kent, from Roswell, Ga., is a hap

py sophomore at Middlebury, thus making her the 

third generation to have attended or graduated from 

Midd. Since retiring in 2001 from the UVM College 

of Medicine, I’ve been enjoying, with husband Ned, 

summers on Lake Champlain and winters in Longboat 

Key, Fla. Our five children and spouses and nine grand

children, ranging in age from one to 22, join us every 

year for a family reunion week at our cottage near Basin 

Harbor, Vt.”

— Class Correspondents: R .W . “ T ” T a llJ r .  (ahm ic2p@  

gm a il.com ), 204  C la rk  R d ., C o rn w a ll,  V T o y y y y ; P o lly  

M o o re  W alters (p o lly @ fr ii.c o m ) ,  100 G ra n d v ie w  A ve ., F o r t  

C ollins, C O  8 o y2 i.

^  ^  Since our last column, we’ve learned 

m Ê that our class has lost Erie Morse, 
V _-/ V _ ^  Louise Pike Leach, and Carolyn 
Sharp Hamilton. Please let Prue or Francine know 

if you would like to share memories o f them. Richard 
M cKerr let us know that Erie had died late last year. 

Prue and Francine remember him as a highly regarded 

skier while at Middlebury. In our class list, Erie appears 

as founder and advertising manager o f S um m ertim e  

in  the Belgrades, a local newspaper in Belgrade Lakes, 

Maine. He was also a successful ski coach over the years 

at the schools where he taught. • Louise was originally 

from Rhode Island and graduated from the University 

o f Rhode Island after her time with us at Middlebury. 

She had two daughters, Lisa and Leslie, and apparently 

was living in East Greenwich, R.I., at the time of her 

death. • Carol Sue Tarbox Tombari wrote to tell us 

about Carolyn’s passing and shared some memories: 

“Carolyn was my roommate for two years at Midd, but 

she was my friend for the rest of our lives. W hen we 

graduated, she scored the perfect job for a geography 

major: she was hired by AT&T’s Long Lines division
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Q  Surrounded by wonderful M id d  friends. Jocelyn R em m ert 13 and Stephen Lammers *13 were married by officiant Jeff 

D obronyi ’13 at the O ld  Lantern Barn in C harlotte, V t ,  on D ecem b er 31.2017: (all ’13 unless no ted ) C olby G ibbs Kraszewski, 

Kendrick C am pbell, C aroline G oodw in  ’14. M ad d y  Boston, Julia Favorito ’14, N athan Kowalski ’15. Lindsay Kingston 14, the 

newlyweds, Lucy W agner. Bradley O sborn , (second row) Patrick Adelstein 14. Brendan Scully, Davis W hitehead , Erin Rea 

16. Elizabeth Foody '14, M atthew  Grossman, Hannah N ew m an. Sophie Kligler '15. Rachel M adding, Scarlett Kirk 14, Jeff 

D obronyi, A m y  Schlueter. O liver Sutro 14, Karl Benz. Eric Roberts, M atthew  W hitley. Sama W inder ’l l ,  and M ackenzie  

Stewart. Q  Ted King ’05 married Laura Spencer N ovem ber 18.2017, at the Boulder (C o lo .) M useum  o f C ontem porary A rt. 

M id d  alums who attended include (all '05 unless noted) Emily Peterson ’08. Ainsley Close, Chris Eaton ’99. Eliza C am eron  

Eaton, the newlyweds. Brent Levy, and H eidi Erbe D otterrer *06. Q  A t the W orld C u p  races in Seefeld, Austria, in 

January, several M id d  alumni were present to watch and to race. Four M id d  Carnival champions got together for a photo: 

G arro tt Kuzzy 06, Jim  Renkert '81. Ben Lustgarten 14. and A lice Tower Knapp '81.

O  M id d lebu ry  alumni played in a M iddlesex School alumni lacrosse gam e honoring the coaching career o f N ed  Herter: 

Bill Driscoll 91. Rob Borden 04. Jim m y Reilly 89, and A aron H erter 06. ^  Alison M ehravari 10 and Sean G o rto n were 

married on Septem ber 9, 2017, in Lake Stevens, Wash. T h ey  celebrated with M iddlebury friends Scott W ehrwein 10, Hannah  

Robertson 10, the newlyweds, Lizzie G ordon 09 with Leo. and Hannah Washington 08.

and, after a few years, was dispatched to the Far East 

and other exotic locations—paid to see the world. It 

doesn’t get much better than that for geographers. It 

was through AT&T that Carolyn met Tom Hamilton, 

the love of her life and longtime husband and compan

ion. Both were able to retire early, continuing to see the 

world and contributing to the arts/crafts community in 

their newfound hometown, Punta Gorda, Fla. Both 

Tom and Carolyn have been leaders in their community 

for years and have enjoyed enduring friendships as well 

as respect for their talent and tenacity” Tom sent us 

the obituary he had written for Carolyn. He notes that 

in retirement, “as a member o f Punta Gorda M ethodist 

Church, Carolyn participated in two mission trips to 

Cuba. As an artist, Carolyn was an avid header and 

founding member o f Visual Arts Center Common 

Threads. She created jewelry art to donate to charita

ble fundraisers and enjoyed knitting and needlepoint. 

Carolyn delighted in beautiful textiles sought out dur

ing her travels.” • G lenn G overtsen  sent us a clipping 

from the May 13 M is s o u lia n  about G ary  B evington’s 

family donating some o f his collection to the Missoula 

(Mont.) Public Library Among the items are framed 

reprints o f ii period maps from 1780-1870 depicting 

the various territorial boundaries o f what eventually 

became Montana. Gary’s family also donated a reprint

ed portrait o f James Mitchell Ashley, the third gover

nor o f the Territory of Montana, from April 1869 to 

July 1870. The items will reside in the Audra Browman 

Research Room. Library patrons can access them by 

searching “Gary Bevington Map Collection.” • Joan  

H a r tn e tt  O ttaw ay sends her regards. She is unable to 

run these days due to her balance being poor, but she 

says that she has many fond memories o f competing. 

“The most enjoyable,” she writes, “were the WAVA 

World Track and Field events that husband Steve and I 

went to in many different parts o f the world—Australia, 

Finland, New Zealand, and the United Kingdom were 

particularly pleasurable.” Highlights were meeting new 

friends and traveling in the country after events. Joan 

says, “I ’m particularly proud of my results in the Buffalo 

WAVA World T&F event in 1995. The conditions were 

appalling (almost 100 degrees), but my lok time of 

38.29 as a 51-year-old was the fastest of all the women, 

including the 35-year-oids! I also won the lok  cross

country, 5k (18.34), steeplechase (8.16). Steve and

I always believed in training, racing, and playing hard 

and in setting goals and doing everything in our power 

to achieve them. Those times were a lot o f fun and we 

look back on them with great pleasure. We lived very 

hard and try to do so even now that we are Old Farts.” • 

“Life is moving quickly with our oldest grand in college 

and our youngest less than two years old!” reports Judy  

N othnagle Reynolds. “G reat fun! Blessed with our 

50th wedding anniversary this year, and my husband’s 

55th college reunion-ours will be here soon!” • Prue 

remembered that J in ecn  Sum m crton  had worked at 

Kendall Jackson in California. Jineen filled us in with
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some details: “I worked for a wine tour company until I 

retired in October 2016. Since then, I have worked part 

time (read that ‘when I feel like it’) as a tour guide or as 

a wine country concierge, creating wine tour itinerar

ies. I enjoy it, and the income is welcome.” Jineen has 

had a busy personal life lately Her daughter was mar

ried in December to her longtime beau, and her son 

was married in April to his longtime girlfriend. Both 

weddings were local and very different. “In between,” 

Jineen writes, “I went to France for 10 days with friends 

and my sister. W hile there, I was able to schedule a very 

poignant meeting with members o f my French fam

ily, whom I had lived with as a high school exchange 

student. We’ve kept in touch over the years.” Jineen 

says that Napa and Sonoma Valleys are slowly recov

ering from the fires last October, but the healing will 

take years. “Personally,” she writes, “my children and 

I were not touched, but we all have friends who lost 

everything. The response of the community has been 

tremendously heartening.” • John and Sue Glazier 
Swartz also let us know what they have been up to. 

John writes, “Sue spent the spring doing extensive gar

dening and landscaping around the house and the yards. 

She frequently gets compliments on her efforts from 

townsfolk. W hen she isn’t planting and volunteering, 

she is raising two (huge) Maine Coon cats. Barely over 

a year old, and they’re approaching 20 pounds each. My 

life changed last October. We were halfway to Hawaii 

on a cruise ship when I had a major heart attack. And 

being over a thousand miles from any land, there was 

no evac. The excellent medical staff kept me alive 

for the 2.5 days it took to get to the hospital in Maui. 

Because o f the delay, there is some permanent damage, 

which limits what and how much I can do. (Picture a 

Ford F150 trying to run on a four-cylinder engine from 

an old Yugo, and you get the idea.) But 1 tell people that 

1 am going to  do as much as I can, as well as I can, for 

as long as I can, and treat every day as special. This has 

curtailed our traveling this year, so we’re pouring that 

money into some extensive improvements for our 1848 

house, like a new furnace and having the driveway final

ly paved.” • Lee Hall Delfausse’s book S n o w  S anc tu a ry  

is out! You can find it online.

— Class Correspondents: P rue F rey  H e ik k in e n  

(prueannarhor<S}gm ail.com ), 1^14 Wayne St., A n n  A rb o r, 

M I  48 1 0 4 ; F rancine  C la rk  Page (fpa ge 2 @ m yfa irp 0 in t.n e t) ,  

IÇ ) B rig h a m  H i l l  L n ., Essex J u n c tio n , V T  o^4y2.

John Plant writes, “Last October, my 

M /  ‘Earthsea’ Sonata, inspired by the writ-

V_X /  ings of Ursula Le Guin, had its premiere 

in Halifax. I had written to Ursula Lc Guin to let her 

know about this project and to ask her if she would 

like a CD of the performance. 1 did not get my hands 

on the recording until late in December, and I sent it 

along. Then on January 22 1 learned that she had died; 

in addition to mourning a beloved artist who had 

been a strong presence in my imaginative life since I ’d

discovered her in the early 1970s, I was quite sad to 

think that she never heard the sonata. Two days later 

I received a beautiful handwritten card from her in the 

mail. It said D e a r  J o h n  P la n t—T h a n k  yo u  f o r  the  record- 

in g  o f  y o u r  E a rth sea  Sonata. The m usic is b e a u tifu l, a n d  the  

pe rfo rm a n ce  is s tunn ing. It 's  a  treasure. M a n y  thanks  f o r  

y o u r  m usic—m a y yo u  keep m a k in g  it .  U rsu la  L e  G u in . I was 

deeply moved, honored, and humbled. I t’s been a busy 

year musically I ’ve just finished a major work for per

cussion and piano, Three Echoes o f  the Odyssey, for which 

I received a Canada Council grant. Last spring. Coastal 

Voices, the men’s choir that I accompany, premiered 

my setting of Voices A n s w e r in g  B ack: The Vam pires by 

Lawrence Raab ’68; and this spring they performed 

my new arrangement o f the old whaling song ‘Rolling 

Down to Old Maui.’ And yet another version of 

Faustus— z  suite for sax, guitar, and piano—premiered 

on July 10 in Zagreb, Croatia, as part o f the World 

Saxophone Congress. In nonmusical news, Jocelyne 

has a beautiful new e-bike, which she loves (a Benelli). 

As she can no longer drive, this provides mobility as 

well as exercise. I also have a new bicycle, the nicest 

I’ve ever owned—a Kona Penthouse. Our cycling had 

been languishing and we are hopeful that it will revive 

with these acquisitions. The 50th Reunion was a peak 

experience, poignantly ephemeral as these occasions 

must be, but also lots o f fun. It was wonderful to recon

nect with everyone.” • Correspondent Peter Kovner 
gives an update on classmate and sailor Joe Weber: 
“W inding up the Spring Sunset racing series in Santa 

Monica Bay Joe then raced sailboats in Southwest 

Harbor, Maine, for the balance of the summer. W hile 

there, he hosted his children, grandchildren, and le

gions o f friends and admirers. See several pix on our 

Facebook page: Joe’s new spinnaker that has played a 

major role in victories (for real); Joe and just a few of his 

many grandchildren and only dog. Spot; weather-beat

en Joe heeling to  port after concluding another (suc

cessful) race.” • Correspondent Susie Davis Patterson 
learned of a wonderful reunion of mainly West Coast 

Wofhyers, many o f whom are usually not able to come 

to the East Coast for that annual gathering. During a 

phone call from Susie, Susan Freier Geisenheimer 
was still most enthusiastic about the gathering that 

started with her (from Connecticut), Carolyn Ogden 
Stenerson (from Santa Fe, N.M.), Maureen Buehler 
Augusciak (from Seattle), and Wendy Gladstein 
Singley (from San Francisco) all meeting at Wendy’s 

California wine country home in Cloverdale to spend 

a few very special days together. After two nights in 

Cloverdale, they spent the night at Wendy’s house in 

San Francisco, where they did some hiking and went 

out to a wonderful dinner at a restaurant called The 

Commissary which has a famous female chef At the 

restaurant Susan got into a casual conversation with 

a group of men at the table next to them and asked 

what group they were with. After responding, they 

asked what group the women were with, and Susan

said a group of Middlebury graduates. One of the men 

jumped up to say that his daughter was going to start as 

a freshman in the fall at Middlebury, which produced 

cheers all around! Then the rolling reunion continued 

with a seven-hour drive to Carpinteria, Calif, where 

these friends were joined by Beverly Fead Leys (from 

Wyoming), M amie W ilson Kerr (from Philadelphia), 

Marcia Bloom Stevenson (from Seattle), Wendy 
Pohlman Mickle (from the San Juan Islands), Elaine 
Dunphy Foster (from New Jersey), and Cathy Buck 
Leary (from Arizona). I (Susie) bet together they lifted 

off the top o f their B&B. Some o f these classmates had 

not been able to come to our 50th Reunion, so many 

stories old and new were shared, as each person hasked 

in the joy and support o f being with fond Middlebury 

mates. *Jan and Steve Cornwell of Frisco, Colo., and 

Kristi Hanson and Gordon Appleby of Washington, 

D.C., neither o f whom has submitted a blurb to Midd 

in over 50 years and both of whom missed last year’s 

50th reunion, now happily blemish their reporting re

cords to let you know that they reuned in South Africa 

in May. “Three days in Kruger National Park were 

wondrous—we saw everything from herds o f majes

tic elephants to the tiny malachite kingfisher. (BTW: 

Rhino Camp is a splendid, small base for twice-daily 

outings on animal viewings.) Then 10 days in Cape 

Town, Africa’s San Francisco, was hardly enough— 

Table Mountain (truly glorious). Cape Point, D istrict 

6, St. George’s Cathedral, and the Company’s Garden 

(missed Robben Island due to inclement weather). 

Alas, all things must come to an end, and June i, the 

Cornwells flew off to England while Appleby-Hanson 

followed in the Cornwell’s earlier footsteps that trip 

and continued trekking in Botswana, Zambia, and 

Zimbabwe. If you haven’t been, do put this region on 

your bucket list.”

— Class Correspondents: P e te r K o v n e r  (p k o v n e r@ g m a il 

com), 12 Independence A ve ., L e x in g to n , M A  02421; Susan 

D a v is  Patterson (spatters@ uvm .edu) ,  745 S. Prospect St., 

U n it  24 , B u r lin g to n , V T 0^401.

The Class of 1968 Really Rocked the 

Ê College for our 50th Reunion June 6-10!

V _ y  We had 208 people come back, includ

ing spouses and friends—over 52 percent o f the class. 

Our gold badges were ubiquitous over the weekend as 

we traversed the campus from one end to the other 

for activities and conversations. The weather condi

tions were a perfect mixture o f low humidity and sun. 

M ost o f us stayed in Forest Hall—a new experience 

for our male classmates! We were well-looked-after by 

some current students who kept the Wi-Fi connect

ed, and refreshments and transport golf carts ready. 

Importantly, they shared their experiences with us and 

gave us more insight into today’s Midd Kids. Shari 
Galligan Johnson and Terry Flahive orchestrated a 

wonderful schedule with activities just for our class, 

with o ther activities slotting into the College-wide of-
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ferings. Among other things, there were various tours 

o f the campus, conversations centered on veterans’ ex

periences, an art exhibit with presentations by a num

ber o f  our classmates, and the College museum’s exhib

it centered on 1968. We were honored to have dinner 

at President Patton’s beautiful home and garden on 

Thursday night. T he generosity o f the class allowed us 

to announce a record class gift o f 812,887,226, much of 

which will support the new Class o f 1968 Scholarship 

Fund. Thanks to the work of the College staff, the 

president was completely surprised and thrilled by the 

announcement o f this record-setting gift. We achieved 

our goal o f 69 percent giving, a very im portant marker 

for the College and a huge achievement for the class. 

A huge thank-you to Magna Leffler Dodge and Ben 
Gregg for organizing and energizing the Reunion! The 

celebration honoring our deceased classmates was a 

highlight o f  the weekend. Organized by Ben Gregg, 
Nordis Glasoe, and Cliff Whall, the ceremony in 

the chapel recognized the loss o f these 50 classmates 

with pictures, beautifully sung songs, poems, readings, 

and thoughts that left us celebrating our memories of 

them  and of our ongoing bonds to each other and the 

College. Several classmates appeared in CoUege-wide 

presentations—Magna Dodge represented the ’60s 

in a panel exploring the M iddlebury Experience over 

many decades. Peter Knobler read a marvelous story 

at a series o f readings with the N e w  E n g la n d  R e v ie w ,  

sharing the stage with other alums whose work has 

appeared in N E R .  Susan Caughman very wonder

fully put the ceremony’s playlist together on Spotify— 

search “M iddlebury ’68” to find it and hsten. Chickie 
Sibley gave an Alumni Achievement presentation on 

her career, showing how her Middlebury liberal arts 

foundation prepared her to be a better communica

tor and leader by learning to read and think critically, 

communicate ideas, and become curious and cultur

ally aware. Chickie summed up her leadership jour

ney in the acronym PRIDE: Persistence, Resilience, 

Integrity, Doing good work, and Energy/Environment. 

Chickie’s presentation is at vimeo.com/274931280. We 

were lucky to have a perfect Friday night at Bread Loaf, 

with cocktails on the lawn, dinner in the Inn, a grand 

DJ playing the oldies in the Barn, and plenty o f danc

ing in that memory-rich building, followed by a bon

fire. Convocation was, as always, a most moving event. 

Our class has moved toward the back of the parade 

over the years and we made a most impressive entrance 

with our tapping canes and numbers. The class won 

four awards: the Armand N. LaFlamme ’37 Cup for the 

Reunion class, other than the post-jo th , with the high

est giving participation; the Governor McCullough 

Reunion Cup for the Reunion class with the highest 

percentage o f classmates returning for Reunion; the 

Cane Society Representative Award for the Reunion 

Cane Society representative who has gone above and 

beyond—Tobi Gray Watson; and the Patricia Judah 

Palmer ’57 Cane Society Award for the 50th or post-

50th Reunion class that raises the largest total o f life 

income gifts and documented bequest intentions. 

Chickie Sibley received a well-deserved 2018 Alumni 

Achievement Award. Conrad Am brette was honored 

with an Alumni Plaque for recognition of his service 

to the College. Another highlight o f the weekend, as 

always, was the Saturday night dinner under the tents 

behind the Mahaney Center for the Arts, followed by 

fireworks and dancing, with music provided by local 

favorite band the Grift. Many in our class courageously 

held their ground on the “dance grass” in the midst of 

the huge dancing crowd. Reunions are always hard to 

leave, but Magna and David Dodge ’69 generously put 

on a beautiful brunch at their home in West Cornwall 

on Sunday morning, giving most o f us some pre

cious additional time to enjoy and reflect. During the 

weekend, Susan Caughman and M argaret Dale ran 

through the very interesting results o f the class survey 

They will send out a report in the near future, and we 

thank all o f you who participated. • Betty Henderson 
adds, “As a codicil to a wonderful Reunion, we had an 

exciting adventure going home. Don and I and CbfF 
WhaU were on a flight from Burlington to Chicago on 

Monday morning when the pilots smelled smoke in the 

cockpit—so we made an emergency landing at O ’Hare! 

All o f us, including two canes and a very precious gui

tar, landed safely” • Thoughts most commonly heard 

about Reunion can be summarized with these favorite 

themes: “The joy of finding people I wish I had known 

better back then, but glad to know now.” And, “Seeing 

classmates that have remained friends for these last 54 

years.” Or, as Peter Knobler said, ‘Ah, the transcen

dent fun of it all.” • Great thanks to Ben Gregg and 

Betty Austin Henderson for their many years serving 

as class correspondents—Ben for 30 years (!) and Betty 

for six. W ith this issue, Tobi W atson and Gail Hyde 
are taking over this responsibility—so please send fu

ture information to one of us.

— Class Correspondents: G a i l  H y d e  (g lhsrs@ rit.edu) ,  23 

C ric k e t H i l l  H r ,  P itts fo rd , N T  i4 y } 4 :  T o b i G ra y  Watson 

(w a tson .toh i@ gm ail.com ) ,  ic>8o i8 th  S t ,  #1001 , D enver,

C O  80202.

X  R E U N IO N  C LA SS Rick Minton,
■  m a.k.a. Clubbo, sent news of a ’69 DU

^  brothers gathering: “Quite a group of 

M idd Kids reconnected the weekend ofjune  22-24 'ti 

Holyoke, Mass., at Terry ‘M ilt’ and Sydney Tandon ’70 

Pliun’s house. For many of us, it was the first time see

ing each o ther since we left Midd. Stars from the past 

besides M ilt and Sydney included Jim  Soja (and wife 

Michelle) back from the Far East; David Shimkin, 
heretofore unsighted but alive and well on Long Island; 

Richard Verge (and wife Jenny); Kevin Ducey, my 

surprise guest at this reunion, up from Roanoke, Va.; 

Peter M ontori (and wife Lori) from down the road 

in Agawam; and us, Clubbo and Ann. There were 

nonstop memories, stories, and laughter for about

40 hours—absolutely great and a warm-up for next 

June’s 50th. Also invited were Ralphie Sexton, Jack 
Freshman, and Jim  and Ginny Hopper Hoverman 
(who I learned relocated to Charlottesville, Va., a year 

ago), who couldn’t make it as this event came together 

late, but sent their regards.” • George Pattison writes, 

“The yearbook committee for our 50th Reunion had 

its first full meetings on June 29 and 30 in College of

fices on and off campus. Linda Colwell BoufTard and I 

are the comm ittee’s coordinators. The o ther members 

are Kathy Beisler Alfeld, Pat Cross Anderson, 
Doug Barr, Connie Coffin Carter, Jackie Ogden 
English, Ginny Hoverman, Beth H itchner 
Kingston, Jim  LaChance, Shirley Markland, Pat 
W hitney Messier, Anne H arris Onion, Nancy 
Robinson Russell, Beverly Thierweehter, and Julie 
von W ettberg. Most were on hand for the two-day 

planning session. Also present was the indispensable 

chief cat herder for the yearbook project, Lyn DeGraff, 

a constant coordinator o f 50th reunions at the College 

(and m other o f two alumnae). The meetings were lively 

and productive. We settled on a title and theme: Roads 

Taken a n d  Im a p n e d , evoking the Frost poem, the John 

Lennon song, and the title o f our 25th Reunion year

book, The L o n g  a n d  W in d in g  R oad . Com mittee mem

bers began work on the yearbook’s various elements: 

classmates’ autobiographies, essays, poems, and art

work; photos and other artifacts from our college days; 

obituaries for some 40 classmates; and Middlebury 

Moments, thumbnail accounts o f memorable times. 

A welcome break from the sweaty labors—hey, we’re 

old people—followed Friday’s session, when the com

m ittee repaired to Fire & Ice, the landmark local res

taurant founded by Dale Goddard. Dale greeted us at 

the door and treated us to a drink. The dinner crowd 

included Elinor Livingston Redmond, who, with 

Peter Reynolds, is coordinating the Reunion’s social 

committee, and David Dodge, the co-coordinator 

with Mary' M acArthur Wendell, of the gift commit

tee. (Elinor and Peter helpfully sat in on the yearbook 

comm ittee’s meetings.) By now classmates should 

have received a letter encouraging everyone to sub

mit not only an autobiography with photos, but any

thing else you’d care to contribute to the yearbook. 

Please respond ASAP! As noted in the letter, the for

mal deadline for submissions was October i, but you 

can still act now if you haven’t already. Roads Taken a n d  

Im a g in e d  will be printed by the end of this year and 

mailed to everyone soon thereafter. Delivered early 

in the year, the yearbook is an incentive to attend the 

Reunion itself—a preview o f the chance to meet the 

classmates behind the absorbing stories you will have 

read. So let’s get started on this road. We look forward 

to receiving your story soon and, after that, to seeing 

you on campus in June—50 years after our graduation. 

• Correspondent Peter Reynolds reminds everyone: 

Be aware o f ongoing communications about our 50th. 

So far about 40 of us have joined Marv ’W’endell and
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G R A D U A T E  S C H O O L S

A R A B I C  S C H O O L

R eginald H e e fn e r  ( M A  '15, School o f Hebrew  16-18) 

taught the first-ever M odern  Hebrew  course at York College  

o f Pennsylvania. H e  also revived Arabic instruction there a f

ter a nearly 30-year hiatus and taught Chinese there for the 

first tim e after nearly a decade since it was last taught.

C H I N E S E  S C H O O L

In June C ec ilia  C h an g  (director) received the news that 

she had been awarded a named professorship at Williams 

College, where she is a professor o f Chinese. She is 

now the Frederick Latim er Wells Professor o f Chinese. 

Congratulations!

B R E A D  L O A F  S C H O O L  O F  E N G L I S H

G era ld  K enjorski ( M A  ’66). a well-known art historian in 

Pennsylvania, recently gave a talk at the Hill C ountry Artists 

m eeting about landscape paintings, from settings to  sub

stance. • T h e  Berkshire C ountry D ay  School recently an

nounced that J en ife r Fox ( M A  ’94) has been appointed the  

head of school beginning in the 2 0 1 9 -2 02 0  school year. She 

is currently serving as the founding head o f school at the 

D elta  School in W ilson, Ark. • Living in Ouray, Colo., John  

K issingford ( M A  ’OO) and wife Kate began N o Holds Bard, 

a theater company that showcases first-folio performances 

o f Shakespeare’s plays “with the energy, intensity, and d e 

light” that he intended. • C asey R iley ( M A  ’03) was recently 

nam ed the curator and head o f the D ep t, o f Photography  

and N ew  M ed ia  at the Minneapolis Institute o f A rt. A  spe

cialist in the history of photography as well as the visual 

and material culture o f the 19th century, she oversees the  

scholarship, display, and preservation o f m ore than 14,000  

photographs and works o f new media that comprise the m u

seum’s collection. • Dr. S im one Kraus (  0 5 ) is a translator, 

university lecturer, and Philip Roth scholar from Germany. 

She returned to  Bread Loaf in 2016 and 2017 to attend the 

new Translators' C onference, with a Katharine Bakeless 

Nason grant for emerging writers. Having discovered her 

writing voice during the Translators' C onference, she also 

attended the Bread Loaf W riters' Conference in 2017 as a 

manuscript contributor for creative nonfiction. Sim one is 

currently working on a book project exploring her identity  

as a transiator-writer/writer-translator from a transatlantic 

perspective. • Em ily Jam es (M A  15) sent word that she 

recently published a children’s book with P O W ! Custom  

Publishing. T h e  A d v e n t u r e s  o f  P i n k y :  F r i e n d s  i n  F u n  P l a c e s  is 

a picture book about Pinky, who travels to places around the 

world, making friends and realizing they are m ore im portant 

than the places he visits.

B E T T Y  A S H B U R Y  J O N E S  M A  ' 8 6  

S C H O O L  O F  F R E N C H

Dr. M e l Yoken ( ’59. ’63), Chancellor Professor Emeritus 

o f French Language and Literature at the Univ. o f 

Massachusetts D artm outh, has been awarded the French 

Legion o f H onor by a decree from Emmanuel M acron, 

president o f France. C reated  by Napoleon in 1802. the 

Legion o f H onor “acknowledges services rendered to

France by persons o f exceptional merit," and is bestowed 

on any individual, native or foreign. • T h e  A lliance Française 

o f Northwest Connecticut recently added Dr. Leola Belzil 

G u lin o  (M A , D M L  ’77) to the teaching staff o f its French 

Language School in Southbury. She has also taught French 

at U C o n n  Torrington, LeM oyne College, and Wesleyan  

Univ. • Julia  Seavey (M A  ’15) is teaching French and also 

A dvanced Placement (A P ) French at Lynnfield (M ass.) 

High School. • This fall R ebecca C h artran d  ( M A  16) be 

gan a job as a French teacher at Thatcher Brook Primary 

School in Waterbury, V t.

I T A L I A N  S C H O O L

R osem ary M o n d o  ( M A  ’l l )  writes, “M any years ago. a life 

coach told m e I had a Renaissance soul, so I decided to  

take my Renaissance soul and create V ia  M on do  Travel & 

Wellness. V ia M o n d o  combines my wish to live a balanced, 

healthy life while feeding my adventurous spirit to explore 

the world. 1 have 17 years o f industry know-how. I have two 

higher-educational degrees, one in international studies and 

the other in Italian studies. M y  upbringing, my educational 

background, and my professional experience all together 

forms a unique and specialized boutique travel agency. 

A fte r trying my hand at teaching, the classroom setting was 

far too small to embrace the true essence o f a culture, so I 

decided to  take my experiences outside the classroom and 

into the world. N ow  the classroom is the countries, activi

ties. and places I take travelers to. I believe travel makes us 

respectable and compassionate citizens.” • A n g e l D ia z  ( ’91. 

11-13) sent the sad news that Prof Paul Colilli, Italian School 

professor and assistant director, passed away on M arch 7 af

ter a short battle with cancer. H e  writes. “H e was one o f the  

best, most knowledgeable, most approachable, and most 

kind professors that I have ever had the pleasure to study 

under and to  learn from. His passion for the M edieval and 

Renaissance periods was contagious. His passing has left a 

huge void in the world o f academia and Italian Renaissance 

and M edieval studies.” A n  obituary appears in the back of 

the magazine.

M I D D L E B U R Y  I N S T I T U T E  O F  I N T E R N A T I O N A L  

S T U D I E S  A T  M O N T E R E Y

T h e  C onflic t Resolution C en ter o f Santa C ru z County, 

C a lif, recently announced that Lejla B ratovic  (M A IP S  

’02 ) was hired as the new executive director. Also holding 

a C ertificate in C onflic t Resolution, she is originally from  

Sarajevo, Bosnia and Herzegovina, and cam e to the U.S. 

as a refugee in 1993. She is the cofounder and president 

o f G lobal Majority, an N G O  dedicated to the prom otion  

o f nonviolent conflict resolution through education, train

ing, advocacy, and mediation. • A fter adding a varsity e- 

sports (com petitive online gam ing) program , A verett Univ. 

in Danville, Va., hired O scar M a n za n o  (M P A  ’17) as the 

first e-sports head coach. W h ile  working on his master’s, 

he obtained an internship opportunity as an assistant m an

ager for a gam e called Hearthstone, an online card game, 

where he gained experience working with players, senior 

m anagem ent, and schedules. • A n accomplished Afghan

woman, Onaba Payab (M AIPD ’18) serves as a role model 

for young women in her country. She was the first female 

valedictorian at the American University of Afghanistan in 

Kabul: before attending the Institute as a Fulbright Scholar, 

she moderated a discussion between former First Lady 

Laura Bush and then First Lady Michelle Obama in Dallas: 

and she spoke with members of the U.S. Congress as part of 

the U.S.-Afghan Women’s Council. A fter receiving her de

gree from the Institute in May, she returned to Afghanistan, 

where she plans to continue working towards education and 

equality for Afghan women.

S C H O O L  O F  S P A N I S H

Jam es D ra n e  (M A  ’6l). form er Russell B. Roth Professor 

o f Philosophy and Clinical Bioethics and founder o f the 

Bioethics Institute at Edinboro Univ. in Pennsylvania, has 

established a religious speaker fund to  prom ote a dynam 

ic and thought-provoking speaker series. • In June, Lisa 

B ucclare lll-C arlos (M A  ’OO) was named the new principal o f 

Plainfield Elem entary School in Des Plaines (III.) Elementary  

School District 62. She most recently served as principal o f 

A braham  Lincoln Elem entary in O a k  Park, HI. • Rosem ary  

Sands (M A  ’02, D M L ’13) was recently named director o f 

the C enter for N orbertine Studies at St. N orbert C ollege in 

De Pere, Wis. She has worked at St. N orbert C ollege since 

1993 in a variety o f capacities, including instructor o f Spanish 

and Italian, director o f Study A broad, and assistant direc

tor o f the C en ter for Norbertine Studies. H er dissertation. 

L a  d e s a m o r t i z a c i o n  e c l e s i a s t i c a  d e  J u a n  A l v a r e z  M e n d i z à b a l :  

s u  i m p a c t o  s o b r e  la  O r d e n  P r e m o n s t r a t e n s e  e n  la  E s p a h a  d e l  

s i g l o  X I X ,  dealt with the 700-year history and eventual d e 

mise of the N orbertine O rd e r in Spain (1143-1835).

M I D D L E B U R Y  C O L L E G E  G R A D U A T E  P R O G R A M S  

Raymond Johnson (MS Chemistry ’65 ) writes that he has 

been retired since 1999. “This new phase of my life has been 

very rich and rewarding. Six years on the board o f our lo

cal Planned Parenthood affiliate (four years as president) 

brought a lot o f satisfaction in working with a group of very 

dedicated people. A fter attending a conference on climate 

change, I got really interested and involved in the various 

sciences and the impacts o f it; sea-level rise, extreme weath

er, increased ocean temperatures, melting glaciers, and so 

on. In 2 00 9  I started writing monthly articles for our local 

newspaper on the science of climate change. The articles 

avoided opinion, politics, and stuck to the very sound data 

being developed by NASA, N O AA, and others. In April 

o f this year, my busiest month yet. 1 was invited to give 

four lectures as well. The topics were ‘Climate Science,’ 

and Converging Technologies that Will Reduce Carbon 

Emissions.’ The groups included LCV and students in dif

ferent classes at SUNY Plattsburgh. I just submitted my 

111th article to the P r e s s  R e p u b l i c a n  newspaper, which has 

been very supportive of this project. All of these articles and 

hundreds of reports can be found at www.icsusa.org. And 

the sojourn continues.”
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ClassActs

David D odge in meeting, discussing ideas for the 

weekend, participating in online dialogs, and explor

ing a variety o f ways to increase classmates’ attendance 

for our thoughtful, reflective, festive, restorative, 

stimulating, entertaining gathering. My experience of 

a number o f M idd reunions is that acquaintances dis

cover friends. (And, for what it’s worth, and perhaps 

in memory of the ’60s, Vermont now accepts home

grown grass.) For roads taken and imagined, please, 

“you come, too.” • Correspondent A nne O n ion  adds: 

We have been privy to reading the 1968 yearbook from 

this past year, and it is captivating! Just think o f what 

ours can be, but it takes contributions from each of 

you. And if you have something you’d really like to have 

as an activity at Reunion, let us know that too. Please 

participate in www.middleburycollege69.com/class, 

our class website, and/or our Middlebury College Class 

o f 1969 Facebook page to keep in touch as we approach 

our 50th! • PICTURES W ANTED: If  you have (share

able!) digital images o f those tender years at Midd, 

please send to Anne or Peter or anyone on the Reunion 

comm ittee O R post on the class website.

— Class Correspondents: A n n e  H a r r is  O n io n  (a o n io n z j®  

gm a il.com ), P O  B o x  2 0 /, G ilm a n to n , N H  0 }2 }y ; Pe te r 

R eynolds (p reyn@ gm avt.ne t) ,  495 S tillm e a d o w  L n .,

A d d ison , V T 05491.

N ancy HeUer sent this news: “I recently 

/ 1 I four lectures about Spanish
/  painters in D C . for the Smithsonian

Associates. I was nervous about including a clip from 

Mel Brooks’s classic film, The H is to ry  o f  the W orld , P a r t  

I ,  to go along with my discussion of El Greco’s terri

fying portrait o f a Catholic cardinal who’d also served 

as Spain’s Grand Inquisitor. I figured the audience 

would either get up and leave or laugh hysterically at 

his ‘Spanish Inquisition’ musical number—complete 

with tap-dancing monks and nuns who strip down to 

white bathing suits to do a synchronized-swimming 

number that ends with the ladies serving as blazing 

candles atop a huge menorah. Great stuff! Lucky for 

me, they stayed and enjoyed Mel and company as much 

as I did. My husband and I have also moved, to a differ

ent apartm ent in a different part o f Philadelphia—after 

getting tired of dealing with our horrible former land

lord. We now live in a brand-new rental building, com

plete with unimagined luxuries we’ve never had before 

(including a second bathroom!), and so far things seem 

a whole lot better. Once we get fully settled, we should 

even have a guest bed. (Hint) Bob is still volunteering 

at the Independence Seaport Museum, where he helps 

build, and rebuild, wooden boats o f all kinds. Lots o f 

work, but very cool. I’m still hanging on (but just bare

ly) teaching at the University o f the Arts. We recently 

had a delightful dessert-and-chat session with fellow 

M idd Kids Charlotte Sibley ’68 and her lovely-and- 

talented spouse, Leif Magnusson ’69, who live outside 

o f town but come in regularly for chamber music con

certs, the Philadelphia Orchestra, etc.” At the time she 

wrote, Nancy was hoping to get through two months of 

rehearsals for a local Fringe Festival event set for early 

September, which was supposed to feature 200 dancers 

(most o f them  amateurs, like her) doing a 30-minute 

group number at the base o f the famous Rocky steps at 

the Philadelphia Museum of Art. She sends best wishes 

to everyone. • Jo  Wayles reports from Ashland, Ore.: 

“I had a nice visit with Sandy H um phrey  Rybczynski 

when she was in Ashland in May—great fun to catch 

up and recall our days in the Château and Weybridge 

House. Sandy is her same impish self! Alan and I went 

to Italy for a few weeks this past summer to celebrate 

our 25th anniversary—we met friends from various 

walks o f life for some villa adventures. I ’m studying 

Italian—wish that had been my major instead of math. 

As we are galloping towards our 50th Reunion, I know 

many of us will meet soon; in the meantime, I ’d love 

to  see you if  you visit the Pacific Northwest!” • W hat 

goes around comes around. In 1972, S tu a rt Parnes 

started his museum career as a young, part-time paid 

staff at his small hometown museum in Stonington, 

Conn. Now, 46 years later and happily retired, he has 

begun serving as chairman o f the board of the small 

historical museum (with one very young part-time em

ployee) in his new hometown o f Oxford, Md. H e fixed 

the broken toilets then, and he’s fixing them  again now. 

Wife Sue Ellen T hom pson  might say this was poetic 

justice. • Dave D esrochers sent us this brief update: 

“Elsa (Partington) ’71 and I have taken two trips with 

Rick Steves tours. We went to the Basque country one 

year and last year to Greece. Both were wonderful. 

We’ll be going to the 50th Reunion to join the geezer 

parade on the hill. Our son, Max, is on the hst for com

mander in the Navy and his wife is also a lieutenant 

commander. They are career Navy Daughter Danielle 

and her husband are both physicians in Portland, 

Ore. We had dinner with H a rry  and Lynn Francis 

’71 Z inn  in Steamboat Springs, Colo., and lunch with 

C hris and Linda Manning ’72 M orris in Chapel Hill, 

N.C. Chris and Linda are on the wait list with us at 

the Carolina Meadows CCRC in Chapel Hill.” • From 

Tom  D eR ogatis we received this news note: “My 

sense is that I am closer to the front rather than the 

rear o f  the line when it comes to having reached the 

millstone—I mean milestone—B eth  referred to in 

her request for news of happenings among our class.

I celebrated my 70th at a wonderful dinner w ith wife 

Teresa and our older daughter, Rachael. Our younger 

daughter, Talia, lives in NYC and was unable to make 

the trip to join us. She did, however, collaborate with 

her sister on presenting me with a framed Usting of the 

‘70 Reasons W hy We Love You.’ It was nothing short 

o f a clever, creative, and extraordinarily comical—even 

if  sometimes cheeky—listing of things I do and have 

done; things I say and have said; reactions I have had to 

various occurrences; and remembrances o f events and 

happenings over the past nearly 30 years o f our lives to 

gether. T he last time I laughed so hard may have been 

when I opened my letter from Middlebury’s Office 

o f Admissions and read that they were actually offer

ing me a place in the Class o f 1970. Life is good! I am 

lucky, indeed! My best to all the special people I met 

at M iddlebury and thank you for being a part o f who I 

am today.” • A1 P e rry  sent us this update: “Rob Apple 

and I completed our third (probably last) European 

Alps motorcycle adventure, an eight-day ride through 

the Pyrenees! Incredible riding, no traffic; Rob was im

pressed by my passable Spanish and me with his break

fast chef skills! I got called back to lead my 13th three- 

day Honor Flight. The totalis now at 1,090 W W II and 

Korean War veterans—ages 89 to 99!—brought home 

with “No falls with injury.” I am deep into leading the 

local nonprofit Break the Barriers Si million fundraiser 

to build an enclosed year-round aquatic center, special

izing in teaching disabled children to swim. Sadly, with 

temperatures pushing 100 degrees, drownings (ages 

five and under) now average three per week; two-thirds 

in backyard pools under family supervision! Speaking 

of which, I saved our small dog from drowning and 

completely tore a rotator cuff in the process. Repair 

surgery done in Fresno failed. Did a last-resort reverse 

total shoulder replacement surgery in San Francisco. 

N ote to classmates: your outstretched arm will no lo n -  

ger break your fall onto the cement pool deck!” • Check 

out a mini-reunion photo on page 84!

— Class Correspondents: B e th  Prasse Seeley (beth@seeley. 

com ); N a n cy  C ra w fo rd  (ncraw ford_sutc liffe@ com cast.net).

N an K rum m  Sichler reports, “Joe and I 

/  I have sold our house in Farmington, Conn., 

/  J L  where we lived for 40-plus years, and are 

now in Florida full time. Against all odds, I find that 

I am loving it! The pace of life is so lovely, and there 

is a certain civility here in the South which we did not 

experience up N orth. We are both engaged in many 

activities. I am still heavily involved in music and 

church and also sit on the board o f the Lake Wales 

Care Center, which provides im portant services to 

the underserved in our community We do retain a 

footprint in Connecticut, as our daughter Kirsten ’02 

and husband Tyler Webb live in Greenwich. I also stay 

in frequent touch with Alex H aynes-B uob; we still 

talk a lot about music and the roles that it plays in our 

lives.” • Alex concurs. “Yes, Nan and I do keep in touch 

and we enjoy sharing our life stories and also our con

tinuing love for music. Nine years ago, husband Tom 

took early retirement from U N H  and we moved to 

Pittsboro, N.C. We live in the country but are near the 

Research Triangle, so we are able to do just about any 

activity here. I continue to teach piano and play ham

mered dulcimer, learning lots o f traditional tunes. Such 

fun musicians to meet! My other passion has become 

horses. I own two miniature horses that I have loved 

since their birth. I volunteer at a therapeutic riding 

center. And this year, I adopted an older Morgan cross
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who is perfect for me! We love living in N orth  Carolina, 

but we return to Cape Cod in the summers to escape 

the hot temps.” • C raig M orris writes, “After spending 

35 of the first 37 years of our marriage in New England 

(Massachusetts, Vermont, New Hampshire), Mary and 

I relocated to Tampa, Fla., 10 years ago due to a job op

portunity. We nevet, ever thought we would end up in 

Florida, but the offer was too good to refuse at the time. 

In December 2016, 1 retired from the school photogra

phy industry after 43 years, and Mary retired from act

ing in film and commercial work. Since then we have 

spent considerable time visiting with family, including 

three grandchildren—one in Vermont and two outside 

o f Washington, D.C. We also spent our second consec

utive m onth of July near the coast o f Maine. The travel 

distance to family and the beauty of New England in 

the summer are causing us to examine if we really want 

to stay in the South. As for retirement—what a rat 

race! All the travel, time spent on painting and music 

and just spending time with each other. N either o f us 

can imagine being bored, and we both are fully aware 

that we’re at the stage of life where we need to enjoy 

each day as it comes. I t’s painful to hear o f friends and 

classmates who have passed on, but it’s a fact of life 

we all must face. And I have to write one quick note 

on the loss o f our friend H ow ie Verm an. Howie and 

I did not spend much time together at Middlebury, 

but we worked together for several years in Vermont 

during the ’90s while he was an administrator in the 

Chittenden East School District. I commented to 

him about how outgoing, open, and friendly he was 

as a classmate. He told me that in high school he had 

been very shy and retiring (something I’m very familiar 

with) and that he decided he was going to be different 

in college and meet and befriend as many people as he 

could. He did that. And he positively influenced every

one he met, including me. I am proud to have been his 

friend and his memory sets an example for us all. We 

wish everyone well and look forward to making it to 

Reunion #50 for the Class o f ’71!” • After 30 years at 

U S A  Today as an editor and then a leisure travel writer, 

K itty  Bean Yancey took a buyout. She reports, “I now 

satisfy my wanderlust by freelance writing and spend

ing more time on the road with my significant other, 

Barry. We especially love independent walking trips, 

during which route notes in a waterproof pouch point 

the way from place to place. You get lost with regular

ity (half the fun) and arrive at your next hotel to find 

your bags waiting. We’ve done a dozen outings, from 

Italy’s Amalfi Coast and Tuscany, to France’s Brittany 

and Burgundy, to the Portuguese island of Madeira, to 

the sands of Morocco. I highly recommend hiking trips 

as a way o f seeing the world and keeping fit. We live in 

Washington, with a front row seat on the most depress

ing presidency imaginable. I once interviewed Donald 

Trump when he was secretly bankrupt and never met a 

man with less interest in anything o ther than bragging 

about himself He had just purchased the Mar-a-Lago

estate in Florida, and his first words to me after a but

ler opened the door were ‘Isn’t this the most beautiful 

house you’ve ever seen?’ I replied, ‘No, Versailles and 

the W hite House.’ I can only wish sanity returns to 

national policymaking. I t ’s hard to be proud to be an 

American these days. W e’re eyeing retirement spots 

from San Miguel de Allende, Mexico, to the San Diego 

area. But we love our house and D.C.’s diversity and 

culture. I haven’t kept up with Midd classmates, save 

for very occasional local reunions. But I ’m grateful for 

my two years at M iddlebury and regret spending too 

much time in the library and on various sports fields. 

A big shout-out to my fellow American literature ma

jors—a great group. I love to read everyone’s news, so 

keep it coming!” • A nne Lahey Kehl writes, “I moved 

last year from the home in Short Hills, N.J., where Phil 

Kehl ’72 and I had lived and raised our two sons, Philip 

’06 and Andrew, since 1986. We lost Phil in 2015. 1 now 

live in a townhouse community in Westfield, N J . I 

love Westfield and have made very good friends here.

I have reconnected with D ebbie Bailey, a longtime 

Westfield resident. We belong to a group that trav

els often into the city to see the M et Opera. Cyndy 

B ronson Altm an, Susan F ritsch  H u n te r, D iana 

Egbers Fanning, and I enjoy frequent get-togethers. 

My career was spent in financial services, primarily as 

a portfolio manager for individual and family clients.

I retired in 2014. Phil and I always enjoyed travel, es

pecially trips to Italy and France. Since retirement, I 

have enjoyed my work as a volunteer ESL teacher and 

grocery shopper for the homebound elderly. The most 

fun o f all is being a grandmother to son Philip’s daugh

ter, born in early 2015.”

— Class Correspondents: G a i l  Cross G ie h in k  (g g ie b in k®  

austin .u texas.edu); C a ro ly n  Ungherg O l iv ie r  (caro lyn. 

o liv ie r@ g m a il.com ) ;  Rob W aters ( ro b w a te rs jo i2 @ g m a il 

com).

Our Reunion “cookie provider,” Judy  

/  F  M cC orm ack, sent a bunch of our 

!  Reunion photos to D on  R eutershan,

which prom pted him to send some news. Don has lived 

with wife Paula in Maine ever since coming back from 

the Middlebury MA program in Mainz, Germany. A few 

years ago, Don retired from his job as world language 

specialist for the Maine D epartm ent o f Education. For 

the past five years, he has contracted with the Maine 

Arts Commission as the state coordinator for Poetry 

O ut Loud, a national poetry recitation program for 

high school students. Prompted by this news of Don 

and knowing how modest he is, this correspondent 

(Evey) researched a bit further and found that Don 

had been recognized in 2006 as State Supervisor of 

the Year. He has held many leadership positions and 

led the first National Assoc, o f District Supervisors of 

Foreign Languages delegation to China in 2005. Don 

is called “the face o f foreign languages” in Maine and is 

known for his graciousness and charm. One of his col

leagues had written, “N ot only does everybody in the 

state (and beyond) know him; he also knows everybody 

else. No m atter whether you see him in the lobby at a 

conference in Washington, D.C., or in the local gro

cery store, he greets you by name and with a pleasant 

smile. H e’ll ask how things are going and cares what 

the answer is.” No surprise. This is the Don we all re

member from Middlebury. • Kyle M etca lf writes from 

Honolulu and includes a great link giving us some idea 

of how he has spent his life (vimeo.com/269973689). “I 

am still living on Oahu in Palolo Valley in a four-story 

pole house. I have a daughter, Kaitlyn, who is 32 years 

old and works on the postproduction side o f television 

in Los Angeles. She has continuously made her m other 

and me very proud of her citizenship and career ac

complishments. I ’ve been married to Jane (Chasten) 

M etcalf since 1984. Jane is a Radford graduate whose 

father retired from the Air Force and made Hawaii his 

retirement home. W hile fumbling around for a career 

out o f college, I lifeguarded at Makapuu part time for 

the city and county of Honolulu. I cooked at the Black 

Angus Restaurant behind International M arket Place. 

I worked on cars out o f my yard on W ilder Avenue. 

And I finally settled into car repair business full time 

under the name Kyle’s Service. Before having our child, 

I was heavily involved, say even a racquetball addict, 

at Oahu Athletic Club on Auahi Street. I would later 

translate this energy to building and flying kites, and 

I finally settled into being somewhat o f a helicopter 

parent as our child performed in various commercial 

and amateur forms of musical theater from elemen

tary through high school. My wife is a fashion ex

pert and jewelry necklace designer in her spare time. 

She has just recently retired from Nordstrom  and is 

enjoying her lanai garden and craft room. Since our 

daughter has moved away, I have devoted most o f my 

nonworking time to building an extensive collection 

of semi-antique Hawaiiana, surfing almost every day, 

and producing an enormous number o f YouTube vid

eos on subjects relating to Hawaii artists and surfing. I 

have also dabbled in not-for-profit wedding videos. My 

most popular video is called ‘Kailua Beach Crab H unt,’ 

which has well over 3 million views. Lately 1 have run 

a very small online rock-and-roll trivia game a couple 

o f times a week, and I have begun a renewed interest 

in writing (I wrote an article that was published on the 

S u r f  N e w s  N e tw o rk  site, which you can google) and po

etry that I began at Middlebury College: Tve built a 

home with leaves, / Yet longed for wood. / I’ve lived for 

all / But only to self am understood. / 1 sing different 

harmonies /Two hearts to enjoy / And reconcile a love / 

For potato and poi. / Although a Hawaiian sun / Warms 

my head above me, / A New England brook courses my 

heart / As certain as maple sap bleeds into a pail. / On 

my canvas swim the blurs o f a Hawaiian-Yankee dance / 

For I am the brushstroke o f a missionary transplant.’” • 

Congratulations to Jo h n  M orrissey, whose documen

tary A  M u rd e r  in  M a n s f ie ld  was chosen to be screened
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at the fourth annual Middlebury New Filmmakers 

Festival in August. The documentary tells the story 

of a man who overheard his father murder his m other 

when he was I2 years old and who is ready to confront 

his father in prison, 30 years later. • We are sorry to re

port that P e ter A tkins died on July ig. Our sympathy 

is sent to his family. • Check out a mini-reunion photo 

on page 77!

— Class Correspondents: J e n n ife r  H a m lin  C h u rch  

(jhchurch@ sienahe ights .edu) :  E vey  Z m u d sky  L a  M o n t  

(eveyla m on t@ prim e tim e trans ition .com ) .

Before sharing comments from our 45th 

/  Reunion, we return to our coverage o f class

/  ^ J  writers. This topic was one correspondent

Lisa D onati IVIayer had been envisioning as an off

shoot on sharing books and writings for, perhaps, sol

ace in these troubled times? W isdom as we get older? 

Understanding o f confusing, complicated issues? Jo h n  

W ilson W h itew o lf has been maintaining a blog for 

years, posting “Discussions at the intersection of psy

chology, spirituality, and philosophy” They are timely, 

universal, and very worth reading. Find his writings on 

johnwhitewolfblogspot.com. • We also received a lead 

from our alumni staff liaison that W endy M ogel has 

published her newest book. Voice Lessons f o r  Parents: 

W h a t to  say, h o w  to  say it ,  a n d  w h e n  to lis ten. Wendy is 

a research and policy advisor for Challenge Success, a 

program of the Stanford Univ School o f Education as 

well as a H e w  T o rk  Tim es best-selling author. The article 

describing her book stated, “Dr. Mogel offers an es

sential guide to the art o f talking with children o f all 

ages” and concluded, “Drawing on insights from her 

35-year career in clinical psychology, hilarious anec

dotes (and sound advice) from school and camp coun

selors, and eye-opening conversations with middle and 

high school students, she helps parents support their 

children’s intrinsic motivation and resilience.” Wendy 

lives in Southern California with husband Michael 

Tolkin ’74. • R obin C ru ise  writes, “Reading and writ

ing have remained anchors o f sorts for me since child

hood-passions fueled at Middlebury and sustained 

ever since. Although I never got rich from either effort 

(not the point!), Fm fortunate to have had a long ca

reer that has never veered far from work I love. Having 

just a few children’s books in print is the icing on the 

proverbial cake of my workaday life! After 30+ years 

toiling for various employers (most o f them  good), I 

started my own little editorial support business five 

years ago. I now spend 25 or so hours a week collaborat

ing mostly with publishers, agents, authors, and other 

clients I enjoy working with. I t’s been a good mode for 

me, and the flexibility affords time for me to enjoy the 

Pacific Northwest, which I have loved since landing 

here (for a job) a decade ago.” Robin’s business is the 

Right Words and caters to authors, illustrators, and 

others who have stories to tell or information to share.

I (Lindy) remember her acclaimed children’s books

from my school librarian days here in Vermont, and 

it was a treat to reconnect by email around this topic. 

She really regretted not being able to make it back to 

Reunion as she was going to be with her twin, Jo h n  

C ruise, to celebrate their June i birthday in Colorado. 

But she asked to be remembered to all her friends from 

Batt N orth  and especially to M ike Ryan, who along 

with Jo ey  Sm ith and the late K enny Loftus, were the 

“bestest M iddlebury and lifelong buds John and I ever 

had. It was a memorable and magical chapter for John 

and me, though it’s probably a good thing neither o f us 

extended the idyll!” • All o f us who attended Reunion 

and others who wished they could have made it this 

time share those feelings. As Kevin K enlan and M ary 

Farley described our years during the Convocation, we 

’73ers realized we did live through unique times, filled 

with changes both nationally and institutionally. O ther 

class agents, each sharing a kernel o f  life during their 

years at Middlebury, and the panelists and audience 

who spoke during the Saturday morning presentation 

noted insightful and universal perspectives on their 

experiences. The weekend also featured a memorial 

service led by K athy  W onson Eddy, in which tributes 

were shared of the classmates who have passed away 

since our freshman year. They are sorely missed and 

do remind us o f the importance of each day and each 

friend. We arc also honored that two o f our classmates 

received College awards. Frank  Pallone was one of 

the College’s recipients o f the Alumni Achievement 

Award. Frank majored in history and French, was 

elected to the U.S. House of Representatives, repre

senting New Jersey, in 1988 and has served there ever 

since. T hat is an astonishing number o f years to be 

elected and offer public service at that level. During 

his time in Congress he has made healthcare access 

and environmental issues his hallmark issues. He also 

spoke on Saturday morning. Thank you, Frank! And 

most deservedly, for her many years o f  service to our 

class. M aty  Farley received the Alumni Plaque, which 

is awarded annually in recognition of service to the 

College. Thank you, Mary! Another special time o f cel

ebration was the Saturday night dance—what a spirit of 

camaraderie that event was with all ages o f alumni get

ting loose on the dance floor! It was definitely a week

end of friends and happy times, with more activities 

and places to explore than could be contained in just 

a couple o f days. But for our 50th, the party starts ear

lier and the more the merrier, so please put that June 

weekend in 2023 on your calendar! We hope that 2018 

attendees will continue to post their stories, prx, and 

reflections on our class Facebook page, and do check 

out the ’73 class photo that’s posted—just how many 

classmates can you identify?

— Class Correspondents: L is a  D o n a t i  M a y e r  (ldm ayer@ aoL  

com ): L in d y  O s te rla n d  S argen t (d a v e lin d y s a r^ g m a il.c o m ).

Â  R E U N I O N  C L A S S  Correspondent 

/  B arry  Schultz King reports: L inda

/  I H en strand  Schroth  retired in July 2017 

after 37 years as a family doctor in central Connecticut. 

She loved her job but has no regrets about retirement. 

Linda has stayed busy with traveling, grandchildren, 

learning Spanish, piano lessons, tennis, and more. The 

“more” includes mountain biking, although she blew 

out her knee the day before she wrote me! • Peggy 

H a rt has been weaving blankets for the last 35 years, 

many of them for sheep farmers—including Jo h n  

W ebb—who want a product from their own wool. 

Peggy says, “I have always had a deep and abiding in

terest in wool, and my work got me reflecting on the 

wool industry, resulting in a book. W ool: U n ra v e lin g  an  

A m e r ic a n  S to ry  o f  A rt is a n s  a n d  In n o v a t io n ."  She pres

ents aspects o f this history at textile conferences and 

is making the rounds o f wool shows for book signings. 

W hen not immersed in the world o f wool, Peggy en

joys rafting on the Colorado River and in the wilds of 

Alaska. (To see a review of Peggy’s book, check out 

middmag.com under Review, July-August Picks.) • In 

2016, Jo h n  W ebb retired after 35 years o f family medi

cine and urgent care in Wisconsin. His wife, Roxana, 

works part time as a physician in addiction medicine. 

Twenty-six years ago, the pair turned a homesteaded 

dairy farm into a hobby farm. “We pretty  much raised 

all our own meat: bison. Longhorns, pigs, and chickens. 

We raised riding horses, a few llamas, peacocks, and 

geese. We also bred Jacob’s sheep and made our own 

wool, which Peggy H a rt wove into beautiful ‘4pen- 

nyfarm’ blankets for us. We have six children (one to

gether) and 12 grandchildren. All are wonderful, work

ing, and healthy How amazing is that?!” John enjoys his 

increased ability to travel and spend time with family 

and friends. One close friend is Eric W aldron, John’s 

senior year roommate. After years in Massachusetts, 

Eric and wife Carol moved to New Hampshire; the 

couples have visited each other many times. • M arge 

Schneider writes, “My husband, Ed Shirley, and 1 re

cently settled into semi-retirement, spending winters 

in Scottsdale, Ariz., and summers on Cape Cod. Ed’s 

career took us from Boston to California, Germany, 

England, Ohio, and Bermuda, so after a 13-year career 

in accounting and marketing, I became the trailing 

spouse—full-time homemaker and part-time reloca

tion specialist, travel agent, and guest-house manager. 

Along the way, we raised three children (one attended 

M iddlebur/s Russian summer language program.) 

Now we’re keeping all too busy—boards, consulting, 

volunteer work, traveling, visiting family and friends, 

golfing, reading, relaxing.” • M arianne vanderFeltz  

Schinck sent word from the Netherlands, where 

she and her husband, Cees Schinck, have lived since 

1984—100 meters from the N orth Sea. They also 

have an inherited chalet in a tiny mountain village in 

Switzerland. Both she and Cees are retired and have 

plenty of time to travel and take long hikes. “Best of
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both worlds, the ocean and the mountains!” W ith their 

two children nearby in Amsterdam, and everyone in 

good health, Marianne says, “We count out blessings!” 

• R andy H o u ser reports, “Jean and I celebrated our 

37th anniversary in May. We have lived in Charleston, 

S.C., since 1992. I spent 25 years in the cable TV  busi

ness and six in real estate, moving from Wyoming to 

Maryland and then to N orth  Carolina before ending 

up here. I am now retired. We became grandparents 

last fall! Looking to downsize soon.” • E arl Irving, 

although officially retired from the State Departm ent 

after a satisfying 30-year career, is acting deputy chief 

of mission at the U.S. embassy in Juba, South Sudan. 

He writes from that civil-war-torn nation, “Although 

not many Americans even know about this country, 

M iddlebury College is well represented here. Dr. Jill 

Seam an spent many years here and formed a nongov

ernmental organization to dispense medical care in a 

place called Old Fangak. And the embassy’s public af

fairs officer is Mark Weinberg ’98. Although hampered 

in getting out our story—this is a high-threat post with 

active combat not far from the capital, little Internet 

penetration, a shackled press, and an embassy so forti

fied that the general public walks right past, rather than 

reading in our library—Mark is doing an amazing job 

and the populace is generally well disposed toward us. 

It’s been great to reminisce with him about our times 

at Middlebury. I am retired, but still work occasion

ally as an on-call diplomat. Serving in places like South 

Sudan keeps my hand in the issues o f the day My wife, 

Jeanne, just retired from her career at the Departm ent 

of Defense, so we have time to travel and think about 

where we want to settle for our next chapter. We got 

a bit o f a late start on having children, so no grand

children yet.” • In April, M ary  L ee-C lark  celebrated 

her last Sunday as pastor of Second Congregational 

Church, UCC, in Bennington, Vt., after 23 years of 

ministry there and 39 years all together. “It was an 

emotional, wonderful day. W hat a privilege and joy it 

has been to pastor with this amazing group of people. 

Bruce and I plan to stay in the Bennington area and are 

also building a camp in the south central Adirondacks. 

I’m looking forward to having weekends off-heck, you 

get the whole week off when you’re retired!—and to be

coming a grandmother. I’m also interested in exploring 

‘intentional eldering.’ F ro m  A g e - in g  to Sage-ing by Rabbi 

Shalman Schecter introduced me to this concept. How 

do we share and give back some of the hard-earned wis

dom we’ve gained over the years to a world that can use 

all the wisdom it can get? Looking forward to our 45th 

Reunion next year (?!).”

— Class Correspondents: B a r r y  S ch u ltz  K in g  (k in g le t®  

together.net): Steve T reh ino  (s tevetreh ino@ gm ail.com ).

^  M elissa T hyoneus writes, “ 1 live with two 

j  cats in San Diego and I’m working as an

j  J  RN until 1 figure out where I can afford 

to retire. I sneak a little energy healing into my work

O  On Septem ber 23, 2017, Blake Berman '09 married Casey Van de W alie (Princeton ’l l )  at Gurneys Resort and Spa in 

M ontauk, N.Y. M iddlebury friends who jo ined in the celebration included (all 09  unless noted) M ike  W est, the newlyweds, 

Erika W ade '12, G arre tt Saito, M ax  Sinsheimer, Christine C hung '10, Marisa Porter, D ave Ellis. M a tt Joseph, (second row) 

Jared Bean, Ben Kunofsky, John Havel, A ndrew  M atson, Brian Marcks, M aggie  Crolius, and Dan Ruth. Q  A t  the 65th  

reunion of the Dissipated 8 in M iddlebury, Class o f 1980 mem bers and kids had a m ini-reunion; Paul Turco, G abriel Turco 

'2 0 , Seamus Turco '21, Steve A hm ann, Lindsey A hm ann, Ken Shulman, Scott “Frodo” Flem ing, Rusty Hlavacek, and W outer  

R ie ts e m a . Q  Ethan G alie tte  '13 and Koby A ltm an '04 , general m anager for the Cavaliers, m et at the Cavs gam e in 

Cleveland on January 20.

O  A  Class of 1972 mini-reunion was held in the White Mountains o f New Hampshire and included Mason Browne, retired, 

current ski racer; George Seivwright, retired, current charter boat captain; and Chris Downs, still working to pay o ff two 

daughters' Middlebury tuitions. ^  Classmates from 1979 took a trip to Italy and visited Sorrento; Amy Meeker, Ellen 

Kramer, Majie Zeller, (second row) Joanellen Sullivan, Nancy Limbacher Meyer, and Kim Ulrich Whelan.
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when I can, go to the farmers’ market weekly, and 

grow things in pots outside my apartm ent for fun. I 

see Anne R athbone W inskie in person three or four 

times a year; contact with other M iddlebury friends 

is via Facebook and at reunions.” • An article about 

Pascal C heng appeared in the B u r lin g to n  Free Press 

before the Vermont City M arathon so I (Nan) asked 

him for an update. He writes, “I got my start with 

long-distance running as a member o f the Middlebury 

cross-country team and developed a lifelong love of 

running from my college running experiences. I did 

my first m arathon in Boston in the spring of my senior 

year and after graduation, continued on with doing 

marathons. In 1989, I entered the inaugural Vermont 

City M arathon (VCM) not knowing that this would 

be the beginning of a streak that has continued on for 

30 years and counting. There are a multitude of mara

thons now to choose from all over the country but 

nothing beats being able to run on your ‘home course’ 

(I am a Burlington resident), where you can roll out 

o f bed and get to the start in 10 minutes, run through 

familiar streets, and be cheered on by your family and 

friends. W hile there have been numerous changes to 

the race over the years, it has been able to maintain its 

identity as a true community event. M arathon Sunday 

in Burlington is a day where every neighborhood in the 

city is filled with runners, volunteers, spectators, and 

live bands. And since not everyone can or wants to run 

26.2 miles, VCM  has been able to maintain a high level 

o f runner participation with the options o f two-person 

and six-person relay teams. W hen I can no longer do 

the full marathon distance, I will look forward to join

ing a team and being a part o f the event once again.” 

— Class Correspondent: N a n  Roche lle  M c N ic h o la s  

(hbm idd@ yahoo . com ).

Ju d y  Skagen H essel reports, “I retired 

/  m a few years ago from the headquarters o f 

/  N orthwestern Mutual, where I worked

in human resources. My husband, Paul Hessel, also 

retired from there. Daughter Holly was married this 

past summer. She is a cellist (so is her husband) and 

will be teaching and playing in a quartet at Community 

Music Works in Providence, R.I. My husband and I 

spend a lot o f time volunteering at our church. We live 

in Shorewood, Wis., a small village north o f downtown 

Milwaukee. We also have a vacation home in Green 

Lake, Wis., where we go when we want peace and quiet 

(like Vermont, but w ithout the mountains). We hope 

to visit Vermont soon, as my husband has never been 

there. I do miss it.” • M ary H odgkin  says, “Retirement 

in Maine is working out well. I ride a Morgan mare who 

lives at a nearby stable, care for a large coastal garden, 

grow organic food, make quilts with recycled shirts, 

serve on the board o f a local nonprofit, and help or

ganize an annual garden tour fundraiser. A couple of 

winter months in Asheville, N.C., helps avoid a few 

snowstorms but still gives us four seasons.” • T heresa

C laudson H upp  published her third historical novel. 

F o re ve r M in e ,  in January 2018. She has been writing 

since she retired from her career as an attorney and 

human resources executive at Hallmark Cards sev

eral years ago. You can find her books on Amazon. 

Theresa and her husband live in Kansas City, Mo. • 

G ary  H olm es sent news: “I ’m working part time at my 

former PR firm in Finsbury, volunteering at my church 

and other nonprofits in Connecticut, and writing a bi

weekly column for Mediapost.com. Seems like every 

conversation with my peers involves a discussion about 

when to take Social Security or how to sleep past 4:00 

a.m. No grandkids yet but I do have a fully employed 

son so consider myself blessed. Hanging in there w ith 

the first wife. Thinking it will stick.” • N ancy C lark  

H e r te r  retired in 2014 after 35 years o f teaching art 

at Middlesex School in Concord, Mass., and has been 

busier than when working! Her days have been filled 

with lots o f travels, gardening, tennis, pickle ball, and 

spending time with her eight grandchildren. She and 

husband Ned recently celebrated their 40 th  wedding 

anniversary. • We thank all these classmates for sharing 

their news. If  you would like to send an update, please 

do so; you don’t have to wait to be asked. Just send one 

of us an email. Thank you for your time.

— Class Correspondents: Sue L e w e lle n  LeFeber (lefeber@ att. 

ne t); D e lia  W alch M o h lie  (m ohliezç)$@ yahoo.com ).

Please send me your news! I ’d love to hear 

j  j  from you!

/  /  — Class Correspondent: B ob  L in d b e rg

(b o b lin d b e rg iÿ 28@ gm ail.com ) .

W hat a Reunion! More than i6o class- 

/  mates and family members arrived at Midd

/  during an absolutely perfect Vermont

weekend. After dinner on Friday, we were treated to 

a special showing of D avid Tally’s new film D re a m  

H ouse, (www.dreamhousethemovie.com) Then, in our 

normal ’78 fashion, we commandeered McCullough 

for our big Music Jam. Under Tom  D avis’s leader

ship, our class band G irth W ind and Tired or Sonic 

Danger (you choose your favorite) delivered three 

hours o f danceable tunes. Our band included C ori 

Josias, D yann DelVecchio, Jo h n  Farm er, Duke 

Lardon, R itchie  P o rte r, M ark  Felsenthal, Dave 

JafFray, Bobo Sideli ’77, B eth  W arfield’s husband, Jeff 

Harding, and Dyann’s husband, Dave Hilbern. There 

were also some very special background vocals by “The 

Towelettes” (Blythe H am er and Adele M acD onald 

K ristiansson) and a cameo from Pharaoh Pete 

Young. The band had so much fun there are rumors 

o f a bus purchase and a global tour. Special thanks go 

to Asa Phillips ’79 for the video and photo support. 

Saturday started off with a well-attended session on 

“The Next Phase of O ur Lives” led by M ike Abend, 

with several o f our classmates sharing their thoughts 

on future plans. Later, many of us gathered for some re

membrances at our memorial tree. Another group did 

a Snake Mountain hike. Our class pictures preceded 

the grand march up to Mead Chapel and Convocation. 

B ern  T erry  and K atie Shepherd delivered our class 

remarks in true style. The evening started with the gi

ant tent dinner party at the “Lower Tent City” behind 

the Mahaney Center for the Arts. Our class closed 

the evening in our Gifford lounge, but we can’t talk 

about that. The all-too-short weekend ended with a 

Sunday gathering at Bern and Katie’s beautiful house 

in Lincoln. It was a very special weekend full o f smiles, 

hugs, memories, and new friendships. We missed those 

who couldn’t attend this time, but we hope we can see 

you next time! W alter B u rn e r  submitted this great 

note on Reunion (thanks Walter!): “Dear classmates, 

I also, like so many of you, loved the 40 th  Reunion. 

I thought it was the best one I ’ve been to—and I’ve 

been to six, having missed just 1983 and 2008—and, 

in a sense, almost the saddest because of the number 

o f classmates we’ve lost. I ’m very glad that we were 

able to honor them  in front o f Starr. But I loved the 

whole weekend! It was fantastic getting to know some 

of you whom I ’d not seen for 40 years or had never or 

almost never interacted with, such as G reg W heeler, 

J a n  T ropp G round, M artha  hap p en  Pfeiffer, 

and J e f f  Berry. It was wonderful to reconnect with 

M aureen H ays-M itchell, C hrista  L auridsen  Oriol, 

D iane Singer, M ary M^^man, N asi Raissian, J a n e t 

B ehnken Rawhngs, Bob Lloyd, Pete  Levanovich, 

G reg G roth , M ark  Felsenthal, M ary  T ierney, Craig 

W ells, M ickey Kann, P e te r  M arshall, and so many 

others! Everyone looked great. I got a lot o f energy 

from all o f you and you motivated me to keep on fight

ing and, ironically, to live in the present! A special thank- 

you to Bern and Katie for their wonderful brunch and 

to David Lally for his great film and to those who orga

nized the hike up Snake Mountain and to the Saturday 

morning panel discussion led byJane L eggett, A drian 

Benepe, M ike Abend, and A nn M errell Slaughter, 

and to Jo n  Glascoe for being so irreverent and bril

liant, and to the absent A nne N oble for being our class 

“spokesperson” who has allowed us to communicate 

our thoughts. Thank you, Middlebury! Merci. Danke. 

Gracias. Grazie.” • Please check our Facebook group 

Middlebury College Class o f 1978 for more posts, pho

tos, and videos. The group is private, but all class mem

bers will be accepted promptly 

— Class Correspondents: D a v id J a f [ ra y  (d ja ffray@ m chsi. 

com ); A n n e  R o w e ll N ob le  (anne.noble@ gm ail.com ).

^  R E U N I O N  C L A S S  Welcome to 

j  Ë  the class notes “travel edition!” W illiam  

/  ^  G rassie joined the annual spring pil

grimage in the Southern California desert along the 

Pacific Crest Trail (PCT). He writes, “I section hiked 

360 miles from the Mexican border to north o f Los 

Angeles. I had four resupply stops and four zero-days 

in towns along the way T hat seems like a big deal, 360
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miles, but the hikers I left behind still had 2,300 miles 

to go to the Canadian border. I met so many wonder

ful characters along the trail, I was reminded of reading 

Chaucer’s C a n te rb u ry  Tales in a class with John Elder a 

few decades back. I hope to section hike the rest o f the 

PCT, along with the Appalachian Trail, over the next 

few years. See you there?” • By coincidence, I (Alice) 

was in Edinburgh in June the same week as Susan 

McCafFerty. Sue was on a trip to Scotland and Ireland 

with her family. She writes, “My grandmother emi

grated to the U.S, after the 1916 Easter Uprising. Her 

seven siblings remained in Skibbereen. Though the last 

o f her sibs has died, we still have cousins in Skibbereen 

and visited with them on our trip to Ireland. It was the 

highlight for me. My daughter Ashley’s highlight was 

the Taylor Swift concert in Dublin!” • Since retiring 

in February 2017, Pam  W oodw ard has been spending 

time traveling as much as possible! This year’s adven

tures included a nine-week cruise with her 92-year-old 

m other to the Azores, Brittany, Normandy, Ireland, 

Estonia, Finland, St. Petersburg, Russia, and other 

ports. Pam especially enjoyed St. Petersburg, “with 

close runners-up being Glencolumkille, Ireland, and 

fresh oysters in the Normandy region of France. In 

Ireland we were able to find some of my m other’s an

cestors in the Kilkenny area, which was fun.” • We’d 

love to hear other trip reports or your stories about 

special places. H ere’s one travel suggestion for 2019: 

come to Middlebury for our 40 th  Reunion in June! 

Encourage others to come! • The spring class news 

column of the M id d le b u ry  M a g a z in e  will be the last one 

for your current class correspondents. We have really 

enjoyed connecting and reconnecting with so many 

of you. We hope we’ve done a little for the Class o f ’79 

community! W ith our Reunion approaching, please 

consider becoming a class correspondent. Debbie and 

1 are happy to answer your questions or help you get 

started! • Meanwhile, check out a mini-reunion photo 

on page 77!

— Class Correspondents: D ebb ie  F ish  B u t le r  

( m id d j^ dbutle r@ gm ail.com ) ;  A lic e  Lee O penshaw  (alice. 

op ensha w @ g m ail com ).

Please send me your news! Classmates 

I I know what you are up to. • Check

out a mini-reunion photo on page 77! 

— Class C orrespondent: A n n e  C o w h e rd  (annie.cow herd@  

a tt.ne t).

M ichael Price writes, “I ’m so sad to report 

I a tremendous loss to our class. Jo h n  ‘J B ’ 

J L  Hayes passed away in June after a coura

geous 18-month battle with ALS. JB will be remem

bered for his great sense o f humor, mischievous smile, 

wisdom, and spirited energy. JB was also a captivating 

entertainer, known for his unique rendition of Rocky 

Raccoon and closing out every KDR party leading us in 

‘Rosalita.’ He ‘redshirted’ so was a Panther linebacker

for five years and was adored by his football teammates. 

So many M iddlebury friends boosted up JB  through 

his struggles, which he truly appreciated. Even during 

his sickness, JB was ever present, a listener, providing 

reliable advice to his friends. A final ‘Rebel Yell’ to JB 

Hayes. Rest in peace our friend.” • See some photos of 

classmates on pages 61 and 70.

From Sue Long W em yss came this: “My 

/  husband, Howie, and I are looking for-

ward to being back in Middlebury the 

first weekend in November to attend the Athletics 

Hall o f Fame induction ceremony. I am very honored 

to be inducted, and I ’m even more pleased that Terry 

Aldrich, who coached me in cross-country running 

and track and got me going with my favorite sport of 

cross-country skiing, is also being inducted. We also 

look forward to seeing our friend and fellow Nordic 

skier John M orton ’68, who is also being inducted,” 

Congratulations, Sue! • Sheila C ream er M ockett and 

C arolyn W eitz W est visited Sheila’s mom recently in 

Syracuse, N.Y. Sheila still lives in Southern California 

and Carolyn in Rochester, N.Y. Sheila says, “It was fun 

to visit and for me to see so much green as I live in the 

desert. For Carolyn, it was just a great visit with me and 

my 93-year-old mom.”

— Class Correspondents: W endy B e h r in g e r Nelson  

(gom om gop20@ gm ail.com ) ;  C aleb R ic k  (c r ic k ®  

northcom m on.com ).

It was great to see so many of us at our re-

cent 35th (!!) Reunion. Funny how much 

J  younger we all look than the 35th Reunion 

class did when we were at Midd. It really was a fantas

tic weekend. There were many highlights (and perfect 

weather never hurts), but a special shout-out to Heidi 

and Kevin N aughton  for a very special Friday night. 

The Naughtons have built a beautiful house on Cider 

Mill Road and graciously invited us all over for a lovely 

Friday night welcome-back-to-Midd dinner. The com

pany was great, the hospitality unsurpassed, and the 

food delicious. Further, it was a real pleasure to see the 

care and attention that went into building that house 

and the pride that Kevin and Heidi take in the details 

o f what was clearly a labor o f love. Hopefully same 

time, same place in another five years! The weekend 

also included some great panel discussions, includ

ing one on change at Midd (from past to present and 

then future) that featured Ted T rusco tt. Ted and K at 

(O’C onnor) continue to epitomize the best o f Midd 

with their generosity, enthusiasm, and continued com

mitm ent to participating in college life. Throughout 

the Reunion Weekend, it was great to see so many of us 

just sitting around enjoying each other! At one point, 

I (Allison) saw 'V^ictoria Seiden Gonin, H a rrie t 

B ishop Bakken, K at T rusco tt, T erry  Epstein , and 

R uth  K ennedy having a meal together, outside a din

ing hall on Sunday morning, and I wasn’t sure if I was

seeing past or present! It was also so nice to catch up 

with so many of us (Peter and S iobhan Leahy U lrich, 

this means you), but also W endy W illis Sm ith, K im  

K iner, K athy  Pelton  M urphy, Jo h n  and C arolyn 

K untz  M orrison , Ju lie  G reer Kelly, D ana H oulihan, 

Ja c k  Bousa, C arey M acFarland Leim ox, Tom  

W ertim er, Jo h n  A lexander, Pam  C hasek, Pascal 

B orno, Jav ier D am ien, Sue Parsons R itte r, P e ter 

and B unny M auran M errill, Sco tt Laughinghouse, 

and many others! • At this stage, it seems like we are all 

doing interesting things, watching our kids do interest

ing things, or just enjoying ourselves a little bit more. 

D an  EUsh recently had yet another book published— 

The R o y a l O rd e r o f  the  F ig h t in g  D ragons. It looks great 

and we know that Danny would be happy for more 

sales. And, Dan also has a new off-Broadway musical. 

The E v o lu t io n  o f  M a n n ,  which opened in September. 

W hoo whoo! Dan and M aria Padian  very cleverly rep

resented our class at Reunion Convocation. • C harlie 

T ercek reports that, after 30 years in advertising and 

entertainm ent, he has started a new career as a high 

school English instructor and is teaching 9th and n th  

graders at a boarding school in the Los Angeles area. 

He hopes to one day be as inspiring as Middlebury 

professors like Hill, Pack, and Carney (but never quite 

so intimidating!) and gives “big thanks to my Jewett 

House roommate (and teacher extraordinaire) Kevin 

C um m ins, who guided me through the transition.” • 

H a rrie tte  B rainard is involved in a new venture focus

ing on environmental education. Ja n e  O gden is hap

pily selling real estate around M iddlebury and looks 

as fit as ever! M ark  M ulvaney said he is starting law 

school. Maybe one day he’ll join D anny Kagan, who 

is happily still practicing law in Maine and enjoying the 

skiing, boating life. And congrats to D onna K inney 

on her recent wedding and to the ever-growing number 

o f you that are now grandparents! • And what I know 

you have all been waiting for—Bob N orberg  informs 

me (Allison) that he and I have played more than 

1,000 rounds of “words with friends” together. Paige 

Fronapfel B art and D eb V arnum  Tong are other de

voted fans, although it’s unclear if either has found a 

Midd partner willing to hit the big 1,000 with them. 

Any others interested in joining our obsession are 

welcome! • In any event, there were many interesting 

conversations and mini-reunions over the course of 

Reunion Weekend. There’s not enough room here to 

update on everyone, but it was great to see each and 

every one of you. Hope to see everyone and more in 

five years. In the meantime, please keep the updates 

coming. Everyone loves to hear about what everyone 

else is doing. Keep us in the loop! And don’t forget the 

Middlebury College Class o f 1983 Facebook page. • 

Check out a mini-reunion on page 84!

— Class Correspondents: A llis o n  B u rro u g h s  (a dbu rrou ghs®  

gm a il.co m ); V ic to r ia  Seiden G o n in  (v ic to ria g o n in @ g m a il. 

com).
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^  A  R E U N IO N  C LA SS H en ry  Labalme, 

B renda Grassey, K athy Daniels, and 

I Lissie Rodriguez C hand ler have formed 

MASSDIVEST: Middlebury Alumni Supporting 

Students for Divestment. The purpose is to show 

alumni support for the recent SGA referendum to di

vest M iddlebur/s endowment from fossil fuels (a na

tional movement that began at Middlebury), which 

passed with 8o percent approval and 68 percent stu

dent participation. Alumni from other class years in

terested in supporting this student-led effort, please 

contact henrylabalme@gmail.com. • Hodgson Russ an

nounced that M ike M axwell was recognized in the 

2018 edition of Cham bers U S A : A m e r ic a ’s L e a d in g  

L a w y e rs  f o r  Business for his work in litigation. • Please 

put June 7-9  on your calendar for our 35th Reunion! 

— Class Correspondents: E liz a b e th  Eppes W in to n  

iew inton@ m ac.com ) ;  A n d r e w  Z e h n e r (a nd re w zehne r®  

gm a il.com ).

^  A ndrea Koppel-PoUack writes, ‘At age 

54, I became the proud single parent of 

my second ‘child,’ who arrived into this 

wonderful world kicking and screaming (actually hum

ming and talking) in the wee hours o f August 15. And, 

like my human child who arrived three weeks early, 

my tech baby has arrived a week earlier than expected! 

Fortunately, this one won’t require me to wake up ev

ery few hours through the night to change its diaper 

and feed it. So, cigars and champagne all around—it’s a 

brand-new PODCAST! It’s called TimeqCoffee and its 

mission is to democratize the entry into the global job 

marketplace, especially for 18-25-year-olds. Created 

and hosted by me, each episode explores one o f dozens 

o f different careers through interviews with dynamic 

professionals from the entry level up to the C-suite. 

TimeqCoffee also showcases experts in health, well

ness, and self-care because what good is it to get a job 

you love if your physical and/or mental health sucks? 

I’d be so grateful if  you would please share this mes

sage with your children, nieces, nephews, friends, and 

colleagues and please spread the word over your social 

channels and ask them  to subscribe, rate, and review 

the Time4Coffee podcast. You can visit time4coffee. 

org for more info. And, dear classmates, please email 

me at Andreakp@mac.com with your ideas and sugges

tions as to who I should interview next!”

— Class Correspondents: R u th  L o h m a n n  D a v is  (ru th . 

da v is6 j@ g m a il.co m ) ;  D e n a h  L o h m a n n  To up in  (denaht@  

comcast.net).

A nn M cC ollum  ventured on a great

cycling journey from Lhasa, Tibet, to 

V _y Kathmandu, Nepal, this past June. She

cycled 16 days, crossing passes over 16,000 feet. She 

had vehicle support and camped in sites with unbeliev

able vistas. Ann noted that the people are lovely and 

she especially enjoyed the m oment when she had a can

o f Red Bull passed to her from a passing vehicle as she 

climbed her first pass. • R ich K nab reports that his 

day job is focused on K-12 education in the Galapagos 

Islands and that one of the very important supporters 

o f this work is the m other o f Frank  M uggia. • Sarah 

M alm  reports that injuly, she moved to Pretoria, South 

Africa. She joined USAID as a senior advisor to Power 

Africa. Launched by President Obama in 2013, Power 

Africa works with African governments and private 

sector partners to prom ote sustainable energy develop

m ent in sub-Saharan Africa. Sarah says come and visit! 

• M ichael Rawding is still based in Seattle. He started 

his own advisory business to help U.S. tech companies 

land and expand in China and Japan. He loves the work 

and is very busy. Michael’s son just graduated with a 

master’s in urban planning from Harvard’s Graduate 

School o f Design and will work at N Y  C D epartm ent of 

Housing, Preservation, and Development. Daughter 

Maddie has spent the last year in Beijing working for 

a local environmental N G O . Michael looks forward to 

seeing folks in Seattle. • Jo n  P e terson  was named CEO 

of Peterson Companies this past spring, succeeding his 

father. Milt Peterson ’58. The company was founded 52 

years ago and is one o f the largest privately held real es

tate companies in the Washington, D.C., area. One of 

their landmark projects. National Harbor, is celebrat

ing its lo th  anniversary, and Jon oversees its impressive 

development. He and wife Anne Davis Peterson ’85 

have three sons, Chris ’13, Tim, and Nick ’18. • Happy 

that summer had finally arrived in Vermont, H ea th e r 

P ierce  Post, Ashley B ourne Dewey, and W endy 

F isher B each gathered at H eather’s Dog Team/New 

Haven River home to catch up in June. Come visit 

y’all!

— Class Correspondent: H e a th e r P ierce Post 

(heatherdpierce@ gm ail.com ).

Sharon Ballard R ichardson  spoke at 

j  the Charleston (S.C.) Library Society on 

j  birds, bird habitats, and public policy, shar

ing Audubon’s original vision that today inspires res

toration of habitat to create safe places for birds and 

people, now and into the future. Sharon, the executive 

director o f South Carolina Audubon, has helped pro

tect over 30,000 acres o f land and has raised more than 

S8 million to aid conservation efforts. W ith her team, 

she has leveraged more than S50 million in land proj

ects. • Twenty-five years after its inception, DIAVOLO 

I Architecture in M otion continues to be a cultural pil

lar o f  the Los Angeles community and has performed 

for hundreds o f thousands o f concertgoers worldwide, 

and millions more on NBC’s A m e r ic a ’s G o t Ta lent. 

Artistic director Jacques H eim  steers DIAVOLO’s 

diverse team of dancers, designers, choreographers, 

and engineers to create works that reveal how we are 

affected emotionally, physically, and socially by the 

spaces we inhabit. Through the DIAVOLO Institute 

the company also provides educational and outreach

opportunities to people o f  all ages and abilities while 

touring and at home in Los Angeles, sharing the pio

neering art form and the power o f dance as a means 

of social impact. In 2016 DIAVOLO created the 

Veterans Project, which utilizes DIAVOLO’s unique 

style o f movement as a tool to help restore veterans’ 

physical, mental, and emotional strengths through 

workshops and public performances nationwide. In 

February 2018, the DIAVOLO touring company and 

the Veterans Project had the rare opportunity to per

form at the prestigious Eisenhower Theater at the 

Kennedy Center and in 2019, Jacques and his company 

dancers will begin creation on Heroes. This full evening 

concert piece, inspired by the Veterans Project, will 

celebrate the stories o f the brave men and women who 

have served. • Kym berly Finder, a dean at the UNM  

College of Fine Arts, was profiled in A lb u q u e rq u e  

Business F ir s t  as a “New Mexican to Know.” In 2007, she 

was a scholar in residence at the New Mexico Georgia 

O ’Keeffe Research Center. In 2012, Kymberly moved 

to New Mexico from the School o f the A rt Institute 

o f Chicago. After Middlebury, she received a master’s 

and PhD from Yale University, and today works closely 

with the mayor’s office and public art program to in

crease U N M  student and faculty engagement.

— Class Correspondents: Tom  F u n k  ( tom funk@ gm ail.com ) ;  

E liz a b e th  R yan  O ’B r ie n  (obrien@ bigw hoop.com ) .

88 Hello ’88ers! We missed you at Reunion 

this past June, but those of us who were 

there had a blast! Alex D rap er did us 

proud, introducing the Class o f ’88 at Convocation. 

Sarah T hom pson  Fulkerson and Sheila D ’Arcy 

Boyle (and others!) put together a great program, in

cluding a lovely memorial service for our departed 

classmates. Anya P u ri B runnick , a college counselor 

at Phillips Academy in Andover, Mass., presented to 

the parents at the annual college admissions workshop, 

organized by the Middlebury Admissions Office, and 

C lark  MunneU and his daughter showed up ready to 

learn! We celebrated dance professor Andrea Olsen’s 

retirement and Sybil M cC arthy  H adfield spoke elo

quently about finding joy, intellectual and creative en

ergy, and tremendous faculty support in the Theatre, 

Dance, and Film Departm ent. We heard about in

credible efforts in sustainability at Midd; toured the 

new venues on campus; got inspired by the Alumni 

Achievement Award recipients; and danced, danced, 

danced on Saturday night to the sounds of the band 

the Grift. W ith beautiful weather and lots o f time to 

relax, we shared many stories over the weekend, as we 

lounged around on the grass outside o f our home base 

o f  Painter Hall. We went back to Proctor for meals, 

purchased lots o f good swag at the bookstore, went on 

great runs, walks, and bike rides, and most important, 

we reconnected with each other and with the College. • 

We also got some news to share. M arnie C unningham  

T erhune joined the burgeoning ranks of Midd ’88ers in
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college counseling when she began work at the Phillips 

Exeter college counseling office this past summer. • 

Paolo B o n e tti has made a move, too. He writes, “After 

two years at Made In Nature, I have moved back to 

Madhava Natural Sweeteners as supply chain direc

tor. I’ve also spent the past two years on the board of 

a local Boulder, Colo., nonprofit. Growing Gardens, 

which offers community gardens, teenage-managed 

Community Supported Agriculture, children’s camps, 

and various educational programs.’’ His kids are grow

ing fast—two are in high school and one in middle 

school. No surprise that all of Paolo’s kids are bi- or 

trilingual! “My eldest, Giacomo, plays fiddle in a blue- 

grass band and is on the Boulder High School student 

council. My youngest, Mario, is a drummer in a local 

kid band. My daughter, Isobel, is a pianist and singer. 

In April 2016, our family climbed Gokyo Ri, a 17,500- 

foot peak in the Solokhumbu region of the Nepalese 

Himalayas.” So, the rest o f us and our kids better pick 

up our games, huh?

— Class Correspondents: A n y a  P u r i  B ru n n k k  (ahrunn ickO ) 

gm a il.co m ); C la ire  G w a tk in  Jones (gw atko jones@ gm ail. 

com).

R E U N IO N  C LA SS Aftermanyyears 

Ë  doing development work for a local land

trust, K risten  L indquist is now working 

as a bookkeeper and freelance writer in her hometown 

of Camden, Maine. She has published three books of 

poetry, one of which was a finalist for a Maine Literary 

Award, and Garrison Keillor read three o f her poems 

on “The W riter’s Almanac.” She teaches the occasional 

class (currently, haiku workshops) and writes a natural 

history column for the local paper. She is a sometime 

birding guide, as well, and was the first female mem

ber of the Maine Bird Records Committee. She has 

been married for 15 years to novelist Paul Doiron. She 

regularly visits Susan Palm er in Montpelier, Vt., where 

Susan is working as a successful leadership coach. • 

G eorge B axter has been living in the San Francisco 

area since ’99, doing the start-up thing—over and over 

and over again. He still has panic attacks thinking 

about college tuitions for his children, Camden (10), 

Calvin (10), and Chiara (6), so that sort o f tells you 

how the start-ups have been doing. He’s coming up on 

20 years married to Mirella Buccl (CMU), a biologist 

working for the Nature Publishing Group. • Penny 

Post writes from Connecticut, where she lives with 

husband Dcron Chang ’90 and children Abbie (16) and 

Cal (12). Penny continues to work at Protein Sciences 

Corp. in Meriden, where she’s been for the past 18 

years, most recently as VP, regulatory, and where she 

led the regulatory team that brought the world’s first 

recombinant influenza vaccine (Flublok) to market in 

the U.S. Deron continues to teach science at Choate 

Rosemary Hall and recently took on the role o f di

rector o f curricular initiatives. Abbie kept them busy 

this past summer visiting colleges, including Midd,

and Cal is booking up their fall for high school visits. 

Penny keeps in close contact with G eorge B axter and 

hopes to see him more frequently than at Midd re

unions. In addition to hanging out with close Choate 

campus friends Ben ’93 and Kelly Rivers Small ’93 and 

Leslie Virostek ’88, Penny sees John W atson ’90 regu

larly and enjoyed a visit from Jessika Nugent Welch ’90 

this year. Penny says, “Looking forward to seeing a lot 

o f classmates at our 30th! (This means you this time. 

Jay  Abella.)” • M ac K ing finally achieved his goal set 

senior year and became a king. He’s currently ruling a 

small island in the South Pacific, though his subjects 

are mostly coconuts. His kingdom has declared war on 

New Zealand in order to expand his realm, though the 

war is not going well as apparently the declaration was 

lost in the mail and New Zealand has no idea what he’s 

going on about. Also, coconuts make poor soldiers. His 

kingly advice is that unless you want something made 

up about you in the next M id d le b u ry  M a g a z in e , send 

your updates to G eorge B axter. • Check out a lacrosse 

mini-reunion photo on page 70. • Everyone start mak

ing your travel plans for our Reunion in the spring; 30 

years—doesn’t seem that long ago does it?

— Class Correspondent: George B a x te r  (george.b a x te r®  

me.com).

Amy L eith  writes, “I ’m still in NYC at 

I I  I Bank of America Merrill Lynch, running

marketing for global markets. My son, 

Nikolas, recently turned 12 and finished the sixth grade 

at the United Nations International School, where 

he performed in the middle school musical X a n a d u ."  

She was planning to connect over the summer with 

K im berly Bradley in Salzburg and Jennifer Brown 

Buller, MA German ’91 in Dublin. • A rt M cAleer and 

wife Annette live in Newfields, N.LI. Their son, Ian, 

runs track at Connecticut College and they get a huge 

kick out o f seeing friend and former coach Martin 

Beatty ’84 (“the most awesome Panther coach ever”) 

at track meets where Midd and Conn College are to

gether. Daughter Camilla (15) is also a track athlete, 

taking after her father and brother. Art runs a company 

called Federal Street Acquisition Corp, which focuses 

on healthcare company acquisition. “I ’ve been hav

ing fun with powerlifting. I qualified for the USAPL 

National Championship meet this October. I ’ll likely 

get trashed by the real competitors, but it’ll be fun to 

get in there and mix it up nonetheless.” Art and Rob 

H ansen, Hepburn freshman roommates, took a fan

tastic sailing adventure with three other friends, cel

ebrating their 50th birthdays. They departed from St. 

Lucia and finished 150 nautical miles later in Grenada, 

having seen multiple ports o f call and lots o f coral 

reefs. High seas and strong winds made sailing a fast 

endeavor and left lots of time for exploring. • M ike 

“M cG uire” Bowe and his family returned to familiar 

ground, Stuttgart, Germany, in 2016, after 13 wonderful 

years living across three continents, in Malaysia, Qatar,
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and Brazil. Mike teaches middle school EAL, English 

literature, and drama at the multilingual International 

School o f Stuttgart, w ith German and English in most 

classes and quite a few other languages represented in 

the halls and in the classroom conversations. M ike’s 

wife teaches English and biology in a local Realschule 

(middle school). Mike says, “I’m truly enjoying the 

challenges of putting on a yearly musical with 6 th - 

lo th  graders, as well as working with younger students, 

more than I did when teaching IB Diploma language 

and literature at my previous international schools.” 

Their daughter, Kira, graduated from the IB Diploma 

and is studying international primary school education 

at Stenden Univ. in Holland. (Hmmm, an adventure- 

oriented international school teacher; wonder where 

she got that from?) She hopes to also teach drama, as 

she has been a leading actress at her schools over the 

years. Their son, Julian, is entering the IB Diploma 

Grade ii, focusing on physics and math, hoping to 

study engineering after his graduation in two years. He 

is a track standout and is learning his sixth instrument! 

Mike is re-energized to improve his music knowledge 

and skills (jazz, voice) by studying with some great lo

cal pros. He still enjoys daily practicing on piano, gui

tar, bass, and drums, and hopes to get his stage skills 

back with some open mics in the future. He is also re-
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turning to tennis after a year off (Achilles tendon tear) 

and running the local half-marathon. Mike invites any 

classmates passing through to come and stay at their 

big house in Stuttgart. Alternatively, the family visits 

Brunswick, Maine, every July, so please get in touch 

(mikebowe123@gmail.com)! • H a rry  W eekes finished 

his 26th year o f teaching and recently joined the Board 

of the Society for Human Ecology. Raised on the East 

Coast until the ripe age of three, Harry moved to 

Idaho in 1972. He studied environmental science, biol

ogy and studio art at Middlebury and earned his gradu

ate degree in life science from the Univ of Maryland 

in College Park. ‘After teaching at my former high 

school for 17 years, I left and founded the Sage School 

(an independent, grades 6-12 school) in Hailey, Idaho, 

where we now enter our lo th  year as a school, and my 

lo th  year as Head of School. This is mostly astonish

ing to me, someone who never thought he would teach, 

much less run a business, much less found and head a 

school. I live where I have lived for 47 years—within 

five miles o f  the same mountain and within 10 miles of 

sister Liza ’87, brother Jack and his family sister Nancy 

’92 and her family and my m other (Class o f 1964). Mv 

dad (Class o f 1963) is 70 miles away. Next year is the 

first year I will have all three o f my kids in school with 

me: Georgia (17) will be a senior, Penelope (15) a sopho

more, and Simon (12) in seventh grade. I continue to be 

confused by the fact that this year I will be 50, mostly 

because I thought I would feel so much more mature 

as an adult. I am, probably like everyone, doing what I 

can to make sense o f the world, and looking for those 

leverage points where 1 can make a difference. I hope 

I give nearly as much to my students as they give to 

me, and in the successional planning that is probably 

at the root o f  all education, I hope I ’m doing a good 

job of helping students appreciate the curiosity and 

wonder o f the world in which we live. There is a lot o f 

doom and gloom out there, but bope burns brightly in 

teenagers and they are magical medicine.” Harry has 

served on the board o f directors o f the local Hunger 

Coalition, and is on the development team of Quigley 

Farm, dedicated to  building a thriving and restorative 

community through collaborations and partnerships 

that produce sustainable economic, social, and envi

ronmental benefits. Besides three children, Harry has 

a wonderful wife, a dog, two cats, and a smattering of 

chickens. • K irsten  K eppel teaches French at ESI (the 

Foreign Service Institute), which is part o f the State 

D epartm ent, and trains diplomats in various languages 

before their postings. She was also one o f three 2017 

finalists for the Russo Brothers Itahan American Film 

Forum presented by the National Italian American 

Foundation and the Italian Sons and Daughters of 

America. Kristen’s documentary film, R in g ra z ia m e n ti:  

The S a in t Joseph ’s D a y  Table T ra d it io n , was not ultimately 

chosen for top honors but sbe did win a $7,500 grant. 

— Class C orrespondents: D o u g  M e y e r (pdougm @ aol.com ) :  

E liz a b e th  T oder (eatoder@ gm ail.com ).

M arc Bujold writes, “At the end o f the 

I summer, wife Jill (Herbster) ’89 and I 

^  J L  moved from South Burlington, Vt., to 

Stratham, N .H . (near the seacoast). We’re closer to her 

family, which is important as we became instant empty 

nesters this fall when our twin girls went off to college. 

They chose to go to schools in urban settings (Helen 

at Northeastern in Boston and Sophie at the Univ. o f 

Edinburgh in Scotland) so sadly Middlebury was never 

really a contender. We are thrilled for them but were 

sad to see them go. I am wrapping up my first year as 

N ortheast sales lead for FedEx Cross Border, a tech

nology solution helping brands and retailers sell from 

their websites to overseas consumers. In the last year, I 

have visited with classmates Bob A nderson, A nthony 

Storm , M ark Ely, Paul W ilcox, and A ndrew  Peach.” 

• Check out a photo o f a classmate in a lacrosse mini

reunion photo on page 70.

— Class Correspondent: A n d r e w  Resn ik  ( re s n ik a n d re w ®  

gm ail.com ).

P e ter W alsh was recently elected to two- 

V »  m /  year terms as vice-chair and leaders in giv-

ing chair o f the Fund for Legal Aid, the 

fundraising arm for M innesota Legal Aid. His election 

puts him in line to assume the role o f chairman in 2020. 

He most recently served as treasurer. H e is a partner 

with Hogan Lovells.

— Class Correspondents: D a v id  B oyle  (davem hoyle@ gm ail. 

com ); Le s lie  Cone P agn o tta  ( les liepagno ttap iy@ gm ail.com ).

I (Maria) was sorry I couldn’t attend our

25th Reunion. I asked friends who were 

^ y  there to write some highlights o f the 

weekend for our class notes. Olga Jack so n  K oecher 

helped me out! She writes, “We had a great first night 

(Thursday) at Mr. Up’s followed by a late night at 

Two Brothers—a group of at least 30 people came in 

Thursday It was fun to start seeing old faces in our 

gathering lounge at Atwater. Friday night we had a well- 

attended dinner where Jo h n  A th erto n  and I honored 

our classmates that have passed away T hat was followed 

by a fun dance party D J’d by M att Longman ’89, which 

included a whole catalog o f ’80s dance music, and then 

a late, late night party at Coltrane Lounge. Saturday 

was enjoyed different ways but included a hike, golf 

scramble, and then lunch at President Patton’s. There 

was an impromptu get-together on Battell Field. A lot 

o f people brought their kids, who made new friends 

among themselves. Then we had the parade up to Mead 

Chapel; our 25th Reunion speech at Convocation was 

given by M ichael Beckw ith. The dinner under the 

tents was great and again well attended, and was fol

lowed by some beer pong in the parking lot and then a 

mini jam session that included some music by Trevor 

C rist, E ric Sevigny, and R andy W einer. (You can 

see my Facebook video I posted of that evening.) One 

H U G E H IG H L IG H T : We surpassed our class gift

goal o f $2 million, with 45 percent o f the class par

ticipating! So our class won the Raymond A. Ablondi 

’52 Cup for the Reunion class with the largest total 

class gift. Thanks to all the Reunion volunteers who 

made that happen and made the weekend a success. 

The weekend was enjoyed by 205 classmates and their 

guests (total o f 295 attendees), who came from as far 

as Alaska/Peru/Norway/Sweden/AmsterdamAJkraine, 
among other places. The Facebook Reunion page was 

incredibly successful with so many contributing old 

pictures o f M idd that helped ramp up the nostalgia 

for our years. And on top of everything, the weather 

was incredible.” • M ash A lexander sent an update. He 

spent the summer working as a climbing guide at the 

Jackson Hole Mountain Resort in Wyoming, which he 

also did last summer. “Before that I was middle school 

English and social studies teacher at the Monteverde 

Friends School in Costa Rica, where I own a home and 

teach English and facilitate retreats for combat veter

ans and their families. I no longer teach at Monteverde; 

we are starting a program in Costa Rica called Peaceful 

Mountain. Check it out at thepeacefulmountain.com.” 

— Class Correspondent: M a r ia  D ia z  ( l a t in a w r i t in ^ g m a i l  

com).

A  R E U N I O N  C L A S S  Suja thaM enon  
V » m Z afar and her family are moving back to

^  I NYC after nine years in London. Her 

older son is a sophomore at Midd, and her younger 

son just deferred admission at M idd until 2019 and will 

be taking a gap year. • Yana M innis B eranek moved 

to New York City after selling her UX consultancy in 

Kansas City. There, she joined GfK, running their of

fices in NYC and Boston. Yana would love to connect 

with Midd friends in either city She says she is loving 

the hum of the city, living in M anhattan near Central 

Park. • T  C ooper’s documentary, M a n  M a d e , was cho

sen to be screened at the fourth annual Middlebury 

New Filmmakers Festival in August. The remarkable 

film, which follows the lives o f four transgender men 

as they compete in the only all-trans bodybuilding 

competition in the world, won the jury award for Best 

Documentary Feature at the Atlanta Film Festival. 

— Class Correspondents: M a r y  S tr ife  C a irn s  (m ca im sp4@  

gm a il.co m ); Gene S w if t  (genesw ift@ gm ail.com ).

^  A ndrew  Hayes has designed and built a 

new home (ridgelinehouse on In s ta g ra m )  

^   ̂J  in Yarmouth, Maine, with wife Ann 

(Amstutz) ’96, and their children, Owen (ii) and 

Brooklyn (9). Andrew hopes to design more Passive 

Houses in Maine and beyond with his design firm, 

ECHOSTU DIO. Ann is the senior vice president of 

Partnerships at Scholastic, where she has worked for 

the past 20 years. She works remotely from Yarmouth 

but can often be found in NYC and Washington, D C . 

— Class Correspondents: D a v id D ia m o n o n  (d d ia m o n o n ®  

yahoo.com ): T e rra  R e illy  (sansivera@ gm ail.com ) .
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%
 Please send me your news! Classmates 

want to know what you are up to!

— Class Correspondent: H u m b e rto  G a rc ia -  

S jo g rim  (hum hertogs@ gm ail.com ).

Please send us your latest updates! We 

m J  want to hear from you!

j  — Class Correspondents: J e n n ife r  G e lb  Carbee 

(jcarbee@ gm ail.com ) ;  J a ck ie  P e lton  H o g lu n d  

(jack ieb og lun d@ gm a il.co m ).

^ great Reunion Weekend, with 

Ë  lyi classmates returning to campus. If

Vw-' anyone has any good stories from the 

weekend, send them  to us so we can get them  in the 

next issue.

— Class Correspondents: K a t ie  W h ittle se y  Com stock 

(katiecom stocky@ gm ail.com ) ;  N a te  Johnson (na te johnp8@  

gm ail.com ).

R E U N IO N  C LA SS Please put the 

Ë  M date for our 20th Reunion on your calen- 

^  dar—June 7-9, 2019!

— Class Correspondents: M e lissa  Pruessing ( m p ru e s s in ^  

yahoo.com ); P e te r S te inberg  (captfun<)t)@ gm ail.com ).

Hope everyone had a great summer and 

I II I you’re enjoying fall in your corners 
o f the world. Classmates have checked 

in with news from near and far. • In New York, Andi 

C om o has joined the Capital M arkets group at Asgard 

Partners and Co. as a managing director. Previously, he 

was part o f the hedge funds coverage group at RBC 

Capital Markets. • T erry  W etterm an  also has exciting 

work news: he has joined a new firm called APT Fund 

Advisory as a founding partner. APT provides capital 

raising and other related advisory services to the pri

vate equity markets. Terry writes, “We are a small firm 

with four very experienced professionals. I look for

ward to hearing from Midd alums who are looking to 

spin out and form their own firm!” • Congratulations to 

Isaac Ro and Megan Donahue, who were married on 

January 13, 2018, at the University Cluh of New York. 

Isaac says, “As expected, the Middlebury crowd made 

a strong showing. Special thanks to all the parents who 

left behind kids/newborns to attend and the expecting 

moms who still rocked the dance floor! Special recogni

tion to the ultimate frisbee-er who photo bombed the 

group photo with a vintage pink shirt. Hope to see you 

all at the 20th!” • W hile on a work trip in California, 

Pete  Falcicr checked out “Midd West Coast”: the 

Middlebury Institute o f International Studies at 

Monterey, where he ran into an IT  guy who also hap

pened to be the brother o f the owner o f Bette M idler’s 

rescue dog. • W hat crazy stories have happened to you? 

Send me an update!

— Class C orrespondent: J e n n ife r  C ry s ta l 

(je n n ife rc ry s ta lw rite r@ g m a il.c o m ).

m
D an G oldm an married Morgan Cronin 

(Williams ’07) on May 5 at Campovida 

W inery in Hopland, Calif Several 

Middlebury friends were in attendance, including 

C hris and Ashley Sullivan ’02 E verett, Doug 

Parobeck, C. Ryan M iller, B rad Pryba, M ike 

K erkorian , Tom  Koelbl, and Tejas Parikh. Dan and 

Morgan continue to live in San Francisco, where Dan 

recently left McKinsey to take over as vice president 

o f strategy at the N orth  Face. "Jason len n e r is now a 

partner in a new restaurant, Oxomoco, in Greenpoint, 

Brooklyn, N.Y. • M ike H a r t t  writes, “I ’ve been 

in London for nearly six years, and I received my 

permanent residency in December 2017, a big step 

towards dual citizenship that involved passing a 

British history test o f truly obscure trivia. Friends 

in the States say I’ve picked up an English accent, 

while mates here insist I will forever sound like an 

American. In mid-20i7, 1  switched jobs to become 

the head of international affairs at FleishmanHillard 

in London, leading our communications and public 

affairs work for foreign governments, NG Os, and 

multilateral bodies on geopolitical, economic, and 

humanitarian issues. It was a great change and I ’m 

loving the new gig. Before that, I spent a great m onth 

in Italy, mostly in Puglia, Tuscany, and Cinque Terre 

enjoying wine, food, photography, and beautiful 

towns and coastlines. The study abroad experience I 

never had at Middlebury! Life is a good mix of travel, 

supporting a local football club (soccer team), and so 

on. If anyone is passing through London, get in touch 

for a pint.”

— Class Correspondents: Le s lie  F o x A m o u ld  

(les lieam ould@ gm ail.com ) ;  Z a ch  B ourque  

(zacharybourque@ gm ail. com ).

This edition marks one full year under 

1 1 /  the reign of your new class correspon- 

V - /  dents, Eric D evon and M organ Jones,

so we wanted to start our run of updates with two no

table and notorious alumni members who held down 

the ’02 class correspondent gig for almost 15 years: 

A nne Alfano and S tephen  M essinger. Please take it 

away in your own words, before we delve into the rest 

o f the group. • Anne Alfano married Blair Barrett in 

Toledo, Spain, in May 2018. Some of the guests mis

takenly routed to Toledo, Ohio, but this did not stop 

the party! The wedding took place in a stunning 16th- 

century villa overlooking the old city o f Toledo, where 

guests dined on gazpacho, jamon, foie gras, and “cream 

of some young guy.” Maid of honor, K atharine  W olf, 

celebrated the bride and groom with a radiant speech, 

where she forced the bride to sing a solo in front of 

all her guests with zero accompaniment or warm-up. 

O ther M idd alums in attendance included Lauren 

C actiapagba Sargent, A m anda Smeal, Emily 

H atch , Pace Ralli, K irsten  Sichler W ebb, Sasha 

tien tlin g , M egan Sands-Lincoln, Stella H arm an,
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and Kyle W heale  M acDougall. The evening before 

the wedding, Kyle MacDougall and Emily Hatch were 

reportedly caught by hotel staff sneaking into the ho

tel kitchen late night to find hidden snacks. Luckily, 

they were not deported. The bride and groom later 

honeymooned in Menorca, Bordeaux, and Toulouse. 

• From Stephen  M essinger comes this: “Two months 

after our 15th Reunion in 2017, my special lady friend 

Lauren Messinger gave birth to Lucy Louise Messinger 

at home in an inflatable tub in the dining room in our 

condo in Jamaica Plain, Mass. Everyone is doing great 

and big sister Penelope is currently running a tight 

ship. Lucy Lou is ready to start walking and talking 

any day now (as o f this writing in July 2018)! On June 

25, Boston Mayor Marty Walsh officially cut the ribbon 

at the Urban Farming Institu te’s new headquarters, a 

.7-acre urban farm in the residential neighborhood 

of Mattapan. The oldest farmhouse in Boston, badly 

damaged and collapsing, was structurally stabilized 

and rehabilitated by Perkins+Will with me (Stephen) 

serving as the project architect and manager. UFI, 

which develops abandoned properties in the heart of 

Boston and turns them into vibrant microfarms, offers 

green-collar jobs training, educational programming, 

and farm-to-table entrepreneurial opportunities.” • 

After our 15th Reunion, M elissa de O liveira Sm ith
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C E L E B R A T I O N S

O On October 8, 2017 . Jackie Hurwitz 0 7  married Jacob Baskin (Brown '0 8 ) at Sailors' Snug Harbor in Staten Island. N.Y. 

The guests who joined the couple (in front) included (all '0 7  unless noted) Alison Brown. Devi Click. Sannie Lee. Alexandra 

Romero. Elise Shanbacker. Sara Granstrom. Heidi Zecher Burke '9 5 . Keith Williams. Amy Bucher '87, Erica Goodman '0 6 . 

Ashley Szczesiak '0 8 . Doug Hale, and Sharyn Korey, O  Kristin Fraser '0 7  and Dorian Geisler (U C  Berkeley 0 6 ) were 

married on October 14 . 2017 . at Matthaei Botanical Gardens in Ann Arbor. Mich. Friends who helped them celebrate 

included (all 0 7  unless noted) Claire Ojima. Sara Lowes. Jessica Chao. French School 0 5 , Anna Wishart, the newlyweds, 

Kylie Marks Danielson, Matty Van Meter. Colleen Fitzharris, Paul Doyle, Mateo Fisher, and Myra Palmero. O  Sturges 

'7 0  and Rob Apple '7 0  both attended the Middlebury ski patrol reunion at the Snow Bowl in March.

O  Friends from the Class o f 1985  and a spouse walked half o f the remote 1,000-mile Shikoku Buddhist 88 temple pilgrimage 

together: Betsy Kepes (Williams 82), Mark Larsen, Tom Van de Water, and Jeanne Hammond Larsen O  Mark Shimrock 

0 9  married Kiera Murasko-Blank in Philadelphia, Pa., on November 18 . 2017, with friends from the Class o f 2 0 0 9  attending 

including Andrew Matson. M att Joseph. Tim Dillon, the newlyweds. Rob Palladino, Dave Miranowski. Peter Bourdon. Steve 

Shortle. and Bill Zrike.

and husband Tyler welcomed baby boy Alder Alston 

Smith on September 5,2017. Melissa went back to work 

last February with 'Windermere Real Estate, selling 

homes in western Washington State. She also joined a 

start-up called Latitude 35 Events & Adventures, which 

specializes in tailored corporate events and group 

adventures around the world. • Je o p a rd y ! alert! Lisa 

M cA ndrew s and Ashley E lpern  C hapm an both ap

peared o n  J e o p a rd y ! this past year. Lisa’s episode aired 

on January i and Ashley’s aired on April 3. If you missed 

them on first airing, keep your eye out for syndication 

and check your local listings. How did they get so good 

at trivia and phrasing answers in the form o f questions? 

Lisa and Ashley spent several years on a trivia team in 

Boston with C hris Ramsey, Carolyn Hely ’99, Ju s tin  

and C aitlin  C orey D reschler, and Emily Loesche ’05,

• Paige EUwood K eller is living in W ilmette, 111., with 

husband Billy. Paige and BiU were honored to welcome 

their first kiddo, William Tiberius Keller (“Tiber”), in 

May 2018. The new parents are currently exhausted 

and over the moon! • K arisa P eer reports that she 

founded M other Squad in August 2017. The new ven

ture is explained in Karisa’s own words: “We are a vid

eo-chat support group platform for expectant and new 

moms across the U.S. All our groups are facilitated by 

licensed therapists who are also new moms.” For any 

new or expectant moms who are curious to learn more, 

please visit www.mothersquad.com. • Seth Coffrin  

just bought a new house in Portland, Ore., with a big

ger yard (according to him—and um, relative to what?) 

and more room for a new Coffrin baby boy. Theodore 

John Coffrin arrived in July 2018, slightly late but right 

on time. He joins daughter Chloe, who is three. Seth is 

also enjoying making (and marketing) shoes at KEEN. 

The company sent a robot that can make a pair of 

shoes in under four minutes to West Coast engineering 

and design college campuses, with an East Coast tour 

scheduled soon. • Laura B urke Studley is opening a 

yoga studio. The Village Oasis, for children and their 

caregivers on Cabot Street in Beverly, Mass. The studio 

will offer classes from prenatal through puberty, restor

ative yin, and grandparent classes, as well as a gamut 

o f parenting and pediatric wellness workshops. Laura 

would love to hear from any yogi alumni! Check out her 

new studio on Facebook and at TheVillageOasis.com.

• K im ya G harib  reports that she started a new job in 

mid-March as corporate partnerships manager with 

Friends o f the National Zoo (FONZ), the nonprofit 

arm of Smithsonian’s National Zoo in Washington, 

D.C. She works on bringing in partners and sponsors, 

mostly for special events at the zoo. Kimya’s son and 

daughter both think she has the coolest job! O ther 

news came from Kimya out o f the District: M ered ith  

Bazirgan came for a visit in April, and then Kimya got 

to hang with E linor R oberts K otchen at their 20th 

high school reunion in May. Kimya also saw K atie 

Angelo P ierozzi in July, when she was back in the U.S. 

for a visit. Hopefully some of you were able to catch a
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glance o f Katie on tour! • Anna Hastings and husband 

Jean-Rémy welcomed their second child, Marcel, on 

April 15,2018. His older sister Lucienne (2) has adjusted 

well to his arrival, as have his parents. Anna started her 

ninth year at St. Andrew’s this fall as a college counselor 

and English teacher. More from Anna: “I love it when 

my students end up at Midd, though it has started to 

make me realize how long ago we graduated!” Well, 

with our 17th reunion year on the horizon, I guess we’ll 

end this fall update with that cold, harsh reality • But 

according to psychologists and other paid profession

als, writing to your class correspondents can make you 

feel young again! So, please send in your updates every 

few months directly to our special class email address: 

middlebury02@gmail.com. Please send us your funny 

stories, life updates, and of course—pictures!

— Class Correspondents: E r ic  D e v o n  (edevon@ gm ail.com ) ;  

M o rg a n  Jones (m organjones2$@ gm ail.com ).

œ
The Class o f ’03 was well represented 

by friends from across the country (and 

Canada, too!) at #reunion20i8. Classmates 

noted that while Midd has changed in many ways, so 

much has remained the same. We felt right at home 

all over again strolling through McCulloch and the 

Grille, walking up the hill to Mead Chapel, partying at 

Mr. Up’s and checking out the new Anderson Freeman 

Resource Center, which held a lovely memorial where 

we remembered our friends who have passed. We had 

fun reminiscing, dancing, chatting, and watching the 

’03 children get involved in the many activities available 

for them across campus. The diversity and enthusiasm 

of our class stood out and will hopefully be an inspira

tion to current and future Midd students about love 

and friendship across difference, fostered during our 

time at Midd. • Anna Ostenso Moore sent an update: 

“I ’d like to share with the Class of 2003 that I authored 

my first picture book. Today Is  a  B a p tism  D a y , which 

was published by Church Publishing in September. It’s 

a book to be read with children to wonder and learn 

about baptism with illustrations that reflect the diver

sity o f God’s people.”

— Class Correspondents: N a th a n  D a v is  (d av is .nm @ gm ail. 

com ); J a n in e  K n ig h t-G ro fe  (jk n ig h tg ro fe @ g m a il.co m ).

A R E U N IO N  C LA SS After four years 

I m in Seattle as a clinical quality specialist for

I U W  Medicine, Christopher Richards 
is excited about a move back to New England! This 

fall, he is pursuing a healthcare MBA at the Univ. of 

Massachusetts Isenberg School o f Management and 

has accepted a Business Innovation Fellowship at the 

Institute o f Applied Life Sciences. • Kate Bushman 
spends her days combating climate change as an ener

gy-efficiency researcher at Cadeo Group. By night, she 

does her part to keep international diplomacy alive as 

the executive director o f the Portland-Bologna Sister 

City Association. • After almost a decade in the non

profit publishing industry, Dorothy Resig W illette 
is grateful to be at home raising two young sons with 

her husband. Matt. In her spare time (ha ha), she works 

as a freelance editor and sings at church on the week

ends. Although still an upstate New Yorker at heart, 

Dorothy has lived in the D.C. area since graduation and 

is coming to grips with the fact that her children are of

ficially Southerners. • Bernadette Gunn Rhodes fives 

in N orth  Little Rock, Ark., with husband Jeremy and 

two young sons. She has worked for the City o f N orth 

Little Rock since 2011, first as wellness coordinator, 

then as director o f the city’s 6o,ooo-square-foot se

nior recreation center, a job for which mothering tod

dlers has prepared her excellently Bernadette is also 

pursuing a Master o f Public Administration degree 

at the University o f Arkansas at Little Rock. She has 

no hobbies (see above). • Following a tenure as digital 

TV editor for People magazine, which netted a print 

cover story, Lanford Beard has transitioned from 

raking the muck to serving as editorial director for 

Ralph Lauren’s global employee intranet. Though she’s 

no longer leveraging her love of trash T V  profession

ally, she still finds her way into Housewives events in 

New York City occasionally—just in much more styl

ish ensembles. • After pursuing a career as an archivist, 

Katie Curler Shoults opted for the far less dusty path 

o f Navy spouse. She raises her son with her husband, 

Kevin, at duty stations across the country while co

hosting and producing a comedy podcast about chil

dren’s television and movies. • Karl W hittington and 

Adam Fazio ’07 are living in Columbus, Ohio, with 

daughter Nina (3). Karl is a professor o f art history at 

Ohio State and Adam is the development director at a 

local nonprofit that promotes access to healthy food 

in low-income communities. They are beginning to 

feel like Midwesterners, which is a little unsettling and 

also great. They write, “Anyone passing through Ohio 

should drop us a fine!” • Sara Smiley Smith is having 

a great time in her latest adventure as the assistant 

dean of research and sustainability at Yale’s School of 

Forestry and Environmental Studies. She fives with 

husband Dean Hosgood and their daughter and son 

in Connecticut. • Ali W hite does GIS and search and 

rescue for Zion National Park. She’s out playing in 

canyons whenever possible. • Eliza M itchell Butts is 

associate design director at Harvard Medical School’s 

Alumni Affairs and Development Office. She moved to 

Milton, Mass., last June with husband David and has 

loved the unexpected bonus of living within walking 

distance o f Kate Orchard. Still devoted to creative en

deavors, Eliza does graphic design by day, and by night, 

or early morning, she dedicates more and more time to 

developing her children’s book characters and illustra

tions in the hopes o f one day publishing her first chil

dren’s book. • D on’t forget to put Reunion Weekend on 

your calendar, June 7-9! Meanwhile, check out photos 

o f classmates on pages 70 and 77!

— Class Correspondents: A th e n ia  (T in a )  Fischer-Rodney
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(princess1y2S@yahoo.com) ;  D r e w  Pugsley (d rew .pugsley®  

gm ail.com ).

^  Kathleen Fleury is the editor in chief 

I I of D o w n  E a s t M a g a z in e  and was recently 

J  featured as a speaker for the Brunswick 

Downtown Assoc, speaker series. She fives in Camden, 

Maine, with her partner, Noah, and their three chil

dren. • Stellan Parr recently started a job in robotic 

surgery as first assistant, physician assistant. • After 

receiving his PhD in English from the University of 

Wisconsin-Madison, N athan Jandl was fortunate to 

return to the U W  in 2017 as communications direc

tor for the Office o f Sustainability. He now gets to 

work with a wonderful team of academic and opera

tional staff, faculty members, and student interns (all 

while cheering on his wife, Chloe Benjamin, whose 

novel The Im m o rta lis ts  made a big splash this year). 

• In fall 2017, Phillip Bloom began working as the 

curator o f the Chinese Garden at the Huntington 

Library, Art Collections, and Botanical Gardens in 

San Marino, Calif He had the pleasure o f  meeting 

Isabel McWilliams ’to in the gardens recently and saw 

Chris Hornig this summer. • Pat Zomer was recently 

elected a shareholder at law firm Moss and Barnett. • 

Simon Perkins, along with Kirk Horton ’17, wrote, di-
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rected, and produced a documentary short called F o r  

the L o v e  o f  M a r y ,  which traces a 97-year-oId runner’s 

attem pt to compete in a grueling 7.6-mile race to the 

summit o f Mt. Washington, the tallest mountain peak 

in the Northeast. It was chosen to be screened at the 

Middlebury New Filmmakers Festival this past August. 

• B rian Vito, after spending a decade in Chicago work

ing as an attorney at the firm Sidley Austin and the 

hedge fund Magnetar Capital, has recently completed 

a senior postgraduate fellowship at his law school alma 

mater. Harvard Law School. Brian is now preparing to 

move to London, where he will be practicing law at a 

boutique firm focused on investment management. • 

Congratulations to D avid L indholm , who was named 

the head coach o f the men’s and women’s cross-country 

teams and the track and field program at Bard College. 

— Class C orrespondent: M a r th a  D u t to n  (m a rth a .d u tto n ®  

gm ail.com ).

Ju lia  P ro c to r and Phil A roneanu wel- 

I I f corned their daughter, Orli Aroneanu 

Proctor, into the world on March 26. 

She’s already a seasoned traveler and loves going on 

adventures. They live in M anhattan, where Phil works 

for the ACLU and Julia performs as well as teaches at 

Pace University and Clown Gym. • Check out photos 

o f classmates at mini-reunions on pages 61 and 70! 

— Class Correspondents: A le x  Casnocha (alexander. 

casnocha@ gmail.com) :  J a c k  D ona ldson  (jack .c .don a ldson ®  

gm a il.co m ); Jess Van Wagenen O ’R ie l ly  (jesso rie lly@ gm a il. 

com).

B ethany H olm es was recently promoted 

I I /  to director o f provider performance man- 

/  agement at Tufts Health Plan. She over

sees and directs the redesign of the commercial and 

Medicare provider performance management func

tion. She earned her m aster’s in health policy and man

agement at Harvard School o f Public Health. • R u s t 

Creek, a feature thriller written by Ju lie  L ipson that 

harks back to the “backwoods mayhem” thriller/horror 

genre, was chosen to be screened at the M iddlebury 

New Filmmakers Festival this past August.

— Class Correspondents: C arlos  Beato (ca rlosm heato@ gm ail. 

com ); A m a n d a  C ook M a h e r  (am andaho llos@ gm ail.com ) .

/"“ X In June, we were thrilled when 172 Class 

I I of 20o8ers made it up to Vermont to cel- 

ebrate our lo-year Reunion! The campus 

really put on a show with perfect weather in the high 

70s, blue skies. Mead Chapel bells, and a Saturday 

evening fireworks show. Fun and laughs were had 

by all! During our Reunion, the Middlebury Alumni 

Association awarded C orey Reich the Young Alumni 

Achievement Award for his highly successful work ad

vocating and fundraising for ALS. Under the banner 

o f “Corey’s Crusade,” he has raised $8 million for the 

cause. Eleven years after his diagnosis, Corey joined

the Class o f 2008 at Reunion in June and gave an in

spirational and moving Saturday morning talk about 

his fundraising efforts, latest on ALS research, and 

his favorite memories from Middlebury. • G eorge 

and M ichelle  C o n stan t B aum ann also made a week 

of it up in Vermont before Reunion, hiking the Long 

Trail, touring the Alchemist Brewery, and enjoying 

Vermont in the summer. • Another M iddlebury cou

ple, N athaan  and D oro thy  M uirhead D em ers trav

eled from Colorado for Reunion and brought their new 

baby to the campus for the first time. • Kayla Race, 

also at Reunion, moved to Salt Lake City in June 2017 

with husband Dekker Deacon ’07. After working on 

environmental policy since graduating from Midd, she 

decided to go back to school to get a law degree at the 

University o f Utah. Dekker is doing his dermatology 

residency at the same university. They’re both loving 

the unbeatable m ountain access Salt Lake has to of

fer and think more M idd Kids should know about it! 

• Ju s tin  and Dale Freundlich ’10 Sco tt celebrated the 

b irth  o f son Tucker on April 19.They are currently living 

in Atlanta and taking advantage of every opportunity 

to introduce Tucker to their friends from Middlebury.

• Ryan T auria inen was made one of N BC’s “Pride 30” 

for LGBT pride m onth and was featured along with 

29 other LGBT leaders from around the U.S. and in

ternationally Also, in June he was awarded the grand 

prize from Leading For Children’s “Innovative Ideas 

Award,” in recognition of early childhood literacy cur

riculum he created and shared freely online. Congrats, 

Ryan! • In April, M ichelle Cady published her first 

book, S e lf-C are  in  the  C ity :  100 Ways to  O p tim iz e  T o u r 

N u tr it io n ,  Fitness é r Wellness in  an  U rb a n  E n v iro n m e n t. 

Michelle works with busy, successful clients through 

her private health coaching practice and is on a book 

tour this fall. Check out her website to see if  she’s com

ing to a city near you, or scoop up her book on Amazon!

• Back in Vermont, H ea th e r N eu w irth  married Nick 

Lovejoy on May 27 at Basin H arbor resort in Vergennes 

with a lot o f M idd friends present. They then bought a 

house in Weyhridge, Vt., but had a bumpy move with 

Nick breaking his collarbone mid-move and Heather 

taking a two-week work trip, but they’re settled now 

and loving it! • We want to hear fromyoa.' Send us your 

notes anytime.

— Class Correspondents: M ic h e lle  C ady (m ichelle. 

elizabeth.cady@ gm ail.com ) :  L a u ra  Lee M it te lm a n  

(lau raw h itney lee@ gm ail.com ) .

R E U N I O N  C L A S S  Em ily Feldman

I I Ë  recently moved back to New York City 

after receiving a Master o f Fine Arts from 

the University o f California, San Diego, in 2016 and 

then spending a year in Minneapolis as Jerome Fellow 

in playwriting at the Playwrights Center. She spent 

last summer developing new work at SPACE on Ryder 

Farm in Brewster, N.Y., and she’s currently in resi

dence at Playwrights Horizons. She is also a member

of development organizations like the Orchard Project 

Greenhouse and Page 73 and she’s under commis

sion from M anhattan Theatre Club and Playwrights 

Horizons. This past summer, Emily completed resi

dencies in Indiana, Texas, upstate New York, Cape 

Cod, and Portland, Ore., developing new projects for 

the stage and screen. • Cassidy Edw ards F isher re

sides in N orthern Michigan, not far from where she 

grew up. She has been married for almost six years and 

has two little boys, Ethan (2) and Simon (6 mos.). After 

Middlebury, she received a master’s in clinical mental 

health from W estern Michigan Univ. She currently 

works full time for the Leelanau County Family Court 

as a diversion and prevention counselor, counseling 

adolescent females who are at risk o f entering the ju

venile justice system. The program utilizes adventure 

and experiential therapy. She works with the girls in 

the Sleeping Bear Dunes National Lakeshore, where 

they have access to freshwater kayaking, mountain 

biking, hiking, and camping. W hen she’s not work

ing, her family is super active. They love exploring the 

national lakeshore either by foot, bike, skis, or canoe. 

• Since October 2017, Angelika Ferguson has been 

working as a resident faculty member at Keio Academy 

of New York, a Japanese bilingual private school that’s 

connected to Keio University and located in Purchase, 

N.Y. • M a tt F errer reports that after completing his 

MBA at UCLA in 2015 (where he was flanked by Pete 

B ritt, P e ter M urphy, and Reisa Bloch), he joined a 

lifestyle apparel brand called johnnie-O, where he is 

the director o f business development. He and wife 

Julie (St. Lawrence University ’10) moved back to the 

East Coast two years ago and now live in New Canaan, 

Conn., where he continues to work for johnnie-O and 

she is a SoulCycle instructor.

— Class Correspondents: B i l l ie  B orden (b illie .ho rden@ gm ail. 

com ): A sh le y  S e ll  V o lw ile r  (ash le y .vo lw ile r@ gm a il.com ) .

Exciting news from the Class o f 2010.

11  I K ath ry n  G reis has recently moved to 

JL Toronto to do an LLM (Master o f Laws) in 

health law • E lizabeth  Boles married Julian Lopez on 

April 13 in Jalisco, Mexico. She is an English profes

sor at ITESO Univ. in Guadalajara, where they live. • 

Rebecca C hin  finished her m aster’s degree and teach

ing certificate in early childhood special education at 

the Univ. o f Washington. She is thrilled to be a special 

education preschool teacher this fall in Seattle. In her 

free time she likes to hike, camp, and play Ultimate. • 

Shanta L indo is celebrating one year as the national di

rector o f the Career Program at the Posse Foundation 

in New York City. "And finally, M olly D w yer and N ick 

M artel] were married on June 16 on Nantucket Island, 

Mass. Molly and Nick met as Febs; Nick transferred 

to Brown Univ; and Molly and Nick began dating 

soon after. Midd Kids at the wedding included Abby 

H oesch ler Delaney, A nnie W einberg, Carl Culicchia 

’ll. Bob Sincerbeaux, David Reed ’h , Lizzie H orvitz,
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E m m a G ardner, Ja c k  K ram er, Katherine Horvitz 

’o6, K erry  Reilly, M ary  W alsh, Lydia O de Slauson, 

M aeve M cGilloway, M aggie C a rte r Cantw ell, 

M ichael and M ia L ieb-L appan Panzer, P a trick  

and Shelsey W einstein  Joh n so n , Lee M cK enna 

H ollingsw orth, and T im othy  M onaghan. • Check 

out a mini-reunion photo on page 6i! • As most o f the 

class celebrates the big 3-0, we’d love to share any cel

ebrations, reunions, or job updates. Please submit your 

notes to O scar Loyo or Alice Ford.

— Class Correspondents: A lic e  F o rd  (a lice m a rie fo rd ® g m a il. 

com ); O scar L o yo  ( loyo.oscar@ gmail.com) .

n
 Hello, Class o f 2011! Cheers to several o f our 

classmates who recently finished advanced 

degrees: M egan M argel completed her 

MBA at Duke University and moved to San Francisco 

to start work at Apple. • J im  M cN inch graduated from 

Jefferson Medical College in Philadelphia in May. He 

is now an internal medicine resident at Christiana 

Hospital in Delaware. He and wife Danielle live in 

Wilmington. • Also in May, G illian D urkee graduated 

from Carnegie Mellon University with an MFA in dra

matic writing, where she received the Steven Bochco 

Fellowship and the West Coast Drama Alumni Clan 

Award. She kicked off her return to New York City 

with a staged reading of a new play. D iv in g  f o r  W a lt 

(o r  U n d e r the Sea) at The Tank NYC in August. • And 

a warm congratulations to D eb W akefield, who mar

ried Arman Mamuti o f Skopje, Macedonia, on May 25 

in Skopje. She writes, “My Peace Corps community has 

a reputation for PCVs getting married, and I laughed it 

off until this spring when my husband and I decided to 

get married! We will move to the US. together after my 

Peace Corps service is over. First vacation is to show 

him Middlebury and Vermont!” • As always, it’s great 

to hear from you! Please stay in touch by emailing us 

anytime at midd2011@gmail.com.

— Class Correspondents: A sh le y  C heung (cheung.ash@ gmail. 

com ); C a r ly  L y n c h  (c jlynch4Sp@ gm ail.com ).

Happy fall. Class o f 2012! We hope this 

I F finds you all doing great. Read on for a few 

J L  class updates, and please reach out if you

have any news to share! • One Boston apartm ent is now 

a full-time Middlebury reunion. N olan M aier, com

pleting a PhD in biology at MIT, B arbara W Ukinson, 

in her second year o f ob/gyn residency at Brigham and 

Women’s/Mass General, M ichael Polebaum , teach

ing at his alma mater Noble and Greenough School, 

M ax Friedm an, newly graduated with his MBA from 

Dartm outh and starting work at BCG, and D an  Shaw, 

newly graduated from Yale and starting an emergency 

medicine residency at Beth Israel hospital, are all en

joying their shared home in Cambridgeport. • In May, 

K atie  D unleavy graduated from medical school with 

an honours degree from the Royal College of Surgeons 

in Ireland (RCSI). She began her residency in internal

Earn a M iddlebury  
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IF  Y O U 'R E  A  M iD D  A L U M  F R O M  T H E  C L A S S E S  O F  2 0 1 3 - 2 0 1 8

•  You can earn your m aster's  in 18 m onths a t th e  M id d leb u ry  Institu te

• You are  guaranteed a $ 1 0 ,0 0 0  Legacy Scholarship  

Learn m o rea tg o .m id d leb u ry .ed u /acce le ra ted _m asters

Middlebury Institute 
W of International Studies

at Monterey

medicine at M ount Sinai Hospital in NYC in July. She 

was excited to return home after time abroad and to 

see where this next chapter leads. At RCSI, Katie was 

awarded several gold medals for her commitment to 

compassionate clinical practice and was voted “RCSI 

Societies Person o f the Year.” • Rachel C allender mar

ried Ian Wclch-Phillips on August ii in Port o f Spain, 

Trinidad and Tobago. They live in London, where 

Rachel works as an aviation finance lawyer at interna

tional law firm Bird & Bird.

— Class Correspondents: S ara  Cohen (srcohenpo@ gm ail. 

com ); Paige K e re n  (pke ren i2 @ gm a il.com ) .

This year the Class o f 2013 celebrated their 

I 5th Reunion, descending on Middlebury in

J L  _ y  impressive numbers for an action-packed 

weekend. Friday night brought everyone together for 

reunions both joyful and awkward at the field house
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over American Flatbread pizza and beer. Saturday’s 

daytime weather was perfect for both Proctor patio 

brunch and a Dunmore dunk. The class lamented the 

closings o f staples like Carol’s and the Mods, while 

exploring new campus curiosities like the dorms on 

Adirondack View. In a cross-class coincidence, E rik  

B enepe and his father, Adrian Benepe ’78, were both in 

attendance for the 2018 Reunion. On Saturday night, 

the elder Benepe brought his musical talents to the 

Hepburn Lounge as a DJ for the Class o f 1978 party. 

However, the Class o f 2013 got wind o f it, and much 

to the chagrin o f Erik, flooded the dance floor with 

youthful energy. • J e n  F ried lander writes, “I married 

my high school boyfriend, Sam Seehof (Dartmouth 

’13), on July 7 in Wayzata, Minn. We are moving back to 

M innesota after he graduates from business school in 

May 2019, where I plan to start a farm! Super pumped!” 

• Check out a photo E th an  G alie tte  sent on page 77! 

— Class Correspondents: E lm a  B u rn h a m  (ecchum ham ®  

gm a il.co m ); P e te r D iP r in z io  (p e te rd i} } i® g m a il.c o m ).

H
 R E U N I O N  C L A S S  W ith less than 

a year until our 5th-year Reunion, we are 

very excited to have heard from a record 

number o f  our classmates. Keep the updates coming! 

• Je n n ife r  M elgar is a second-year medical student 

at the Univ. o f Cincinnati College of Medicine and 

would be happy to hear from other M idd Kids in the 

area. She says, “We are few and far between here in the 

Midwest!” • M egan LaC asse M erc ier received her 

m aster’s from UVM this year and has started her fifth 

year o f teaching. Megan welcomed a haby girl on the 

4th o f July! • A nthony  Perez spent the summer travel

ing throughout Mexico and mentally preparing for law 

school. If you’re in Orange County, please feel free to 

reach out to him at anthonsp@lawnet.uci.edu. • Ashali 

B handari graduated from the Univ. o f Pennsylvania’s 

School o f Design (PennDesign) with her m aster’s 

in city and regional planning. She’s now moving to 

Delhi to work with the Rockefeller Foundation’s too 

Resilient Cities Initiative on a project with India’s 

National Institute o f Urban Affairs. • Rachel Sider 

is celebrating four years o f living in the Middle East 

and advising on humanitarian policy in response to 

the Syrian crisis. On trips to Damascus, Istanbul, and 

Erbil, Rachel continues to search for her next dream 

carpet. Rachel was recently featuted on C N N  and 

NPR, providing commentary on recent events in 

southern Syria. • C aroline G oodw in just finished a 

six-month trip around the world with Eric Roberts 

’13, where they visited Japan, New Zealand, Southeast 

Asia, India, Italy, Scotland, and Iteland. “We happened 

to run into Michael Hodge ’ii at 6 a.m., waiting for a 

kayaking trip on Milford Sound, NZ, proving that you 

can find Midd Kids everywhere! Moving to Boston 

and would love to reconnect w ith anyone from Midd!” 

• Leslie R eed-Jones says, “I’m in my second year of 

veterinary school at Mississippi State University in

Starkville, Miss. It has been so fulfilling to find a career 

path that I am super passionate about. I got married 

this summer in Highlands, N.C., with many of my in

credible M idd friends by my side. I wouldn’t have had it 

any o ther way! Jasm ine  Lee, Kelsi M organ, A nthony 

Perez, Ian  Stew art, and I are particularly good at 

keeping in touch with many cross-country visits each 

year. I ’m already trying to fit Reunion into my rotation 

schedule for next summet!” • M adeline Jack so n  and 

BrendanJackson-Fowl were married this past March in 

Baltimore, Md. It was a wonderful day filled with love, 

friendship and an authentic M idd-Carleton rendition 

of “Like a Prayer.” • Douglas G ledhill says, “I just 

got back from a one-and-a-half-year backpacking trip 

around Latin America and Asia with Andrea Cruz. We 

quit our jobs at the end o f 2016 and made our traveling 

dreams a reality! Now I ’m starting my master’s at Yale. 

I ’m studying at the Jackson Institute for Global Affairs 

and I’m excited to be back in an academic environment 

and back in New England for the next two years. I ’m 

in New Haven, but plan to visit Boston and New York 

often and hope to meet up with o ther Midd people!” 

• Jake  N onw eiler is a living, breathing epitome of 

the start-up life in San Francisco, working for a coffee 

company called Fellow, which designs and manufac

tures coffee-brewing accessories. “I am consistently 

overly caffeinated and know more about coffee than I 

even knew possible. We’re having a blast and growing 

quickly.” He spends time with Midd Kids weekly and 

loves having such a strong Middlebury contingency in 

the Bay Area. • D an  Reed is in his third year teaching 

English at the Loomis Chaffee School, where he also 

coaches squash and tennis and is in charge of an up

perclassmen boys’ dorm. “H it me up if you’re ever in 

the Hartford, Conn., area; I ’ve got a tiny couch with 

every M idd Kid’s name on it.” • E leni Polychroniadou 

moved to London a year ago and is working at a sus

tainability consulting firm called thinkstep. “We help 

corporates make their products more environmen

tally friendly and their operations more environmen

tally friendly. M ost recently, I started working under 

a green-building certification program called EDGE, 

which was founded by the World Bank to bring green

building design to emerging companies. I ’d love to hear 

from Midd Kids working in the sector and am always 

keen to meet with fellow Londoners!” • Keeping the 

tradition alive, Veronica C oates and Wahid Ahmed 

’12 got married on April 22 in Sacramento, Calif, sur

rounded by amazing family and friends to celebrate 

their #blacklove. It was such a magical and joyful day 

full o f celebrating two beautiful souls who met and fell 

in love at Middlebury in 2010. The newlyweds are liv

ing in W ahid’s native Oakland, Calif, but are contem 

plating moving to chilly M ontreal for their next adven

ture. • And M elissa G a rre tt and V incent M ariano 

were married on June 16 in Portland, Maine! • Check 

out a mini-reunion photo on page 63!

— Class Correspondents: J a ck ie  B reckenridge ( ja ck ie b re ck®

ou tlook .com ); E m m a  K itc h e n  (m .e m m a .k itch e n ® g m a il 

com ); P e te r M a tts o n  (pe tercm attson® gm a il.com ).

Congratulations to classmates who were 

I awarded Fulbright grants fot this academic

J L  ^ J  year: E m m a C am eron, who is serving in the 

Peace Corps in Rwanda, is an English teaching assistant 

in South Africa, helping teens attain the fluency they 

need for successful careers and leadership positions. 

M andy Kwan is applying her passions for women’s 

leadership, social welfare, photography, and psychol

ogy as an English teaching assistant in Argentina. She 

also wants to teach photography to young Argentinians 

to empower them to use art as a means of self-expres

sion and communication. Jessica  P ark er received 

an English teaching assistantship in Brazil and hopes 

to develop her teaching abilities. • B ree Baccaglini 

writes, ‘After about a year living, working, and traveling 

in Lebanon, Kaveh Waddell ’13 and I recently moved 

stateside to Palo Alto, Calif I ’m starting my first year 

o f Stanford Law School this fall, and Kaveh continues 

to cover artificial intelligence and robotics as a re

porter at Axios. W e’re excited to be joining a fairly big 

M idd cohort here on the peninsula!” • C a rte r M akin 

writes, “I live in San Francisco but have been very in

volved with the Kelly Brush Foundation (KBF), based 

in Burlington, Vt., for the past five years. The KBF is a 

nonprofit that raises money to buy adaptive sporting 

equipment for people with spinal cord injuries and ski 

racing equipment for resorts. After spinal cord injuries, 

it’s common for people to be depressed, financially 

stressed, and not have any outlets. Using adaptive skis, 

tennis chairs, or bikes changes people’s mental health 

and aids with physical recovery. The KBF was started 

after Kelly Brush Davisson ’08 sustained a spinal cord 

injury in 2006 while skiing in the Williams College 

Carnival as part o f the Midd alpine ski team. The foun

dation has grown dramatically and in 2017, the KBF 

raised over $1,000,000 and awarded over 200 adap

tive spotts grants. I was a co-chair for a cocktail party 

fundraiser in San Francisco that happened on O ctober 

18. Kelly and husband Zeke (executive director o f the 

KBF) were in attendance to help in our work to grow 

the reach of the KBF and its supporters. Life is bet

ter active!” • A aron K ano-B ow er writes, “On July 28, 

Maria Benjamin ’13 and I were married at Mead Chapel 

by Bishop Alan Gates ’80. We had out reception at the 

Old Lantern in Charlotte, Vt., and took a photo with 

all the Midd Kids and a Middlebury banner that the 

ladies from the same Allen freshman hall bring to their 

weddings and sign. There are four signatures so far. Mia 

and I are changing our last names to Kano, which is my 

m other’s maiden name.” • Congratulations to Jen n ife r  

W enzler, who was awarded a graduate scholarship by 

the German Academic Exchange Service or DAAD. 

— Class Correspondents: E lyse B a rn a rd  (e lyse .dh.bam ard®  

gm a il.co m ); C ooper Couch (couch.cooper®gm ail.com ).
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^  On July 25, PBS premiered a one-hour film 

I ■  on the Andes that included two segments 

J L  \  J  that Spencer H ardy  was involved with as 

a consulting ornithologist. He helped the BBC with 

filming in Peru when he took a couple o f weeks off 

his senior year. • C arlyn Vachow has left Middlebury 

after two years as an admissions counselor to explore 

life on the West Coast. She is currently working in 

the admissions office at the Stevenson School, on 

California’s Monterey Peninsula. • V ictor Filpo has 

also left M iddlebury after two years as an admissions 

counselor to pursue the Princeton in Latin America 

fellowship in the Dominican Republic. H e’s working 

with the Mariposa Foundation, teaching martial 

arts, dance, and English and advising students on 

educational opportunities.

— Class Correspondents: E m m a  M c D o n a ld  (e tm c d o n a ld ii®  

gm a il.co m ); A v iv a  S h w a yd e r (aviva .shw ayder<ÿ)gm ail. 

com).

W ith Simon Perkins ’05, K irk  H o rto n  

I j  wrote, directed, and produced a documen- 

J L  /  tary short called E o r the L o v e  o f  M a ry , which 

was selected to be screened at the Middlebury New 

Filmmakers Festival this past August. The film traces 

a 97-year-old runner’s attem pt to compete in a gruel

ing 7.6-mile race to the summit o f M t. Washington, the 

tallest peak in the Northeast.

— Class Correspondent: Iv a n  V a lladares ( iv a n a n tv a ll@  

gm a il.com

P atrick  Schm idt has been hired by 

I Resource Data as a GIS programmer/ana-

J L  lyst in the Anchorage, Alaska, office. He

was previously working as a GIS intern for Vermont 

Legal Aid in Burlington. • E m m a D unlap was recently 

named a 2018-2019 fellow in the Coro Fellows Program 

in Public Affairs in New York. The program is a nine- 

m onth program that has multiple field placements for 

its fellows in different sectors; immersive experiences 

in the community; development o f personal and team 

skills; and connection to its alumni network. • N atalie 

Figueroa and M aria D el Sol N ava recently joined the 

Admissions Office at Middlebury as the newest admis

sions counselors. ‘ Iw o classmates produced films that 

were chosen to be screened at the Middlebury New 

Filmmakers Festival this past August. W ill Lupica’s 

animation short, Rodney, about a penguin trying very 

hard to make it in the human world, was appealing to 

all ages. AndL//y, a narrative short directed by D anilo 

H errera , introduced a couple rethinking life plans af

ter touring an assisted-living home. Congratulations! • 

Welcome to H annah  Pustejovsky, who has joined as a 

class correspondent.

— Class Correspondents: G e o rp a  Grace E d w a rd s  

(gedw ards@ m idd lebury.edu) ;  C h a r lie  M itc h e l l  (c lm itch e ll@  

m idd lebu ry .edu ); H a n n a h  P uste jovsky (hpuste jovsky@  

m idd lebury.edu ).

O B I T U A R I E S

" 2  ^  Virginia E asier W ilson, 104, o f Sarasota, 

^  J  Fla., on May 9, 2018. A Phi Mu at Middlebury, 

she earned her certificate at Katherine Gibbs and 

returned to Middlebury to work as the secretary to 

the dean of the French School. During this time she 

earned her m aster’s in French, spending time at the 

Sorbonne in France. Moving to New Hampshire, she 

became the secretary of the Manchester Institute of 

Arts and Sciences in 1959. In 1961, she and her husband 

bought the New Hampshire and Vermont franchises 

for Manpower, a temporary help service, and oper

ated the business until retiring to Florida. Predeceased 

by husband Carroll, she is survived by daughter Ann, 

three grandchildren, and three great-grandchildren. 

Middlebury relatives include brother Donald ’36 

(deceased), and nephews Stephen ’65 (deceased) and 

David ’67 Beebe.

O  100, ofSylvania,
^  y  Ohio, on June 13, 2018. W ith a master’s degree 

in social work from the Univ. o f Pennsylvania, she 

worked during W W II at the Red Cross Children’s 

Bureau in Wilmington, Del. Moving to Ohio, she 

worked for many years as a school social worker, retir

ing in 1982. Predeceased by husband Robert, she is sur

vived by children John, Nancy, Robert, and Emily ’75, 

seven grandchildren, and 10 great-grandchildren.

A. R oger Clarke, 99, o f Rochester, N.Y., on April 19, 

2or8. A member o f Delta Kappa Epsilon, he earned 

his law degree from Cornell Univ. During W W II, 

he served in the Navy, escorting convoys to South 

America as the engineering officer o f the PY 13 USS 

S iren  and later guarding NYC harbor as captain o f the 

YP 175. He practiced law in Webster, N.Y., in private 

practice and as the town attorney He also ran unsuc

cessfully for Congress in 1950 and for New York State 

Assembly in i960. Predeceased by first wife Gay and 

second wife Jeanette, he is survived by children Raven, 

Randall, Jordan, and Holly, stepchildren Steve and 

Susan, six grandchildren, and six great-grandchildren.

A  Verna G eorge Bain, 99, o f San Diego, Calif,

I \ J  on April 22, 2018. A member o f Kappa Delta 

at Middlebury, she worked eight years in the district 

attorney’s office in Northam pton, Mass., before mov

ing to San Diego. W ith a m aster’s from San Diego State 

Univ, she had a long career in education, serving as 

elementary teacher, assistant principal, and principal 

with the San Diego Unified School District. During 

her nine years at Baker Elementary as principal, she 

helped turn the minority-isolated school into a music 

magnet school. Predeceased by husband George, she is 

survived by sons Michael and Gregory, four grandchil

dren, and four great-grandchildren.

B arbara-A nn C arrick  B rooker, 99, o f Middlebury, 

Vt., on April ii, 2018. She was in Pi Beta Phi at

Middlebury, W hen her husband became director of 

development at the College, she spent 25 years sup

porting him in his official duties and was awarded the 

Alumni Plaque in honor o f her service to the College. 

She also worked 20 years at the Vermont Book Shop 

and many years selling real estate. Predeceased by hus

band W alter ’37, she is survived by sons Eric and David, 

four grandchildren, including William Brooker ’88, and 

six great-grandchildren. Deceased Middlebury rela

tives include sisters Jane Carrick Oviatt ’28, Catherine 

Carrick W hitcombe ’32, and Mary Carrick H obart ’34.

/< "I L. D aniel M artin , 98, o f Augusta, Ga., on 

I X  April 27, 2018. A member o f Chi Psi, he served 

in the Army as a Japanese interpreter and was in Japan 

after the atomic bombs were dropped. He worked for 

many years for DuPont, in New York and in South 

Carolina, retiring in 1978. For over 50 years, he and his 

wife were involved in square-dancing and even danced 

at President Jimmy C arter’s inauguration in 1977. He 

is survived by wife Mary (Reynolds), children Robert, 

Sandra, and David, six grandchildren, and three great

grandchildren,

A  ^  Edw ard E. B utto lph , 99, o f Middlebury, Vt., 

I ^  on May 16, 2018. During W W II, he served 

with the Vermont National Guard in the European 

Theater, fighting in six major campaigns and receiving 

the Silver Star award for gallantry in action. Settling 

in Middlebury, he worked from 1946 to 1949 in real 

estate, and from 1949 to 1968 at Cooperative Fire 

Insurance Assoc. He left the business in 1968 to man

age his tim ber land and to develop Buttolph Acres, a 

housing development. Predeceased by wife Barbara 

(Coast), he is survived by children Christopher, Janet, 

David, Martin, and Alison, ii grandchildren, and six 

great-grandchildren. Deceased M iddlebury relatives 

include grandfather John Buttolph, Class o f 1882, fa- 

therjohn  Buttolph, Class o f 1911, m other Mabel Martin 

Buttolph, Class o f 1911, uncles William Eldridge, Class 

o f 1895, Carl and Edward Martin, both Class o f 1909, 

Harry Williams, Class o f 1913, aunts Grace Buttolph 

Eldridge, Class o f  1908, Caroline Buttolph Williams, 

Class o f 1913, Marjorie M artin Briggs, Class o f 1916, 

Mildred M artin Howard, Class o f 1919, and brother 

John ’40. Sister Mabel Buttolph ’44, who survived 

him, died September 4. Surviving M iddlebury relatives 

include nephews John ’64 and Edward ’66 and niece 

Carolyn ’65 Buttolph.

Lucene Slayton M artel, 97, of Brewstet, Mass., 

on May 27, 2018. A member o f Delta Delta Delta at 

Middlebury, she went to work at New Jersey Bell 

Telephone Co. until she started a family. After raising 

two children, she worked 15 years at the Millburn (N.J.) 

Public Library. Predeceased by husband Anthony ’49 

and son Charles, she is survived by daughter Patricia, 

four grandchildren, and nine great-grandchildren.
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ClassActs

A  W arren  J. H assm er, 96, o f Truro, Mass., on

l" ^  April 7, 2018. A Theta Chi at Middlebury, 

he served in the Army in England and France dur

ing W W II. W ith a m aster’s from Boston Univ., he 

had a long career in education, the majority o f which 

was spent at Endicott College in Beverly, Mass., as 

an English professor. He had a passion for gardening 

and his four-acre garden was well known throughout 

his community He was predeceased by partner Bob 

Hayward.

Edw ard T. Peach, 97, o f Nevada City, Calif, on May 

7, 2018. He was a member o f  Delta Upsilon. During 

W W II , he served in the Army in Europe and fought in 

the Battle o f the Bulge. He and his wife were among the 

first faculty at the Cardigan M ountain School in New 

Hampshire, where they taught until 1950. He then 

worked at Pepperidge Farm, starting as plant manager 

and eventually becoming personnel manager. After 20 

years, he left to work in real estate. In 1975 he became 

the director o f the Nature Center for Environmental 

Activities in W estport, Conn. In 1986, he moved to 

Nevada City and spent 33 years enjoying the woods

man’s hfe. Predeceased by first wife Dolly (Greene) ’45 

and third wife Nancy (Waltz), he is survived by chil

dren David, Stephen ’71, Jeffrey, and Christine ’77, 10 

grandchildren, including Ian ’07 and Morgan ’09 Peach 

and Molly Peach Mayhew ’ii, and six great-grandchil

dren. M iddlebury relatives include father Arthur, Class 

o f 1909 (deceased), uncle Gordon, Class o f 1911 (de

ceased), brothers Bruce ’38 (deceased) and Donald ’53, 

nephew Rick Greene ’75, and niece Diana Peach ’80.

A  A  D oro thy  B row n Clark, 94, o f N orth  

I I Branford, Conn., on Alay 25, 2018. W ith a 

strong background in languages from Middlebury, she 

worked as a cryptanalyst in the Military Intelhgence 

Div. o f the War Dept, during W W II. W ith a master’s 

in education, she began teaching French at Darien 

(Conn.) High School in 1965, where she remained until 

her retirement in 1986. Predeceased by husband Jim, 

she is survived by daughters Margaret and Nancy, and 

one granddaughter.

A  Q  Louise P lanck T erry, 91, o f Bayport, N.Y., 

l "  O  on June 28, 2018. After earning a bachelor’s 

in Spanish from Middlebury, she earned a master’s in 

French, a DM L in French, Spanish, and German, and 

a m aster’s in German. She taught foreign languages at 

all levels for more than 40 years in public and private 

schools in New York. She belonged to several profes

sional organizations for teachers o f foreign languages 

and also served as a scorer of prospective teacher 

competency examinations for the National Evaluation 

System and the N.Y. State Dept, o f Education. In 

2003, she was awarded the Friends o f German Award 

by the American Assoc, o f Teachers o f  German. 

Predeceased by husband Alfred, she is survived by

daughter Christine, sons Alfred ’79 and Henry, and 

three grandchildren.

M ary H icks 'Van H oogenstyn, 90, o f Ocean Park, 

N.J., on May 5, 2018. After graduation, she worked for 

New York Telephone then raised her children. She 

returned to work and spent many years at AT&T as a 

manager. Predeceased by husband Parker, she is sur

vived by son Jon, daughter Mary Lacey, and two grand

children.

A  Priscilla Noyes C rosson, 8 9 ,  o f Austin, 

l" y /  Texas, onJune2t, 2 0 1 8 . W hile raising her chil

dren, she was an active volunteer in the community. 

In the 1 9 7 0 S , she and her husband opened their own 

real estate firm, Crosson Realty, w ith 12 associates. 

In 198 1 , they moved to San Marcos, Texas, and she 

worked at Southwest Texas State Univ in various jobs, 

retiring as the coordinator for the Annual Fund in 1991. 

Predeceased by husband Charles, she is survived by 

children Jeff, Doug, and Diane, and two grandchildren. 

Middlebury relatives include m other Caroline Clark 

Noyes, Class o f 1 9 0 9  (deceased), and nephew Terrance 

Noyes ’75.

Je a n  Sm ith  Davies, 90, o f Rutland, Vt., on April 23, 

2018. Moving to Vermont in 1953, she and her hus

band started Camp Betsey Cox for Girls in Pittsford, 

Vt., where she served as director for 37 years as one of 

200 certified camp directors in the country In 1999, 

the Assoc, o f Independent Camps presented her with 

the Speedy Altman Award, the highest award. She au

thored stories for the local papers, as well as N e ig h b o rly  

Notes, wrote C am p w i t h  a  Song in  I ts  H e a r t  (a history of 

Camp Betsey Cox), and coauthored P it ts fo rd ’s Second 

C e n tu ry : iB y i—ip p y . Predeceased by husband Charles, 

she is survived by children JoAnne, Sherry, Rick, Pat, 

and Chrissy, as well as several step-grandchildren. 

Deceased M iddlebury relatives include brothers 

James ’40, David ’42, and Lawrence ’49. Surviving 

M iddlebury relatives include nephew David Smith Jr. 

’68 and great-niece Kristin Smith ’08.

D onald H . H enderson , 94, o f Fairlee, Vt., on May 

24, 2018. During W W II, he served with the lo th  

Mountain Division in Italy, where he was wounded 

in 1945. W ith a m aster’s in history from Harvard and 

a year o f advanced study at the Univ. o f London, he 

began a teaching and coaching career at Holderness 

School in Plymouth, N .H. He had two Fulbright ex

changes, in Norway and Germany. In 1963-64, he was 

a coach with the US. Women’s Alpine Ski Team and 

in 1969-70, he was the head coach of the US. Alpine 

Ski Team. In 2016, he was inducted into M iddleburys 

Athletics Hall o f Fame. He is survived by wife Pat 

(Salmon) ’48, daughter Nancy ’76, son Jack ’80, and two 

grandchildren.

^  r \  W illiam  K. M ehlbach Jr., 91, o f Denver, 

J  \ J  Colo., on April 12, 2018. A member o f Alpha 

Sigma Psi, he served in the Navy at the end of W W I I 

as a radar man aboard the USS Dyess. He taught phys

ics, mostly at the secondary school level, for 32 years. 

He also had a one-year contract at Harvard, editing 

a new high school physics book as well as presenting 

the new teaching materials to people from all over the 

world. Predeceased by wife Diane (Brehm) ’50, he is 

survived by children Peter, Connie, and Kathe, and five 

granddaughters.

Sally Peek Nelson, 89, o f Hanover, N .H ., on April 3, 

2018. After earning her MAT at Wesleyan Univ., she 

pursued doctoral studies at McGill Univ. in Montreal, 

Canada, and was a founding faculty member o f Dawson 

College, where she taught for 40 years, designed cur

ricula, and chaired the Departm ents o f English and 

Interior Design. Predeceased by son Thomas, she is 

survived by children Patricia, Nancy, and Stephen, six 

grandchildren, and two great-grandchildren.

Jo h n  P. O ’C onnor, 92, ofTolland, Conn., on June 22, 

2018. He served in the Army Air Corps in W W I I and 

the Korean War. At Middlebury, he was a member of 

Delta Upsilon. He had a long career in sales and mar

keting, working for Baird Atomic, Philips, Hubbell, 

and Brand-Rex, where he was VP and general manager 

o f the telecommunications division. In 1982 he joined 

the staff o f the UConn School o f Business as the direc

tor o f the Connecticut Small Business Development 

Center. He is survived by children William, Gail ’81, 

Robert, and Karen, and five grandchildren. Deceased 

Middlebury relatives include brother Kevin ’53.

^  "I C arolyn Sackett C oleburn , 88, o f Redding, 

J  X  Conn., on May 19, 2018. After graduation, she 

worked as a medical secretary for three years. She also 

created crossword puzzles that were published in the 

N e w  Y ork  Times. After raising her family, she began to 

run the family’s printing business, Clark and Fritts, in 

1978. For 28 years, she was a class parent for all o f her 

children at Osborn School and was recognized by the 

school as the longest-serving class parent. Husband 

Kenneth ’50, who survived her, died on August 19. She 

is survived by children William, Jacqueline, Robert, 

and Carolyn, four grandchildren, and her brother Lynn 

Sackett ’49.

E llen H ight M orris, 88, o f Simsbury, Conn., on June 

22, 2018. After graduating, she had 12 years o f busi

ness experience at Arthur D. Little, Bache & Co., 

and W GBH in Boston and was the first employee of 

Teradyne. Moving to Connecticut, she volunteered 

actively in her community for the Farmington VNA, 

Simsbury Library, Simsbury Garden Club, and the 

Village for Families and Children. Predeceased by son 

Jonathan, she is survived by husband Irving ’53, daugh-
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ter Julia Ogden ’86, MA English ’96, and two grand

sons, including Malcolm Ogden ’20.

^  ^  M artha  Peck Burgess, 86, of Annapolis, Md., 

^  ^  on May to, 2018. W hile raising her children, 

she volunteered in schools, performing creative drama 

through puppet shows and teaching all levels, which 

resulted in her textbook L ife  on E a r th  Changes a n d  So 

D o  I .  She earned a m aster’s and PhD in education from 

the Union Institute in 1993 and developed workshops 

in classroom management and emotional/heart intelli

gence. She is survived by life partner AI Brown, children 

Cynthia and Kenneth, stepsons Geoffrey and Michael, 

six grandchildren, and five great-grandchildren.

R obert J . Duclos, 88, o f Middlebury, Vt., on May 21, 

2018. He worked for several years at First National 

grocery story then became a teller at the National 

Bank of Middlebury. He rose through the ranks to 

become president and retired in 1991. He remained 

on the board of directors until 2005. He had a passion 

for woodworking and built furniture and cabinetry. 

Predeceased by son David and grandson Levi, he is 

survived by daughters Cairle, Kathleen, and Gail, son 

James, nine grandchildren, and five great-grandchil

dren. Son Allan, who survived him, died August 26.

Jacqueline  W iUaredt Belong, 87, o f Georgetown, 

Texas, on April 26,2018. She earned her master’s in ger

ontology from the Univ. o f Michigan and cofounded 

the Austin, Texas, nonprofit agency Family Eldercare, 

which provides volunteer guardians for many Central 

Texas elders. She is survived by husband Donald ’51, 

children Peter, Wendy, and Nicole, six grandchildren, 

and two great-grandchildren.

H e rb e rt R. M elchior, 88, o f Fairbanks, Alaska, on 

June 5, 2018. He earned a master’s in plant ecology 

from the Univ of New Hampshire and pursued a doc

torate in animal behavior and ecology from the Univ. 

o f Wisconsin. He was appointed assistant professor of 

ecology at San Diego State, where he taught biometrics 

and general and behavioral ecology In 1972, he moved 

to Alaska to work as a research ecologist at the Univ. of 

Alaska Fairbanks. From 1977 until he retired in 1998, 

he worked for the Alaska Dept, o f Fish and Game. He 

is survived by wife Hilda (Wobber) and sons T hor and 

Soren.

M argaret Lewis W est, 88, of Kingsport, Tenn., on 

May 18, 2018. At Middlebury, she was a member of 

Kappa Delta. She served two tours o f duty in Athens, 

Greece, for the US. State Dept. Her passions were 

gardening, skiing, and cats. Predeceased by husband 

Arthur, she is survived by children Charles, Mary, 

and Elizabeth, and seven grandchildren, including 

Valerie Blakely ’20. Middlebury relatives include niece 

Christina Lewis Lynch ’83.

^  D eborah  ElUs M ein tire , 87, o f Johnson City, 

^  ^  Tenn., on June 5, 2018. A member o f Kappa 

Kappa Gamma, she became actively involved in the 

various communities she lived in with her family. She 

enjoyed being a choir director and singing and heading 

choirs in several o f the places she lived. She is survived 

by husband Don, children William, Robert, John, and 

Julia, seven grandchildren, and one great-grandchild. 

M iddlebury relatives include brother M atthew Ellis 

’56.

M
 M arcia K raft C oin, 85, o f Los Angeles, Calif., 

on April 26,2018. A member o f Alpha Xi Delta, 

she attended Yale Medical School and was one of the 

first M iddlebury women to graduate with a medical 

degree in the ’50s. Moving to LA with her husband, she 

began work at USC/LA County General Hospital, co

ordinating the extensive outpatient hospital teaching 

program. Earning her PhD from Southern California 

Psychoanalytic Institute, she also started a private 

practice, published numerous papers, and became a na

tional leader in research on how to teach psychother

apy to psychiatric residents. In 2000 she was elected 

vice president o f the American Psychiatric Assoc, and 

was elected president in 2002. In 2004, Middlebury 

bestowed an honorary Doctor o f Science on her and 

in 2014 awarded her an Alumni Achievement Award. 

Predeceased by husband John, she is survived by 

daughters Suzanne and Jessica ’90 and five grandchil

dren. Deceased Middlebury relatives include sister 

Barbara Kraft Packer ’50.

^  ^  Rosina C hapin  Cheney, 84, o f Middlesex, Vt., 

^  ^  on May 24, 2018. She had a long and successful 

career in sales with Lord & Taylor in West Hartford, 

Conn. She was passionate about politics, opera, travel, 

modern art, good friends, and dogs. She is survived by 

daughters Loring and Galen, and two step-grandchil

dren.

A th erto n  “P e te” Noyes III, 85, o f Damariscotta, 

Maine, on May 8, 2018. A member o f Delta Kappa 

Epsilon, he earned a m aster’s in international affairs 

at Columbia Univ., along with further Russian stud

ies. H e served six years in the Navy before entering 

foreign service. Starting as a secretary of embassy, he 

and his family traveled to Vienna, Warsaw, and Oslo, 

with return trips to Washington, D.C. He retired after 

17 years at the level o f Senior Foreign Service, Level 2. 

Retiring to Maine, he became deeply involved with the 

Damariscotta River Assoc., serving in many capacities, 

including as the organization’s first executive director. 

He is survived by wife Elizabeth (Nutting) ’55, sons 

David, Jonathan, and Timothy, and one grandson.

^  ^  Roald M. Schopp, 88, o f Canaan, Conn., on 

^  U  April 22, 2018. He served in the Army during 

the Korean War and was a member o f Delta Kappa

Epsilon at M iddlebury After graduating, he joined the 

family business. Stadium Systems, which reconditions 

athletic gear for college, high school, and youth sports 

programs. A hockey player at Middlebury, he enjoyed 

teaching local youth how to play hockey. He is survived 

by wife Beverly (Watkins) ’56, children Kenneth, Julie, 

Michael, Laura, and Edward, 16 grandchildren, four 

step-grandchildren, and four great-grandchildren.

^  ^  Barclay G. Jo h n so n  Jr., 83, o f Cockeysville, 

^  /  Md., on July 3, 2018. A member o f Delta 

Upsilon, he served as a first lieutenant in the Army 

Armored Corps in 1958. W ith a master’s from Trinity 

College, he joined the faculty o f the Taft School in 1961 

and had an almost 40-year career teaching English, 

coaching football and track, leading the school’s 

Independent Learning programs, and serving as dean 

of faculty Predeceased by son Clay, he is survived by 

sons Paul and Matthew, and three grandchildren.

Jam es B. O ffiitt, 86, o f Sarasota, Fla., on April 14, 

2018. He served his country during the Korean War 

and was a Theta Chi at Middlebury. He worked for 

Standard Oil Co. in Kentucky, Mason and Morse Real 

Estate Co. in Aspen, Colo., and the Charles C. Jones 

Co. in Scottsdale, Ariz. He was also a member o f the 

American, and Arizona, Quarter Horse Assoc, boards 

and worked on horse shows. Moving to Florida, he 

joined the Power Squadron, obtaining his captain’s li

cense. He is survived by wife Barbara (Rogers), daugh

ters Kathy, Nancy, and Sharon, three grandsons, and 

one great-granddaughter.

^  C harles A. Adams, 80, o f Ellicott City, Md., 

^  y  on June 21, 2018. A Chi Psi at Middlebury, he 

earned his BA from UVM and an MS in communi

cations at Syracuse Univ. After a career in radio and 

TV, he went from the Vermont National Guard to 

active duty in the Army, retiring as a major. He then 

worked for Baltimore Gas and Electric before selling 

real estate. He is survived by wife Deborah (Graves), 

sons Christopher and Derek, stepsons Thomas, 

Kenneth, and Josiah, and 10 grandchildren. Deceased 

Middlebury relatives include great-grandfather Ezra 

Brainerd, Class o f 1864, grandparents Charles and 

Bertha Brainerd Adams, Class o f 1895, great-aunts 

Frances Brainerd Baird, Class o f 1898, Alice Brainerd 

Nelson, Class o f 1904, Dorothy Brainerd Kline ’23, 

Katherine Brainerd Eddy ’28, great-uncle Stanton 

Eddy ’27, and father Charles ’27.

Jam es M . K ater, 80, o f Ripton, Vt., on May 21, 2018. 

He was a Korean War veteran who served in the 

Marine Corps, attaining the rank of first lieutenant 

as a fighter pilot. At M iddlebury he was a member of 

Kappa Delta Rho. He had a 29-year career working for 

Delta Airlines, achieving the position of manager of 

flight training. An avid photographer, he worked as a
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I N  M E M O R I A M

The fo llow ing is a list o f deaths reported to  us since the pre

vious issue went to  the printers. Full obituaries will appear in 

future issues o f the magazine.

Joseph C. Foley '39.......................................August 30, 2018

M argaret W iley T h o m so n '4 1 ................... August 10, 2018

Mabel H. Butto lph 4 4 ............................. September 4, 2018

Grace Stockder R ow e '4 4 .......................... A ugust 26, 2018

D oro thy Fitch M unn '4 5 ....................................... July 7, 2018

Jean Luckhardt Stratton 4 6 .......................August 18, 2018

Phyllis Flackley Foote '47 ....................................July 23, 2018

M ortim er F. Harman Jr. '47.......................... August 16. 2018

Carl U. Parkinson '4 7 .......................................... July 21, 2018

Janet G oe ltz Robinson '4 8 .................................July 31, 2018

Kenneth M . C oleburn Jr. ' 5 0 ....................A ugust 19, 2018

Jane Terpening H anson '5 0 ............................. July 15, 2018

Elizabeth Scott Templeton '5 1 .......................August 2, 2018

Patricia W eym outh Lajeunesse ' 5 2 .............August 3, 2018

H erbert R. M e lc h o ir ' 5 2 ....................................June 5, 2018

Janet West Schwarz'52....................................... July 16, 2018

Beverly Fenton W aitt '5 3 ............................. August 30, 2018

Jean G. Kern J r . '54 ....................................August 10, 2018

Barbara Blaha Farnsworth ' 5 5 ................... August 15. 2018

Stuart R. Johnson '5 5 ....................................August 12, 2018

Bindley S. Squires'5 5 ..........................................  July 4, 2018

Jean Bisett Hollister ' 5 6 ............. ...................... July 22, 2018

Ronald C. Law son ' 5 6 .................................August 22, 2018

Philip H. Montgomery ' 5 6 ..............................July 29, 2018

Susan Minot W oody ' 5 7 ...........................August 16, 2018

William E. Mandigo ' 5 8 ...........................August 16, 2018

Jane Adwin Johnson ' 5 9 .................................July 16, 2018

M arcia Gillis Sitts ' 6 1 .......................................July 15, 2018

J. Bailey Molineux ' 6 2 .................................August 2, 2018

Ann Pierce Caswell '6 4 ..............................August 31, 2018

George A.. D odge ' 6 6 ....................................  July 4, 2018

Gary H igginbottom '71............................................... May 17, 2018

Peter R. A tk in s ' 7 2 ..................................................... July 19. 2018

Hannah T. Taylor 0 2 .................................................. July 21. 2018

G R A D U A T E  S C H O O L S

Benedetto Fabrizi, D M L French '5 7 ..................July 5, 2018

Larry H. Jackson, M A  French ' 5 7 ............................. July 18, 2018

Helen M. Tanner, M A  French ' 5 7 ............August 19, 2018

Phaedra Constantinos Shively,

M A  French ' 6 5 .............................................July 3, 2018

Paul F. Robinson, M A  French '74 . . . . September 2, 2018 

Paulette Epinal Maggiolo,

D M L French '7 6 ...................................... August 29, 2018

Elizabeth Tompkins Campbell,

M A  French '7 7 .............................................July 21, 2018

Moyra Trainor Kaiser, M A  Italian '59 . . September 3, 2018 

Brooke Howe Laws, M A  Spanish '98 . . . August 17, 2018 

Ada Stenin,

M A  Language and Civilizations '67 . . . .  July 28, 2018

stringer for the A t la n ta  J o u r n a l a n d  C o n s t itu tio n  and the 

C h r is t ia n  Science M o n ito r . He is survived by wife Cheryl, 

children Lisa, John, Rebecca, and Thomas, and five 

grandchildren.

Jo h n  R. Paust, 82, ofW ebster, N.Y., on June 16, 2018. 

A member o f Alpha Sigma Psi at Middlebury, he earned 

a Master o f Divinity from Princeton Theological 

Seminary. After serving a church in 'Verona, N.Y., he 

was a marriage and family therapist at Family Service 

o f  Rochester and taught at the Colgate Rochester 

Divinity School. He later established the N.E. 

Counseling Center and was an interim and part-time 

pastor for several churches. He is survived by wife 

Lana, children 'Wendy, David, Daniel, Michael, and 

Amy, and seven grandchildren.

Stanlee “Lee” Lonsdale Schaffer, 79, o f Atlanta, Ga., 

on June 13, 2018. After earning her m aster’s in linguis

tics from the Univ. o f Michigan, she moved to Atlanta, 

where she did research for various departm ents at 

Georgia Tech and worked in various editorial capaci

ties while volunteering in libraries, archives, and sports 

organizations. She served the Lf.S. Figure Skating 

Assoc, as a judge and committee member and recently 

received an award for her 50th year o f service. She also 

acted as secretary of the boards o f directors for both 

U.S. Figure Skating Championships held in Atlanta, in 

1980 and 2004. She is survived by husband William, 

sons Samuel and Edward, and one granddaughter.

^  "I D avid H. H ulihan, 79, o f Needham, Mass,, 

U  X  on May 12, 2018, After serving two years in the 

Army Signal Corps as first lieutenant from 1961 to 1963, 

he entered Harvard School o f Design and then earned 

his M.Arch from Columbia School o f Architecture. 

He worked for Harrison and Abramovitz in NYC un

til 1971. Moving to Needham, he worked as a project 

architect at Hoyle, Doran, and Berry, eventually serv

ing as president from 1990 to 1998. He is survived by 

wife Joan (Bloch) and daughter Elisabeth. Deceased 

Middlebury relatives include father Harry ’24 and 

great-aunt Annie Hulihan Creed, Class o f 1915.

B ruce N. Jo h n sto n e , 79, o f Lebanon, N .H., on April 

10, 2018. A Sigma Epsilon at Middlebury, he began a 

30-year banking career after graduation. After working 

at banks in Albany and Rochester, N .Y , and earning 

his MBA from Siena College, he joined Indian Head 

Bank in New Hampshire, eventually becoming presi

dent and COO. In 1991, he changed careers and bought 

Central Supply, a Lebanon-based plumbing, heating, 

electrical, and appliance supplier, which he sold in 

2010. Predeceased by wife Sondra (Wells) ’61, he is sur

vived by sons Bruce ’86 and Rob ’88, daughter Katie, 

and seven grandchildren. Middlebury relatives include 

nephews Stuart ’86 and Jonathan ’94 Johnstone.

^  ^  K arl B. Schneider, 77, of Homer, Alaska, on 

U  ^  May 4, 2018. A member o f Alpha Sigma Psi, he 

earned his m aster’s in wildlife management at the Univ.

of Alaska in Fairbanks. He worked as a biologist for the 

Alaska Dept, o f Fish and Game in moose and caribou 

management and did scientific studies o f the sea otter 

population. In 1972 he became a supervisor o f a team of 

researchers studying marine mammals and other large 

mammals. He retired in 1997 with the title o f biologist 

emeritus. He is survived by wife Mary (Kaminsky), 

daughter Katherine, son Norman, and several grand

children.

^  M ichael M.T. H enderson , 75, o f Lawrence, 

Kan., on April 2, 2018. Earning a master’s at 

Teacher’s College, Columbia Univ, he had a long ca

reer in education, which included serving as the ex

ecutive director o f the Kabul English Language Center 

for the U.S. Information Agency in Afghanistan. W ith 

a PhD from the Univ. o f W isconsin-M adison, he was 

hired by Kansas Univ. to be the director o f the Applied 

English Center and assistant professor o f linguistics in 

1975. He served as chair o f the Linguistics Dept, from 

1984 to 1987 and from 1997 to 2000, when he retired. 

He is survived by wife Carol (Hood) ’63.

^  ^  C arolyn Sharp H am ilton, 74, o f Punta 

v J  vX  G orda,F la.,onM ay2i,20i8.A Sigm aK appaat 

Middlebury, she went to work for AT&T after gradua

tion. She worked in a variety of positions before joining 

AT&T International and becoming the first regional 

human resources manager in Hong Kong in 1985. Four 

o f her 28 years at AT&T were spent in the Asia Pacific. 

In retirement she was an active volunteer in the Punta 

Gorda community. She is survived by husband Tom.

^  Q  A ndrew  J. Page, 72, ofjoplin. Mo., on June 17, 

U  O  2018. At Middlebury, he played hockey and golf 

and was a member o f Kappa Delta Rho. He worked for 

various businesses over the years. He is survived by 

children Austin and Joel, and four grandchildren.

^  / ^ S a l l i e  Jones 'Wendt, 70, o f Phoenix, Ariz., 

V_y y  on July i, 2018. She spoke six languages and 

earned a graduate degree from Rouen Univ. in France. 

Her most significant employment was with the First 

Interstate Bank, where she rose to VP financial con- 

sultant/benefits, coordinating benefits for ii W estern 

states. She loved Formula One auto racing and was a 

member o f the Phoenix Formula One Grand Prix 

Committee from 1989 to 1991. She is survived by hus

band Bob.

^  ^  M ary L. T hom pson, 68, o f Highgate Springs, 

/  ^  Vt., on April 10, 2018. W ith an M FAfrom Penn 

State Univ, she worked for Jones and Laughlin Steel 

in Pittsburgh, becoming acting director o f marketing. 

Moving to Vermont, she worked for National Life Ins., 

Bread Loaf Construction, and as a customs broker at 

the U.S.-Canada border. She was a prolific artist and 

one of her prints was selected for display in U.S. em-
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bassies worldwide. Predeceased by brother Robert, she 

is survived by brothers William and James.

^  ̂  W illiam  R. Craig, 65, o f Charlotte, N.C., 

/  /  on April ii, 2018. He graduated from the 

University o f West Virginia in Morgantown with a de

gree in law. He enjoyed working with electronics, wir

ing, and computers, and playing the fretless bass guitar. 

He is survived by wife Alice (Goldsmith).

Q  "I Jo h n  T. Hayes, 59, o f Halifax, Mass., on June 

O  X  24, 2018. A member o f Kappa Delta Rho at 

Middlebury, he worked in the banking industry his 

entire career. He began at Bank of Boston, which was 

followed by a stint at the Bank o f New England. He 

spent 24 years at Rockland Trust before moving on to 

Crescent Credit Union. He is survived by wife Nell 

(McMahon), sons Jack and Colin Dwyer, and daughter 

Veronica Hayes.

G R A D U A T E  S C H O O L S  F A C U L T Y

Paul Colilli, 6 5, of Sudbury, Ontario, Canada, on March 

7, 2 0 1 8 . He earned his BA from McMaster Univ and an 

MA and PhD from the Univ. ofToronto. A much-loved 

member o f the Italian studies community, he served as 

a professor o f Italian studies at Laurentian Univ., as well 

as chair o f the Dept, o f Modern Languages, dean of hu

manities, dean of graduate studies and research, and 

acting associate VP of graduate studies and research. 

In the 1 9 9 0 S , he began teaching at the Italian School 

at M iddlebury and in 2 0 0 1 ,  served as interim associ

ate director. In 2 0 0 6  he became the associate direc

tor o f the school, serving until 2 0 1 3 . In 2 0 1 2 - 2 0 1 3 ,  he 

was the Emilio Goggio Visiting Professor at the Univ. 

ofToronto. He wrote many articles ranging from the 

Renaissance to modern Italian literature and thought 

and was the author o f numerous scholarly books. He 

also served as the associate editor o f I t a lk a  and was an 

active member o f the American Assoc, o f Teachers of 

Italian, where he was on the executive council for many 

years. He is survived by wife Diana luele Colilli, and 

children Andre, Julian, and Olivia.

S T A F F

Allan L. Duclos, 60, o f New Haven, Vt., on August 

26, 2018. A master craftsman, he built many homes 

and furnishings during his career. He worked alongside 

various crews and had a 13-year career with R.K. Miles 

company in Middlebury. In 1995, he joined the College 

as an ice rink attendant during the ice hockey season 

and continued in that role through the 2017-2018 sea

son, He loved the woods, waters, and fields ofVermont 

as an avid angler, hunter, and gardener. He also loved to 

play hockey Predeceased by father Robert ’52, broth

er David, and nephew Levi, he is survived by m other 

Anita, sons Timothy and Brian, and siblings Cairle, 

James, Kathleen, and Gail and their families.

G R A D U A T E  S C H O O L S

^  r \  Ida H arrison  W ashington, 93, MA German, 

^  \ J  o f Weybridge, Vt., on May 30, 2018. W ith a 

PhD in German from Columbia, she taught at several 

different high schools and universities, before spend

ing 20 years at UMass Dartmouth, retiring as professor 

emerita in 1986. She was a prolific author, who wrote 

many books about Vermont culture and history, in

cluding a history of Weybridge.

^  Em ily Leland M oran, 86, MA Spanish, of 

^  ^  Keene, N .H ., on May 4,2018. After working for 

the First National Bank of Boston and Buck Printing, 

she worked for the dean of Brooklyn Law. Earning an 

MLS at Columbia, she worked at the East Orange, 

N.J., library.

^  ^  Roger D. Brink, 86, MA Spanish, o f Lawrence 

J  J  Township, N.J., on April 14, 2018. After teach

ing Spanish and French at the Peddie School in 

Hightstown, N.J., he had a 38-year career teaching 

Spanish at the Lawrenceville School in Lawrenceville, 

N.J., retiring in 1997.

^  "I P e ter M . Frenzel, 82, MA German, of 

U  X  M iddletow n,C onn.,onM ayzo,2018.Hejoined 

the German Dept, at Wesleyan Univ. in 1966, where 

he had a long career, retiring as professor emeritus. 

During his time, he attained tenure, served as dean of 

arts and humanities for fouryears, and was awarded the 

Marcus Taft Chair o f the Dept, o f German Language 

and Literature. He also helped organize the Medieval 

Studies Dept., where he also taught.

^  O  Douglas H. C ooper, 90, MA Spanish, of 

v J  ^  Ossining, N.Y., on June 6, 2018. He served in 

the Navy at the end of W W II and in the Korean War. 

At St. Luke’s School in New Canaan, Conn., he taught 

Spanish, was the head of the Foreign Language Dept., 

and served as a college counselor.

Fr. Blaise R aym ond R. Lagacé, 86, MA French, o f 

Augusta, Maine, on June 30, 2018. He was ordained 

in Montreal and his first assignment was as a profes

sor at St. Francis College in Biddeford, Maine, where 

he taught from 1959 to 1975. He served as a missionary 

in Peru and as a translator for Catholic conferences in 

Africa and later worked for the Missionary Office in 

Washington, D.C.

E d ith  W agner Rentz, 77, MA German, o f Brunswick, 

Maine, on June 6, 2018. She taught German at various 

high schools and colleges in New York. Indiana, and 

Ohio, ending up at Bowdoin College. She also taught 

English for 25 years at Freeport High School.

65M ary E. Staniels, 80, MA English, of 

Manchester, N .H., on June 13, 2018. She was

an English teacher at W innacunnet High School in 

Hampton, N .H ., for many years,

^  ^  Rolland E. Fontaine, 87, MA French, of 

U  v J  Saratoga Springs, N .Y , on April 21, 2018. He 

worked 10 years teaching in the Vermont school sys

tem then taught French for 25 years at Saratoga Springs 

High School, traveling to France with his students 10 

times.

^  Arme S. Kelley, 86, MA English, o f Cheshire, 

vX /  Conn., on June 26, 2018. She served as chair

man of the English Dept, at W ilbur Cross High 

School in New Haven, Conn., and then as supervisor 

o f English in the Milford, Conn., School System. She 

retired as the interim assistant superintendent for cur

riculum and instruction in Milford.

^  Q  ^^3ry M onica Socinski, 85, MA French, 

vX  O  of Long Branch, N.J., on June 25, 2018. She 

entered the novitiate o f the Dominican Sisters of 

Newburgh, N .Y , in 1956 and made her final profession 

in 1961. She was involved in various areas o f educa

tion and music ministry in New York, New Jersey, and 

Connecticut.

C herie B. Palm er, 79, MA Spanish, of 

/  ^  Latrobe, Pa., on April 5, 2018. She taught 

Spanish and French to students in grades 6 through 12 

in the Latrobe School D istrict from 1968 to 1993.

^  Philip  R. Tracy, 73, MA French, o f Norton, 

/  ^  Mass., on April 7, 2016. As a freedom fighter 

during the Civil Rights Movement, he marched with 

Dr. M artin Luther K ingjr. and also served as a Jesuit 

volunteer in Jamaica. He was a French and Spanish 

teacher for over 30 years.

^  A  Flope I .  G ottlieb , 65, MA French, o f Buffalo, 

/  I N .Y , on February 22, 2018. Speaking seven 

languages fluently, she was one of the top conference 

interpreters in her field. She was the first and only 

American citizen to be hired as a permanent mem

ber o f the interpreting team at NATO headquarters 

in Brussels, Belgium. She also worked for the World 

Bank, the UN, UNESCO, OECD, the International 

Criminal Court, and the European Union. She also 

worked for the State Dept, at various US. embassies 

around the world.

Ç \  R oger S. Sm ith, 74, MA English, of Flat 

/  vX  Rock, N.C., on May 7, 2018. He served in the 

Army in Vietnam and in Germany, where he worked as 

a political advisor to the commanding general o f US. 

Army Europe. W ith a law degree, he practiced law in 

NYC before becoming a teacher, coach, and college 

counselor.
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ANTIQUES AND ART

Stone Block A ntiques 219 Main 

Vergcnnes, VT Fri 9am-5pm or by 

chance 802.989.1158. S tone Block A rt 

G allery 10 Green St, Vergennes, VT 

Wed-Sat ioam-5pm 802.989.1159. Fur

niture, Silver, Paintings, Rugs, Porcelain, 

Jewelry, etc. Downsizing and have items 

you no longer need? I travel throughout 

the NE and beyond for quality antiques 

and estates. Greg Hamilton ’79 

www.stoneblockartandantiques.com.

VACATION RENTALS

B readL oaf R etrea t. Adjacent to the 

BL campus; mountain views and open 

fields. Charming home with modern 

kitchens and bathrooms, fireplaces, 

wrap-around porch, grill, bicycles. 

Rent weekly as 4 BR/3.5 bath; 3 BR/2.5 

bath; or i BR/i bath. See: VRBO listing 

#692602 or www.bicknelladvisorycom/ 

vermonthouse. Phone 303.955.7865.

2 0  m inu tes from  M iddlebury. Spec

tacular lake front home. 2+ acres. 

Kayaks, canoe, private beach, mooring.

golf, biking. Sleeps 12. Off-Season rent

ers welcome. www.VRBO.com/743875. 

815.529.2220.

Trapp Fam ily Lodge, Stowe, VT. 

Time Share for rent or for sale. W eek 6, 

Feb 2-9. Price is right.

Contact tjlamson@comcast.net.

Tel: 978-975-5370

Rom e. Spacious, stylish, renovated  

apartm ent near St.John Lateran, major 

tourist sites and M etro. 2 bedrooms, 

2 baths, WiFi, elevator. S85o/week. 

Im603@c0lumbia.edu, 212-867-0489, 

www.casacleme.com.

Italian  Rental: Recently resto red  

h isto ric  house with extensive panoram

ic outdoor living spaces in Civita di Bag- 

noregio, isolated medieval hill town. 

Sleeps 5, S i , 600 weekly 

cmwatts@mac.com, 

http://www.civitarental.com

COTTAGE ON THE GREEN
The firs t th ing  you notice at C ottage on the Green is the peaceful qu iet of the su rrou nd
ings and the incredib le  view of S tra tto n  M ountain . Designed by noted A rchitect Je ffrey  
Barnes, the use of natural elem ents: wood, stone and brick seam lessly blends th is  home 
into the landscape. Revel in th e  four-season splendor of sw eeping views from  every room.

S tra tto n  M ountain Resort | W inhall. VT | $ 2 ,2 5 0 ,0 0 0  | M L S # 4 7 0 6 5 0 3

Ellen Mallia
33 Route 30
Bondville,VT 05340
Ellen, M3llia@FourSeasonsSIR.com
0: 802.297.1100
C: 518.527.8511

□H
Four

Seasons
Sotheby's
INTERNATIONAL REALTY

fo u rseaso nss ir.co m  
E ach  O f f ic e  is  I n d e p e n d e n t ly  O w n e d  a n d  O p e ra te d .

B e lo ved  b y  th e  e n tire  M id d le b u ry  C o m m u n ity

O t te r  C reek  B akery  Seeks new O w ners  

To C a rry  on its C o m m u n ity  Legacy o f Enduring Success

$ 7 0 0 , 0 0 0 . 0 0  includes 

profitable business, real estate, 

contents, and immeasurable 

goodwill.

Wendy F. Beach '86 

Broker/Partner 
wb@hearthsidegroup.com 

www.hearthsidegroup.com 

(802) 475-2150

H O S P I T A L I T Y  B U S I N E S S  B R O K E R A G E

Ideal Lake Living!
•  On Lake Bomoseen
• 25 min to Middlebury
• 45 min to Kiliington/Okemo
•  180° lake views
• 112’ lake frontage
• Custom built 2007
• .96 acres
• 5 Bedrooms/4 Baths
• 3400+ sq ft Main House
• 700 sq ft Guest House
• MLS #4703223

Franzoni Real Estate • 802 - 772-4509
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C l a s s i c  V e r m o n t  C o u n t r y  I n n

The Swift House Inn is a 20-guest room classic Vermont Country Inn 
and restaurant located in Middlebury with all the charm, elegance, and history one 
would expect from a New England country inn.

The property consists of three buildings for lodging and dining. There are 4 acres 
of land with gardens and tree’d lawns that slope down toward US 7, just minutes from 
Middlebury’s main business district.

Jessica’s Restaurant is top rated on Open Table, plus the town is so charming and 
quintessentially New England. All in all, The Swift House Inn is a perfect blend of 
Old New England with hints of history and contemporary luxury and 5 Star dining!

Consulting Services Provider: T he B&B Team , In n  C onsu ltan ts LLC.
For more information, contact R ick Wolf, 207-967-1995.
The Swift House Inn, premier Vermont country inn for sale is offered 
exclusively by the Vermont Broker o f Record:
B arre tt & Valley A ssociates, Inc. 7 2  Main St., Grafton, VT, 802-843-2390

The B&B Tearh

Glen Dale Farm -  V i c to r i a n  era h o m e  w i t h  m a n y  p e r io d  d e ta i l s  p lus  
c o m m a n d in g  v ie w s  to  t h e  e a s t ,  f a b u lo u s  s u n s e t s  to  t h e  w e s t  o v e r  t h e  

A d i r o n d a c k  M o u n ta in s  and  f o u r  h i s t o r i c  b a rn s .

CORNWALL I $850,000

Ein Four I Sotheby's
Dm SOOSOnS I INTERNATIONAL REALTY

LIZ MARINO
Liz.Marino@>fourseasonssir.coni | Middlebury VT 
0:802.385 ,1116 I M: 802.989 .1043

FourSeasonsSIR.com
Each Office is independently Owned and Operated.

Carefully preserved Cornwall Federal 
built in 1800 with extensive updates, ma
ture gardens and landscaping, pool, 
open meadow acreage and views.

CORNWALL 
3BR I 3BA I

I $575,000 I 10.80 AC 
2 7 6 2 SF I MLS 4707040

As a 2nd home, or for full-time living, this 
downtown Middlebury Marble Works 
condo is in a prime location with ameni
ties and recreation out your back door!

MIDDLEBURY | $420,000 | UNIT 108 
2BR I  2BA I  1345SF I  MLS4697925

Inspired, Architect-designed, light- 
filled artistic masterpiece, perfectly sit
ed with historic barns and outbuildings, 
only minutes to downtown Middlebury.

MIDDLEBURY | $549,000 | 10.60AC  
3BR I 2BA I 2 8 5 8 SF I MLS 4701124

follow us!
"  * @ ip jrea les ta te

8 0 2 . 3 8 8 .4 2 4 2  

iBrrn ^

M I D D V E R M O N T R E A L E S T A T E . C O M
34 M AIN STREET | MIDDLEBURY, VT 
INFO@MIDDVERMONTREALESTATE.COM

IPJ
IPJ
Real
Estate

I-'al! 2 0 i 8  95

mailto:INFO@MIDDVERMONTREALESTATE.COM


R O A D  T A K E N

By Paul Barnwell’04, MA English’13

A Return to 
Manual Labor
D uring a late M ay m orning on  a farm on the outskirts o f  

m y hom etow n  o f  C oncord, N e w  H am pshire, I join the  

oth er farm hands in w alking dow n th e row o f  Fraser fir 

Christm as trees, tw o years old and barely up to m y knees.

sprinkling pellets of fertilizer 
around the outer edge of the lower 
branches.

Take two steps.
Repeat.
Two steps.
Repeat.

j  When we reach the end of the 
' row, we fill up our plastic pails with 
; fertilizer and journey back up the 

gently sloping hill. Upon reaching 
the top, the farmer, a 40-some
thing, broad-shouldered hockey 
player—who can fix everything, 
from backhoes to weed wackers— 

j  gives us a reminder. “Make those 
I roots reach for the nutrients,” he 
j  tells our crew of four, including me, 

a retired Army veteran, and two 
local college students.

I embrace the repetitive and 
meditative work. It’s hot in the 
bright sun, but there’s a breeze 
that cools the sweat just enough to 
make it bearable. I’m working for 
wages a fraction of my previous job, 
but the rewards make up for the 
loss in pay The work is a constant

reminder that using my hands 
and body, feeling accomplished 
after seeing tangible results, is 
something that many folks of my 
generation are—or perhaps should 
be—longing for.

I’m well aware that my choice 
of part-time employment comes 
from a position of privilege. I don’t 
have to work 40 -plus hours a week 
spreading fertilizer, pulling weeds, 
and straining my body day after day 
My wife, Rebecca, carries our ben
efits, and after some international 
travel, we’re living at home with my 
dad in my childhood home. And yet 
I’ve always enjoyed physical work.

My summer jobs during high 
school and college included work
ing for a moving company, prepar
ing textiles and rugs for shipping, 
and stacking pallets of beer by 
night in a refrigerated warehouse.

After graduating from Middle- 
bury in 2004,1 worked as a public 
school teacher in Kentucky, but I 
didn’t stop embracing activity that 
was grounded in making and doing.

During afternoons and evenings, 
I experimented and toiled in my 
urban garden, keeping a small flock 
of hens that our neighbor would 
sometimes find roaming in the 
alleyway or hiding underneath 
his pickup truck. I brewed beer 
and hunted white-tailed deer on 
weekends and evenings, learning 
to do everything from calibrating 
my compound bow to scouting for 
tracks and field dressing the carcass.

It all served as a salve for teacher 
stress, a respite from grading pa
pers, angry parents, and having 
to make thousands of decisions 
every day in the classroom. I suf
fered from bouts of depression, but 
when I was moving and outside, I 
activated a different part my brain. 
The disconcerting fuzz of radio 
static in my head dissipated with 
every pulled weed.

Earlier during that May morning 
at the farm, our crew labors over 
pruning highbush Jersey blueber
ries. The morning dew saturates my 
work boots, and by 9 a.m. I shed my

thin outer layer. After we pile the 
discarded branches at the end of 
the rows, our boss deftly handles 
the bucket loader as he maneuvers 
and mashes the small mountain of 
tangled branches, scoops them up, 
and reverses course to dump the 
limbs in the corner of a field for 
what will undoubtedly become a 
bonfire on a cool fall evening.

Before we start fertilizing the 
infant Christmas trees, I take a 
moment and think about what a 
friend and fellow Middlebury grad 
told me earnestly after I informed 
him about my farmhand work. “It’s 
going to be good for the soul,” he 
said. So far, he’s right.

And I can’t help wondering just 
how much better off many of us 
would be—physically, mentally, and 
spiritually—if we valued healthy I 
doses of active work as much as the j  
countless jobs that require sitting j  
still, staring at a screen, and hoping | 
that our emails and mouse clicks 
have a measurable and positive im 
pact on the world around us. □

96 Middlebury m a ga z i n e I L L U S T R A T I O N  B Y  A N N E L I S E  C A P O S S E L A



Earn a Middlebury M aster’s 
w ith Global Impact

« M iddlebury Institute 
o f  International Studies

\ ^ /  at Monterey

K R IS  M C G U F F IE  '9 7  is earn ing  

her m aste r's  d eg ree  a t th e  

M id d le b u ry  In s titu te  to  ta k e  

th e  n e x t s tep  in her career.

T h e  $ 1 0 ,0 0 0  M id d le b u ry  

Legacy S cho larsh ip  m akes  

th e  d e g ree  m o re  a ffo rd a b le .

Learn m o re  a t

G O .M ID D L E B U R Y .E D U /L E G A C Y



W hat makes your day perfect?

^Wtne>

□

« RESIDENCE
O c e Â

Independent,

Assisted^

Memory Care Living

350 Lodge Rd, Middlebury, VT 

802-231-3645 I www.residenceottercreek.com

http://www.residenceottercreek.com

